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She ſirikes each point with native force cf mind; 
While puzzled learning b;unders far behind. 
Graceful to fight, and elegant to thought, 

The great are vanquiih'd, and the wiſe are taught. | 
Her breeding finiſn'd, ard her temper ſweet; : 
When ſerious, eaſy; ; an] when gay, dicreet;z | 
In glitt'ring ſcenes o'er her own heart ſevere, 

In crowds collected, and in courts ſincere. YoUxG. 
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1 57 8 you: ſeem to enry me the hap 
pineſs of having ſeen. all the Kagel — 1 
| 7 your n at Rennes. It is 
7 beyond doubt, that you are more worth 
* that pleaſure than myſelf: however, + 8 
they taken me for a perſon, capable of. underſtanding... 
ha philoſophy, I ſhould. certainly have replied. o 
them, There ts neither taſtes found, nor. light; but, as 
I could not anſwer them in proſe, I did not dare ven 
ture to attack them by your poetry, which 1 are vows, 
tothe AbbEde Bruc at Nantes, who was quite charmed 
with it, and infiſted upon my giving him it in writ- 
ing. There was a niece of the family at Rennes, 
whom a certain perſon would have been glad to have 
perſuaded, that ſhe was a moiety of a whole, of Which 
they did not think themſelves the leaſt part. Cor- 
binelli would have been in love with all this, and 
with the jeſuit likewiſe v. I have already told you all. 
theſe trifles, a- alſo thoſe of our Rocks, as you ſome- 
times tell me your's; and indeed, what ſhould we have 
to tell each other. if i it was not for ſuch trifles ? It is 
certain that theſe are triſſes, and tries; ok bu 
your's are much better than mine. ID 4 
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* See Letter | 14 Aug. wy . . 
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Vol.. vn. 2 K I never 
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4 | / T never . that the poor old 1 of ADK | 
had died of a broken neck ; Iabways thought it had 


been of extreme old age. We may ſay with regard 
to him, as the poet ſays of the father of Rodriguez, 
To have flopp'd his courſe 
az but like haſt ning th uplifted blow 1 
fate a frau poor moments. ſooner; . 
And yet theſe few poor moments have juſt faved he 
Chevalier from being buried: this is the firſt legacy 
he ever received, and the only death that he ever got 
any thing by. The King makes ill fortune fly 2 
fore the luſtre of his generoſity wherever he comes; 
the planets in preſence of this ſun all put on a benign 
aſpect. See! I am turned poet, child! this is a down- | 
8g. rhapſody ! But to return, let us acknowledge. 
le proſe, that your brothers are, Very, apply 
— for till ſomething better turns ap. 2 « | 
We: have at length got the better of our ; 
Abbe's diſorder, and not without many thanks for 
70 kind care upon his account, which I affure you 
| I place in great part to my own. Not to diſguiſe the 
matter, your brother is very far from being well; it 
is happy for him that he can be at his caſe here; I be- 
lieve he is convinced that he has no cauſe to complain 
of me, and TI muft confeſs, that, votwithſtanding the 
many little ſcoldings his extravagancies have drawn _ 
from me, I am heartily glad that I can be of any ſer- 
vice to him in his-prefent odd circumſtances. In my 
conſcience, he had better have been a fricaſſee ＋ 
ſnowy than to have been toſſed up in the high ſauce 
he now is. Ham only afraid that you will not, find, 
the affair ſo very extraordinary as it really is; but 
take this with you, that the beloved, or the bated 
rather, who is the cauſe of all this, appears no 
more concerned at it than if it was a ſimple running 
of the noſe; I think ſuch a proceeding deſerves to be 
ſeverely puniſhed; and 1 am aſtoniſſied, that Mr. de 
la Reini 1. Who is ſo excellent a civil magiſtrate, has 
not made ſome proviſion againſt crimes of this kind. 


+ * Ninon FEnclog uind | to ſey of Mr. de Sevigné, thet he was a 
IL fricaſſee of ſnow.” 


Licutenans 3 of Police. 
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your affairs; I am 


thing to you, my deareſt life; however, let me de- 


f ſhould propoſe ſuch a ridieulous method of eure as — 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. %g 
I hope, my dear, you will take the very firſt op- 
portunity to acquaint me when you perceive any 
change likely to 1 in the preſent ſituation of 


nſible it 1s not the eaſe now, but 


you know it may be the work of an inſtant. I am 


ſure, my dear Counteſs, that you are perſuaded, with 


as much as you can poſſibly do to fee and embrate 


you once more; and, if we can not fall upon a method 


to annihilate the diſtance that ſeparates us, we muſt 


een follow the footſteps of our fore athers, and each 


make every poſſible advance in our power towards a 


nearer contact; Jam fare it will be the moſt apree- 
able taſk 1 can propoſe to myſelf. Uſe your endea- 


vours to reconcile me with Mr. de Grignan. If he 
would cover me with confuſion, he has nothing more 


to do than to be in full health. We think and talk 


of him every day in our Mall; and often ſay, how 


dexterouſly he would traverſe it in co ſtrokes and an 


half. I beſeech my dear little Marquis not to neg- " 


le& that game, nor any other means that can tend to 
render hin; pleafing ; he cannot be too much ſo; em- 
brace him then for me, and my ſweet Paulina alſo; 
neither f..rget my compliments to the young Ladies 

r. de Grignan's ſiſters : but all this while I ſay no- 


fire you to ſay to yourſelf on my part whatever can 


— 


® Monſieur DB SEV1GNE. J 
Jam very defirous to ſay ſomething to you that = 
il 


| tally with the ſtile of this letter; but that is im | 


fible for feveral reaſons: beſides, Iam in'adeviliſh 

humour; the cauſe my mother has glanced at in her's. 
1 fee no body can do me juſtice for the villatnous 
uſage I have received, it be Mr. de la Reinie. 
Had I been in any manner the occaſion of it myſelf, 


1 ſhould have laid the blame at my o door; but 


who would imagine that a perſon, one ſaw fitting in 
preſenee of the queen as one of her companions, could 
ever treat a man as ſhe has treated me ? and that ſhe 
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bas done! I imagined that my diſlike to her perſon, 
added to the natural frigidity of my temperament, 
- would have been my ſafeguard, but unhappily 1 was 
too good-natured, and I have taken a moiſt cruel way 
to give the lie to the diſgraceful reports that were 
ſpread concerning me: yeu muſt acknowledge, my 
dear ſiſter, that this is a very curious account to en- 
tertain you with; but what touches me moſt ſenfibly, 
will always be uppermoſt. I will not embrace you; 
no, not even kiſs your hand; it is not that perhaps I 
am not perfectly well, but that perhaps I may be ter- 
- Tibly out of order. This is a very mortifying alter- 
native; the perhaps, however, is genteel, as a friend 
„„ I 5 


898 
— 88 * » 
. 


I am Mr. de Grignan's moſt obedient huwble ſer- 
 Unworthy all regard, a mere fink of iniquity (. 


a 


& i "> 7 


* A 44:5 u e 
Madame DE SE VIE. 
nn a 0 r * 


What can one anſwer to ſo honeſt a con feſſion? In- 
deed, I am terribly frightened at that fame perhaps. 
Heaven knows what may be the event! Adieu, #y 
ever dear and ever good girl, diet. 
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WT he Rocks, Sunday, 8 Sept. 168 

T is renewing in my poor heart the pangs of ſepa- 
J ration, to diſcover to me. as you do, what grounds 
have for apprehenſion. Do you recollect the argu- 
ments we had together about tbe loſs of Charleroi, at 


: the very time that Montal had been above a fortnight 


in poſſeſſion. of the place which; he had relieved ? I 
find that I had juſt the ſame cauſeleſs apprehenſions in 
regard to your cough : I am glad to have been de- 


see 28 III. ſcene VI, of Moliere's Tartuffe. 4 
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2 
| M ARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE.. _ 2 
ceived in this reſpe&, and hope that the day will at 
length come when we ſhall be able to diſcourſe more 
upon a certainty. At preſent we ſhoot at ſuch a ran- 
dom diſtance, that it is next to an impoſſibility; to-hit 


the mark. I wait with great impatience. for the de- . 
ciſion which 1s to do ſuch a Creda to your Presa * 


cations. 


Your brother 1 is faking out for a wife. from ano- 
ther quarter. We have been under moſt terrible ap- 


| pee NS thank heaven, they at length proved to 


ave been falſe alarms, and a few anodyne potions 
will finiſh the affair. This diſorder, after. all, has 
turned out a mere trifle; it was nothing more than 


| 3 of the bile, occaſioned by the heat of the 


medicines he had taken at Paris. I aſſure you it is 
no ſmall joy to us all to be thus delivered from. our 
fears. 

I find then that you have left off bathing, my dear. 
It is ſurprifing-the relief you found by them in your 
cholicky complaint, without your breaſt ſuffering from 
the heat. I am charmed to find that you. are returned 
to your afternoon's nap; indulge it, my dear, tor it 
will be the ſecret means of ſcreagthening you alter” 


that weakneſs which the werm bath n leaves 


behind it. 


Montgobert ſhall continue to oblige me ſeofbly, y 
giving me a true particular account of your health, - 
She ſeems to be fo 0 py in your recovery, and Llogk 
upon myſelf ſo much indebted to her for it, that 5 | 
hardly think this line of Corneille's. e 10 


her: 


ä 1 1 * 473 * 
Du importe Foy non cœur, „ , je Auld mon dewoir PE 
What Nignifies my heart, if 1 do my duty s ES 


On the contrary, I think we may rather turn it = 
her thus; What Gon ify my humours, ny oddi, 
ties, or my jealouſy, if my heart does its duty?“ 1 
have received two of her letters together; ſhe wed 
me the account of the ſucceſs of the bathing: the has 
told me of the comical letters that paſſed berween you 
all and Mr. de Coulanges : ſhe likewiſe tells me what 
an infinite Trowe of company pours in upon you fram 
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all fides ; one can hardly think it poſſible for one roof 


7 


to hold ſuch a number of perſons. 1 fancy e ill 
yet have an addition in your three brothers-in-law ; 
at leaſt, the Chevalier writes in ſuch a manner 5 
put it paſt doubt. Really, Jour's is an odd kind of 
4 retirement; our's begins to loſe its name: my ſon 
has introduced new life amongſt us. The good Prin- 
ceſs goes on as uſual ; ſhe makes one at ombre with 
my ſqn and Mr. du Pleffis; and, in order that I may 
come in for my ſhare of amuſement, ſhe 'now and 
then flips afide to give me a touch at reverſis. All 
this is very ſociable : however, to keep up the ap- 
pearance of a retirement at leait, I have had 4 ſhady 


Walk made, almoſt as long as the great one, which 1 
call my Hermitage: it is fo beautiful, and ſo finely 


planted,” that my ſon ought to kiſs the prints of my 
footſteps every timeT walk in'it; but as they amount 


to very near twelye hundred a day, and that it would 


be rather too violent exercife for him in the preſent 


heated ſtate of his blood, I give him credit till a 
/ / ! 


I have made uſe of your name in order to oblige 
the Princeſs to deſiſt from teizing me with invectives 


againft ber poor daughter, who is a thouſand miles 
of ; and by mere eint of telling her how truly happy 
the is, and aſking her fincerely what ſhe can defire 
more, I bave at length brought her to write in a ten- 
der mantier, and that' from her heart too; for her 
hiband'ss not only rich and great, but is likewiſe a 
man of real merit. I have even perſuaded her to pay 
the married coaple a viſit next year; in ſhort, my 
dear, I have done wonders. She deſires a thouſand 
and a thouſand kind remembrances to you, and is of 
opinion that we are perfectly in the right to love each 
other as we do. | | 3 
I have ſaid all that is to be ſaid about Brancas's viſit 
to ee de Coulanges: be under no appre- 
enſion chat he will make it ſuch ano Er as he did 


chat he paid us at Vitre.  Thoughtleſs as he is, he 


VVV. 
Be is more likely to miſtake Lyons for Avignon, anc 
f rin 


2 


have alſo anſwered be- 
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' MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE, 9 
forehand the article of Mr. de Pamiers . Por San- 


277 is dead, that was an honeſt worthy creature! 
1 


s family are inconſolable : here is a blue ribbon _xa- 


cant; if his poſt f does not go to bis ſon, pray Hea- 


ven that Mr. de Grignan may have it; nothing can 
better ſuit with the noble deportment for which he 
has ever been ſo remarkable; and it is the belt place 
to ſupport dignity with that can be, You cannot hin- 


when alone in my Hermitage. One end of it comes 
out upon a large ſpot at the end of the Mall, planted 


der me from revolving all theſe things in my mind 


14 


with four rows of trees, called the Clo;/ters ; the other 
opens into the Ri It is one of the ſineſt walks 


I am miſtreſs of, or at 


call the neiveſt. In this place 


then it is that I confer the aforeſaid noble poſt upon 


your Lord. I would have you. think ferioufly of the 


affair, and fee if, with all the requiſſtes you are poſ- 


ſeſſed of, XL cannot find a means to ſettle the elder 


”- 


vho would ſo well diſcharge the honours of 


the houſe. I have thrown this thought into my letter, 


as it will not enhance the poſtage, and as I think it j 
the only place in which you can retrieve your. affairs, 
at the ſame time that you may live as well as the King 


himſelf. I ſhall not fay any thing to you about Mr.de 


ſons and grandſons, is now held by the preſent Marui de Livri, 


Vendome; he either will or will not come, You wall 
let me know how fate determines the affair, 


I fancy you did not expect to be remembered by the 


Queen of Portugal: Corbinelli wrote me word how 


delighted he was at receiving a letter from you on the 
occaſion of her exaltation. He tells me, that you 


aſſure him, ebenen you mutual ſilence, 
| d like to have ſaid your 
HACOmmMOn mother), form a connection between you. 1 


your common father +, (aad I had 


we =. 
= — F 4 12 8 * * dd. - 
* 1 O * 


E nts K 4127 908 
_* See the letter of the 21ſt of Auguſt, vol vii. 
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de Sanguin had purchaſed of Matechal Bellefond, and which af- 
ter paſſing ſucceſſively to Mr. de Sanguin, Marquis of Livri, bis 


his great graniſon, : | | 7 
| Mary-Prances-Eliſabeth, youngeſt daughter of Charles» 


Amadeus of Savoy; Duke of Nemours, Queen'of Portugal. 


F Deicartes, ”. 


* * 
* & > 
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1 That of Chef Miſter of the King's houthold, which Mr. | 


As »” 


* 


611 He is charmed that the Queen of Portugal has procur- 
91 ed him the honour of your remembrance: he writes 
EY ns moſt diverting letters : he is very well pleaſed with 

111 my fon, becauſe he has entered into this affair ; and 
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he relates the reſult of it in a very pleaſant manner. 
M. de Monteſpan has declared, himſelf his patron 
and protector; he has declared, that the perſon who 
Mall act any thing contrary to the deciſions of the ar- 
| bitrators, ſhall forfeit two thouſand piſtoles, and has 
offered an hundred thouſand franks to puſh the cauſe, 
jf it is brought to an hearing. This is a ſtyle to 
which we are altogether ſtrangers, and has murh of 
the air of the Garonne in it. Two of the umpires 
are of the military, namely, Monteſpan and Montluc 53 
and two of the law, de Harlai and Sainte-Foy ; 
whoſe name. to uſe a witty expreſſion of Madame de 
_Cornuel, is like that of the Blancs Manteaux *, who 
always went dreſſed in black. This has put new life 
into us all; and Corbine'li is ſo tickled with it, that 
' His letters are ſuch as there is no reading without be- 
ing ready to die with laughter. 
Adieu, my dear child, the letter in which you ac- 
quaint me with the determination I ſo earneſtly long 
or, will give me a ſenſible joy, though of a different 
nature. I leave my pen with your brother, who doubt- 


1 1 e. white cloaks, FEY 
s Après les fureurs de la guerre, | A 
Chantons, chantons les douceurs de la paix. 
| & „ 2 2 my 


| leſs will begin with theſe lines 
® , Now the horrors of war are all o r, 


Lu us fing the ſoft bleſſings of peace, 


- $656 14-41 + Monfieur DE SEVICNE: 6 75 
In good truth, my dear pretty ſiſter, I am as happy 
28 —.— can be; but my mother begins be 

© ſorry that ſhe will have no opportunity to thank me 

far the care I took of her five years ago; however, I 
give her credit for it with all my ſoul. She is to me 
full as well as I am, at leaſt ſo ſhe tells us: I am, for 


a 8 coy one of theſe was in the army 4 Montluc beiag i the | 
- J$one robe. | 15 


> 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. wn 


my part, very happy in her company. and' this ſatiſ{- 
faction alone will = ſufficient to calm the ebulligoHt -—- 
my blood. 

Adieu, my dear ffter ; there is juſt come in a Far 


gentleman from Vitre. which obliges me to quit you + 
thus abruptly, in order to receive hes uireſome viſe : 


+ ks 4 


* * 


with all due r BY SD eee very: 


Madame DE  Sevieun,* 


I falute with all reſpcR. and at the lame, 3 
with all tenderneſs, the good Archbiſhop. of Arles; 
may God long preſerve him to you! liſten to him ag 
you ought while you have him with you. Let us not 
forget the Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan, nor the pretty 
Paulina, nor my dear little Marquis. A thought is 


juſt come into my head! the Abbe de Lauion mall 


a the TP of Pamiers; 0 that e you? 


> om 

is 57 E T T x * Dun. eher 
le 32 * IT? 
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The Racks, Wedneſday, 11 : Sep 1680. 


I quainting me that you intend coming to Pans 
this winter, and that I ſhould' ſee you there, would 


draw tears from my eyes; yet ſuch was the effet of 19 


the unutterable joy I felt at this aſſurance; added to 
the noble ſentiment of that wiſe and holy child“ 


No, no, it is not always ſorrow that opens the foun- 


tains of the eyes: tears flow from many different 
cauſes and ſenſations. I remember you formerly 
laughed at me For being touched with the beauty of 


certain ſentiments, in which | had no pong ae It 


was impoſſible for me to refrain from being moved; 
judge then how I muſt be in hearing ſo affectin and 
virtuous a ſpeech as that of Mademoiſelle de © 

nan! What reſolution! what courage! I am fete 
there is a ſtrong reliance to be placed on what the 


See letter 18 Auguſt; voll vii 11 
| ſays: 


Never could have imagined, that a letter, 'ac- 7 


D EET FEARS ON UNE © 2 1 
ſays : / ſhe has Jong weighed this declaration in her 
mind: the thinks firmly, as you very juſtly expreſs 
yourſelf, and what ſhe has once determined, is irre- 
vpcable. . Your prognoſtications are very juſt; I did 
not know on what you founded your ſeeming certainty; 
ſo now, my dear, you are at length determined, by the 
moſt important, and, at the ſame time, the moſt ad- 
vantageous circumſtance that can happen to your fa- 
mily: it is a maſter ſtroke; and, on theſe occaſions, 
a journey muſt be undertaken in ogni modo. Let me 
Know every thing that is to follow upon this. Ac- 
quaint me with all your defigns, in order that T may, 
as much as poſſible, accommodate mine to them. 
I had not the leaft idea of the manner of the old 
Biſhop's (of Evreux) death. It is really ſhocking to 
think of! Well might you ſay that it would ſurpriſe 
me; I was completely ſtruck; I ſee the hand of God 
guiding” the determination of the good prelate in a 
moſt extraordinary manner ; guiding him to be torn 
in pieces, maſſacred ! in ſhort, quartered alive! Ob- 
ſerve only how many different circumftances concur- 
red to bring about the fate allotted for him! in the 
firſt place, to think of venturing on a journey in a 
coach at 84 years of age and upwards; then to have 
ew horſes hardly broken in; no poſtilion.; the diſ- 
fonkons of; all his friends, nothing availed ; be was 


£2 # 


— 


doomed. to purſue ; he was doomed to he torn in pieces, 
Jud it was ordained that Meflicurs de Grignan ſhould 
veap the advantage of his diſaſter: good and ill for- 
tune never come by halves; what a proviſion is here 
for the Chevalier! 1 


R 5 wy 


I bere is no end to the viſits which overwhelm you 
this year; one would think the parties were acting in 
concert to devour you: two tables of twelve each in 
that gallery. Yes, yes, I am the cauſe of all this, by 
mentioning thoſe of Mr. de Chaplnes to yon: really 
this is carrying things toexceſa but perbaps you will, af- 
ter all, tell me you are at little or no expence at Grig- 
nan, and I, Lord help me, ſhall, believe you. How- 
ever, I am not to learn what the article of proviſions 

amount to on theſe occaſions; and then there's play! 
How do you come off in that point ? I have always in 
rn my 


* 


* 
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my mind thoſe miſts it at wet one to the ſkin. My 
child, there are ſome people who ſeem born to ſpend 
money where ever they are, as others are born to be 
torn in pieces: no place is to them a place of reſt, nar 
can they ever ſave a penny; profuſeneſs and inceſſant ' 
round of company fly to them as” firaws. to amber. 
There is no helping it; fate muſt haye its courſe, and 
they get into a coach with four yourig horſes without 
a poſtillion: but, heaven be praiſed, my Gear, all this 
will not prove your deſtruction; · and the old proverb 
may now be ſaid to hold good, that a lucky marriage 
pays for all. Vou have not the leaſt reaſon to appre- 
hend that this affair will drop to the ground, after the 
ſteps that have been already taken ; therefore enjoy 
yourſelf in full ſecurity of its happening: for my my paſt, 
I muſt confeſs, it gives me the greateſt ſatisfaction. 
My father uſed to ſay, that he was always 1 good 
chriſtian whoſe mind was At . in that re ſpect 4 
am his own daughter. A 
It is thou ht that the Pauphineſs.i 1$ N child. Ma- 
dame de N Maintenon is full on the very pinnacle af 
favour. The King ſpends. only a few. moments be- 
tween Madame de Montelpan and Madame de Fontan- 
ges, which latter is ſtill in a droaping way. 
The Biſhop of Rennes, who called upon me here in 
bis return from Lavardin, told me, that, at the in- 
duction of Madame. de Chelles 7, the .omaments-of 
the Ae the jewels abont the fon that encloſes the 
hoſt, the EE uiſite mafic, the perfames, and: the great 
number of biſhaps. that officiated-- at the ceremony, 
ſtruck a good country lady who happened to he preſent 
with ſuch aſton;ſhment, that ſhe capld not forhearcry- 
ing out aloud, ** Sure I am 19 patadiſe! A perſan 
who ſat near her, 110 to her, No, no, Madame, there 


are not ſo many hiſhaps there. Perhaps yon i put 
this little Gory A th that I unluckuly- told one 
evening in your g: room; I cannot help it if yon 


do, it is piping bats and I could not keep it. 
I intreat. you. to ſay whatever, you think proper to 


43 By lifter of Madame n lately made.abbef of 


* 


. LETTERS or rue 
| | | the Archbiſhop in relation to my ſentiments ; they are 


i} ſuch as you may venture to anſwer for : I defire the 
[ ſame in regard to Mr. de Grignan and his heavenly 
daughter, not N the earthly one. I embrace the 
little chits ; for J will have no one forgotten. Mont- 

bert wrote me word the other day, that Paulina read 


is oiture's letters to her, and that ſhe enters into the 
N ſpirit of them like one of u- A 
1+ jr | 7 , 

"Þ | 


. Tobe Same: 


W H A ＋ infinite obligation has this poor heart 
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Wil You ſurpriſe me with the profound ſecret, that our 
ith lovely faint * makes of her noble and pious intentions 
| to Madame du Janet. It is fo natural to talk of what we 

! deſire, of what our heart is full of, that it is already 

Wh doing penance before-hand, to keep ſilence on this 
lf occaſion; but ſuch is her diſpoſition : ſhe ſpeaks on this 

164 ſubject to her holy father alone, as it is he alone who 
|; zs to determine the duration of a reſidence which ſhe 
i [ | would be ſorry to have protracted. By depriving her- 

6 ſelf of the pleaſure of communicating her intentions, 
ll ſhe finds them more ftrongly confirmed in her breaſt. 
0 I cannot at this diſtance diſcover what is become 
lt of the crowd that ſo lately ſwarmed in your caftle. 


The laſt time I heard from you, methought you was in 
the midſt of a fair; but ſince I find you repoſed upon 
| 1h | your little bed, you muſt certainly have found means to 


N V gee letter of the 18th Auguſt, in the preceding volume, . 
Wl | | eſcape 
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| eſcape our of the throng. . Montgobert has not wrote 


to me, and you mention your health but in a very cur- 
ſory manner ; you ought to have acquainted me whe- 
ther the medicines you are taking have had the defired 


effect, and whether you are likely to get the better of 


your additional leanneſs, and be once more what you 
formerly was. It is a ſtrange unhappineſs, that what 


does you ſervice in one diſorder, ſhould encreaſe an- 


other; this is throwing a damp upon the ſatisfaction 
one ſhould otherwiſe feel. * 


We are at preſent among a ſet of company, with - 
whom we make, great uſe of our reaſon and argumen- 
tation. You taught me, my dear, to diveſt mylelf 


of a great part of that vulgar iznorance with which 1 
was infected: I feel the pleaſure of this on certain o- 


caſions. We have had a party or two at ombre and 


reverſis, and the next day a change of the ſcene. M. 
de Montmoron arrived here; you know he has a great 
deal of wit; father Damaie, who lives not quite a hun- 
dred miles from this place; my ſon, who you knaw is 


a perfect maſter at diſputation ; and Corbinelli's let- 
ters, all. conſpire to divert and amuſe me. M. de 


Montmoron perfectly well _ underſtands your phil- 


oſophy, and at the ſame time diſputes it. My ſon 
maintains the cauſe of your father, Damaie does the 
ſame; and Corbinelli, in his letters, joins theſe 


two: but they are not all three more than a match 
for Montmoron. This latter inſiſts that we can have 
no ideas of any thing but what affects our ſenſes.” My 
ſon will have'it that we may think independent of our 
ſenſes ; for inſtance, ave think that wwe think : this is in 
general the ſubje& of our diſputations, which have 
been carried on with great ſpirit and vivacity, and 


have delighted me extremely. Could you, my dear, 


have e a party in this converſation by your lette 
as Corbinelli has done, you would not have a little 
ſtrengthened our poor Sevigne. And now I mention 
him, I muſt acquaint you, that he is ſtill very far from 
being well, though he thinks himſelf out of danger, as 
indeed I do alſo; but he is fick of the doctor as well 
as you ; he has taken more medicines than he had oc- 
caſior for, and may have put his blood into ſuch a fer- 
ws | e ment, 
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live quiet at home. 


ment, that there are every day Tate ſome of thoſe 


horrible eruptions which are ſo very diſagreeable to 


— 


thoſe ho have them, and thoſe who ſee them; ſo that 
the poor lad is very happy to have a little leiſure to 


— 4 


Yeſterday I was obſerving with admiration how very 


eaſy it is to conſole one's ſelf for the want of play by a 


better ayocation, and how patient we are while we are 


| making ducks and drakes of our money. But without 


imitating you, for I hate a bad copy of a good origi- 
nal, I ſhall even tell you, that my age and experience 


make me wiſh, as a very material object, not to be 


always upon the ſpend, and that I could now and then 

ut a little wit into this pericranium of mine; indeed 
it is what I am every day endeavouring to do when in 
my cloſet or my wood. | 


Methinks you would not be diſpleaſed to know the 


party that bas engaged us in play of late. It is a tole- 


Fable pretty woman from Vitre, who has been here three 


vights, and during her ſtay we have hardly had the 
cards out of our hands, ſo fond is ſhe of play. How 
much better does Mademoiſelle de Grignan ſpend her 
time, happy creature! In reading. your letter more 
carefully over, I find. that ſhe ſpeaks without diſguiſe 
of her intentions te Madame du Janet, and that it is 


only the converſation ſhe had with Mr de Grignan 


that ſhe. keeps a ſecret from her; but ſtill I cannot help 
admiring that ſhe ſhould mention the one without the 
other. It muſt be no ſmall ſatisfaction to her to have 


che conxerſation of © good and prudent a.perſon, 1 


reverence more than ever the wiſe diſpenſations of pro- 
vidence, when reflect how it turns the movements 
you are about to my advantage, and I already begin 
to enjoy in imagivation, the pleaſure I. am to receive. 
Lak you; a thouſand pardons, my dear child, I have 
met with a little book of - madrigals *, the moit 
pretty things in the world. I muſt abſolutely endeav- 
dur to bring then into your good graces this winter. 
Indeed, my dear, it is no ſmall pleaſure to have a bad 
memory, for we are now reading Sarafin again, and 
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1 am as pleaſed with him as the firſt time; we always 
find out ſomething new, and your brother is of .no 
ſmall help to me by the excellent knack he has at theſe 
kinds of amuſements. I had a mind to dip into the 
Prepofſeffions t. 1 think them admirable ; but what 
crowns the whole, my deareſt child, is, all theſe things 
lead directly to you. Oh, bow ſweet the conſolation, 
to think that we. ſhall meet once again! Alas, a 
whole year has paſſed in continual farewels, mortifying 
occupation! I cannot look ene gaſt with ſo much 
tranquility as you do. It is to me a ſpurce of the 
moſt bitter ES „at leaſt it * been ſuch, till I 
read the pleaſin your return; now L for- 
give it in. Par e of the Future, which offers ity 
ſelf to imaginatian, fraught * eee a- 
mends for every thing. 


1 TTER DL. 
To dhe Same. 9 . a 4 7 Mg 
ve Rocks, — 18 a 1686. 


_ E day before yeſterda 128 to make a viſit 
to the bis Dt wham I told that yon adviſed 


2 


| herto — to which the is very mach dif 
and the 1 more fo, asthe'1s now. enveloped in moutn- 


ing, for you muſt know Madame s father is dead, who 
is er brother-in-law po. A Elumſy German 'blunde 
out this accident to Madam without the leaſt prepara- 


tion, upon which ewe Het? to be heard bot crying, 


2 and lamentatichs; nay, they ſay 1 4 went 2s 
* 5 but that I cannot believe, f for the ap- 

— to me incapable of ſuch à weakneſs, befides, no» 

thing leſs than death can ever fix the volatile ſpirits of 


Madame. By the way, do you wh t Lang ade ha 
lately his pn ps 25 a 77 wife 5 
hurried out of the f nd be | elf ftripe and 


KK 


+: A work of Moafieur Nicole's intitled, Reaſonable Prepoſ- 
ſcflions againſt the Calviniſts. I 


2 Charles Lewis, Count Palatine of the Rbine, one of the 
Electors of the Empire, who died 74h Sept. 1680. 


2 
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laid out for dead, when chance directing a phyſician 
that way (the ſcene lay in Poitou) this latter would 
needs fee him (juſt like that other phyſician whom you 
told me of, that raiſed the dead lady to Hife); upon 
examining the ſuppoſed dead body, he thought he 
perceived ſome warmth in it, and thereupon adminiſ- 
tered certain medicines, while every one preſent made 
a jeſt of him. Theſe medicines, however, operated 
forcibly by vomit, and Madame de la Fayette has re- 
ceived letters, which tell her that Langlade will cer- 
tainly recover after all. Here now is a tale very much 
reſembling that which you know. His death would 
have been a great loſs to Madame de la Fayette, whoſe 
only comfort is in the few friends ſhe has yet living. 
I am told that Mr. de Selleri is ſpoken of as gover- 
nor for the young duke of Chartres, and Mad. de la Sa- 
bliere for Mademoiſelle de Nantes and de Tours , but 
I do not believe a ſyllable of the matter: it would be 
rude to ſay why, but there are reaſons more than ſuf- 
ficient. 1 know not which of the courtier's tongues 
firſt blabbed it out, but Madame de Maintenon is now 
every where privately called Madame de Maintenant *, 
This pun is not unworthy even the ſpot which you 
inhabit. This Lady de Maintenon, or de Maintenant, 
is every evening with his Majeſty till eight or ten 
_ o*clock. She is conducted thither and back ain by 
Mr. de Chamarante, in the face of all the — » * 
It is with great pleaſure that I perceive the increaſe 
of holy diſpoſitions in your daughter, and her impati- 
ence agrees perfectly well with mine. Have you not 
a great veneration for that pious ſoul? is ſhe not a 
choſen veſſel of grace, and a predeſtinated angel? We 
can no longer live and converſe with her on the ſame 
footing as before; the favour of heaven commands the 
reverence of mortals. Let me continually know what 
you intend to do: methinks Mr. de Vendome- finds 
great difficulty in making known his deſigns. . 
I cannot enough admire your friendſhip in being ſo 
attentive to the diſorder of MapEMOISELLE, and your 


- + Natural children of Lewis XIV. by Madame de Monteſpan. 
V Or the lady of te- yu... 


not 
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not being willing to allow thoſe born in 1627 the li- 
berty of being ill. Vou have been more in pain about 
this princeſs than any one of her own: noble family; 
and ſuch is her mĩsfortune that it muſt be IWhO am to 
thank you for your care; as I alſo do for your ſcheme 
of ridding us of that ſame poſt which ſo incumbers us. 
When we talk of taking up another, it is ohh in a 
caſe of extremity,” and that we ſhould b2'obliged to 
ſpeak to Mr. de Louvois, becauſe in this country peo- 
ple think that a man can neither live nor breathe _ 
without being in the ſervice*: but the real obje& of 
our wiſhes is, to get rid entirely of this tie, Which 
puts us under a diſagreeable ieſtraint; ſo that if you 
ſhould hear of any one who 4s deſirous of what is in fat⁰ 
no deſpicable: place, and whoſe age will allow him to 
wait ſome years without impatience in the ſtation offa 
ſubaltern, it would be the luckielt circumitance ima- 
ginable for us. If, my dear child, you ſhould be the 

| perſon ſet a part by fate to procure us this ſatisfaggon, - 

you may ſecurely boaſt of having conferred the moſt 
ſenſible obligation on your poor brother. When he:re- 
flects how Mr. de la Trouſſe has abandoned him, he 
is ready to g v befide himſelf. You, my dear, ſet us 
the example of a philoſophy truly admirablee 


Ainfi de vos d. firs toujours Reine abſolue, | 5 
Les plus grandi changemens vous trouvent riſalue, 


For, truly miſtreſs of your own deſires, 
No change of fate can find you unprepared. 


Theſe lines will deſerve a place in our remem- 

brance, and this is a point to which providence natu- 

rally conducts us. Tf I am not in this happy ſituation 

of mind, it is not for want of frequent meditations, and ' 

a firi& obſervance of his ways, by which I am more and 
more confirmed in the opinion that he is the governor 

of the world, and makes uſe of all our different ways 

of thinking, to bring us at length to anſwer his eternal 


* 4 © 


decrees, 


+ * Al this relates to Mr. de Sevigne, who wanted to reſign 

his peſt of Guidon or Cornet, ia the Dauphin's Gendarmes, or 

exchange it for ſome other, 8 | 
Father 
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Father Damaie and myſeif now and then repeat over 
our old leſſons, and are glad to have them. We can- 
not but ſmile at ſeeing the Father Prior of Livri at the 
Rocks, he has made a journey of twenty leagues on 

purpaſe 0 ſee us; we hope to keep him with us at leaſt 
a week. He ſalutes you moſt reſpectfully; he has an 
-bigh opinion of your wit and underſtanding, as alſo of 
your goodneſs of heart, and ſays he never can be un- 
mindtul of the friendſlip you have ſne n towards him. 
-I auſwered him in your name yeſterday, for by that 
time your on arrives he will have been returned home 
above a fortnight. Phi gives one a ſhocking idea of 
our preſent ſeparation, and I find oecaſion for all that 
hope which warms my heart on this proſpect of ſpeedily 
meeting together again. And, after all this, can you 
wonder at my admiring providence ! happy are thoſe 
Who know how to ſubmit. to its will when leſs favour- 
able to their withes ! £1 75 4 
did not think that Cardinal d*Eftrees would have 
e Rome; * wen is to go, our friend Cou- 
ä is quite in ight to accompany him: how- 
a CEE imagine þ that this Will — — him his 
taking a trip to Grignan. We highh ; prove of your 
paration for the Flemiſh benediction “; it is much 
— 20 than that of the honeſt prieſts of this country, 
to whom we are always ready to anſwer, when they 
chant Dcmine non ſum dignus, as you did once o aptly 
to the Blue-coat Girls, you are guite in the right. I never 
5 4-925 < hg reply, it was certainly the moſt droll 
nable, .- _ VVV 
Adieu, my deareſt, never do you forget that I love 
you with ſo natural and tender an inclination, that I 
am not more myſelf than theſe ſentiments are a part 


af me. This lad period is not very cleganily cloſed, 


Dat it is fncerely true, | 
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To the Same. 5 15:3 70d 4255 A 
e Rocks; dee 22 825 1680. 


rOU. are - fo much of the Philoſopher, my dear, 
2" that there is no ſuch thing: as giying a looſe to 
the-joy of oneꝰs heart with youg' * You are continually” 
anticipating our hopes; and yo pals oyer the enjoy- 
ment of preſent poſſeſſion, to contemplate upon the 
hour of ſeparation. Believe me, we ought more to ad- 
mire the bleſſings which providence has in ſtore for 
us. After having made you this reproach, it remains 
for me honeſtly to confeſs that I am deferving of the” 
ſame, and that it is impoſſible for any one to be more 
alarmed at the cruel rapidity of time, nor to have 4 
ſtronger foretaſte of thoſe uneaſineſſes which generally” 
follow in the train of pleaſures. - In ſhort; my dear” 


child, this life is one perpetual chequer- work of good 


and ill, pleaſure and pain. When in poſſeſſion of what : 
we deſire, we are only ſo much the nearer lofing, "ty. 
and when ata diſtance from i it, we are ſtill f in >XDCCc- 
tation of meeting with it again. It is our 'bafinefs, : 
therefore, to take things a8 God is pleaſed'to” fend'* 
them: For my part, | am reſolved to indulge. myſelf” , 
in the delightful hope. of ſeeing you without any mix- 


ture of alley” 4s 
gment you 


Tou are very unjuſt, my dear, in the} jude 
paſs upon yourſeff; you” Tay, that 061. at firſt 
people ate apt to think you very agreeable, y upon 
a longer acquaistance, they ceaſe to hay a regard for 

you; now the very reverſe of this 1s truth: 10 have” 
a certain air of ſuperiority that- makes le feärſül 
of you, and deſpair 'of* ever being admitted into bs 
number of your friends; but hea once they know” 
you, it is impoſſible not to have an attachment: for” 

you: and if any of your atyuintance ſeem to drop 

you, it is only | 1 they love you, and cannot hear 

the thought of not being ſo. well beloved by you,⏑ 
they could -wiſh. I have heard numbers of 
extol the charms of Your friendſhip and converſation. 


BY 
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to the ſkies, and afterwards reflect on r e own want 
of merit, which prevented them from preſerving that 
happineſs; they all blame themſelves for the little 
ſhyneſs they experience in yon; ſo that, where there 
is no real ſubje& of com faint on either fide, me- 
thinks it only requires alittle tete-a-tete 28 2 
to be perfectly friends again. 
Really, my dear, you have improved furprifng 1251 
upon what I told you concerning Brancas; that whi 
you ſay of him is exceſſively pleaſant, and abſolutely 
true; it is joft in this manner that he has always 
acted between his friends; he is for having good uni- 
verſally communicated, and is very — 86el of enter- 
ing into, an holy connection with Madame de Cou- 
langes, by giving her that, pretty woman for an a- 
quaintance, as he gy e her to Cardinal d'Eftrees; 
| he was never eaſy till he made them meſs-mates. This.. 
odd action has diverted me vaſtly, for I know. him 
well, and this is exactly his character. There was a 
time indeed that he could not bear the thought of a 
rival, but at preſent he is willing to give his fair friend 
an. acquaintance, of his. own chuſing: you muſt. re- 
member the furious inquietude he was under on/Tre- 
ville! $ account. In ſhort, Lean diſcover nothing more 
in all this chan a great deal of friendſhi on a ground- 
work of inclination, heightened by. — Hg 8 Bran- 
cas ſhould chance to be with you, 4 not tell him all 
this; you may give a hint or two, if you will, ac- 
cording as yon find him in à bhnmour. 
have a great deſire to read Terence; and nothing 
could give me greater pleaſure, than to ſee the origi - 
nals, of which the copies have, afforded me fo, much 
ſatis faction. We read books of controverſy; one 
has been lately publiſhed (in anſwer to the 7 i 
oe eons, to which I wiſh Mr. Arnauld had . . 
ut I fancy that he has been forbidden; and it is 
thought more adviſeable to leave unanſwered this book, 


though it may do an injnry de ligen than to N 
Written by "the Famous Pee A; Clande, 506 
titled, A Defence 7 the. IE e e, Fre- 
flu. . 7 — 2 1 16 . . 
Nee bas 4:01.33 1 15 > 24112853 3) 


> 


4 ; mit 


— 


MARCHIONESS DE, SEVIGNE. 23 
mit the publication of another that may ſerye to juſ- 
tify the Janſeniſts from the errors with which they 
have been reproached: but more of this another time. 
I have been promiſed the Coadjutor's ſpeech, but T 
have not yet had it; my ſon and ſeveral others ſpeak 
greatly in praiſe of it. But now let us talk a little 
about your Het ¾²—˙—V »] ent ns 
Are you not terrified at theſe ſame cold and be- 
numbed legs of yours? Is it poſſible that in the coun- 
try of warm baths you ſhould ſuffer your poor limbs 
thus to periſh, and not to have any feeling of them 
but by intervals of pain? are there no ſtupes, no 
fomentations, that will recall the vital juices to the 
parts they have thus deſerted ? or do you look upon 
this diforder as a thing of no moment? The bath, 
you ſay, has done | you no good ; but are you there- 
fore to try no other remedy ? Is it poſſible that a con- 
| binuance of ſuch a diſagreeable and dangerous ma- 
lady can reconcile it to any one? Would to heaven 
we could once more reſume an healthy correſpon- 
dence, I could” part with a g deal of my health, 
without feeling the want of 'it. Farewel, my dear 
child, my thoughts are wholly taken up with you, 
with your love, your health, and the pleaſure T ſhall 
have in embracing you ere long. I am but too happy 
in that hope, which Tam determined not to damp 
by any gloomy thoughts or ungrateful forecaſt, © 
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ye Rocks, Wedneſday, 15 Sept. 1680. 
* think only, my dear, of quieting my fear on 

1 account of your health, and I am apt to believe 
that you conceal the truth even from Montgobert. I 
cannot but confider this as an inſtance of; ur re- 
gard for me, yet it occaſions me a good deal of un- 
eaſineſs; and nothing adds more to the extreme im- 
B Iam in to ſee you, than the deſire of being no 
longer in the dark on a ſubject ſo intereſting tome. 
4 But 
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Put yourſelf for a moment in my place, ads will 
be | that theſe ſentiments are * na- 
tu | 
They tell me that the Chevalier] is in a manner * 

and therefore I imagine his journey will not be re- 
tarded. But now we are upon the ſubject of jour- 
neys, let us ſpeak a word or two about your's: en- 
deavour to gs out. if poſſible, before the bad weather 
ſets in; and, above all things, take care to lay in a 
ſtock of health and ſtrength, to carry you through it; 
but, indeed, I think your journeys have never done 
you any harm: The Princeſs of Tarentum, who by 
the way makes you her compliments, aſſures me, 
that ſhe is never ſo well as when ſhe is making the 
tour of the world; ſhe has been twice in Denmark, 


— 5 Lthink may be called travelling: to. ſome part 


b. have a few queſtions to aſk you: has: Mademoi- 
ſelle de Grignan any inclination. to ſee Paris once 
more, or does ſhe immediately enter into her de- 
ſtined retreat? Is it St. Stephen's, or the Carme- 
lites (*) the has made choice of Does her zeal flag, 
or does. it continue; as Warm as ever? Do yon intend 
to bring your: ſon with yon? Theſe queſtions I af 
you with great leiſure, and hope you will anſwer them 
in the ſame manner. Pray inſorm me by the Pythian 
Prieſteſs of the little republic that is to aſſemble at 
Grignan. We have had a moſt delightful ſeaſon 
here, have read i great deal, and, as 1 obſerved be- 
fore, I feel the ſatisfaction of want of memory ; for 
Corneille, Boileau. Sifafm; and Voiture, have all the 
air of novelty to me. We now and then dip a little 
into Pl % morals; which we find admirable : 
beſides; we have in ſtoek the Prepoſſeſrons; the anſwers 
OY not eee ner in n we 
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| leave hardly any thing unturned ; the little time that 
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remains will ſoon be gone. May it pleaſe heaven to 
grant you health ! this is all I wiſh, and all T want: 
My ſon ſends you a thouſand affectionate remem- 
brances ; but you are both of you {ſo old and worn 
out, that it is the buſineſs of my life to nurſe you. 
Pray make all our compliments to the numerous 
and polite company with which you are ſurrounded. 
Madame de Coulanges has wrote me that you are 
coming to Paris, which gives her no ſmall pleaſure; 
her letter is very pretty, ſhe expects Brancas. We mult 
be filent after what you have ſaid, concerning the 
connection he wants to bring about. Mademoiſelle de 
Scuderi has juſt ſent me two little volumes of Con- 
verſations; it is impoſſible they can be other than 
good, provided ſhe is not buried in her great ro- 
mass. f 1 


LETTER DLIVIL 
Io the Same. 


T is indeed a republic, nay it is a little world, that 
you have at preſent in your houſe; I never ſaw 


ſuch a crowd there. Montgobert talks to me of quin- 


tille, I know not what game that is; but notwithſtand- 
ing that we are in a deſart in compariſon of you, we 
have frequently our parties of play, ſuch as tridrac, 
ombre, &c.. and we have Madame de Marbeuf with 
us at preſent, who, you know, makes one at any thing, 
out of pure good nature and complaiſance. The 
Princeſs enlightens this retreat, like another Galatea; 
ſhe is in mourning for her brother-m-law, the Elector 
Palatine : indeed there muſt not be a perſon of any 
conſequence in Europe fick, for her to be out of dan- 
ger of loſing ſome relation. rr 
We have ſome folks at Vitre, whom you know as 
little of as you know the Hermitaget. I know not 


how 


* 
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bow it happens; but methinks I had rather be with- 
out them, and have more time for reading and walk- 
ing. The. Hermitage is juft in the place you men- 
tion; but it is ſo inks, and ſo well planted, that 
it would ſurpriſe you; however, I think it is high 
time for me to think of different matters. 
When I reflect that I am to meet with you at the 
end of my journey, it appears ſo great an happineſs 
chat I cannot help dreading ſome obſtacle in tue way. 
Could any thing have been more vexatious to you 
than the Cheralier's indiipoſition ? I have ſhared with 
you in all the uneaſineſs ĩt muſt have given you. How- 
ever, he writes me word that he hopes ſoon to be in 
a condition to ſet out, and that both himſelf and his 
brother the Biſhop of Evreux owe their cure to the 
f{c:ll of one of the Engliſh phyſicians, whoſe noſtrum 
Has indeed worked — this year, as the Duke de 
Leſdiguieres and many others have experienced. 1 
have wrote to the Chevalier in return, that his reco- 
very gives me ſo much the greater pleaſure as I think 
the journey very neceſſary for him. I am perſuaded 
that every thing will be properly agjuſted, both in 
regard to this and-our other — at Grignan. 

IJ am amazed that you know nothing yet concern- 
ing Mr. de Vendöme, nor a new Intendant; both 
thee articles will come upon you when you leaſt ex- 
pe& them. What I wrote to you concerning the 
change your brother wiſhes, was a thought of Ma- 
dame de la Fayette's, when we were conſidering how 
to get clear of] Mr. de Louvois, with whom there is 
no other way of dealing but by propoſing an ex- 
change; however, this muſt be reſerved for the laft 
caſt. Our firſt bufineſs muſt be to endeavour to get 
rid of the place; and upon this ſubject we muſt con- 
ſult our friends. 

I hope we ſhall all meet together at Paris, where we 
may confer freely upon all theie ſubjects. All I have 
to requeſt of you is, that you will prepare yourſelf to 
travel without any inconvenience ; this i 1s the prin- 
cipal thing to be thought of, 

I cannot tell when this ſame ball is to be; this 
| however | Know for certain, that it will not equal that 
in 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 
in which my charming daughter danced, in which 
ſuch and ſuch - perſons aſſiſted, in which ſhe enter- 
tained us with ſo charming a ſtep; and then, as you 
may gueſs, I ſhall be ready to relate all the cir- 
cumſtances of that entertainment; but, in ſhort, mo- 
ther's fondneſs and doating apart, I verily believe, my 
dear, that you yourſelf will confeſs that it will be far 
inferior to your's, and that there were four perſons 
about the late MAD Ams, that whole ages will not be 
able to parallel, eitber for beauty, youth, or grace- 
fulneſs in e what ſhepherdeſſes! what Ama- 
zons! Every one ſeems to want ſome excuſe from this 
now in agitation; the Ducheſs of Sully pleadsfamily- 
affairs, Madame de Verneuil | her: chriſtening; and ſo 
on; but the Dauphineſs has ſhewn herſelf fo deter- 
mined on this head, that there is nothing leſt but to 
0 . Fel SAS LOT as I ME <LI OT 
Farewell, my dear child, give yourſelf no uneaſi- 
neſs about my health ; nothing can be better; would 
to heaven I had reaſon to think the ſame of yours I 
feel no inconvenience from the damps; I have a num- 
ber of little arbours in which I fit and read, or chat, 
quite out of the weather; and then there is the mall, 
which is as ſnug and as warm as a gallery, ” tt 


LETTER Dl vill. 
l che Same. 5 


T)0ß0e Rocks, Wedneſday," 2 Of. 1680. 

X7 ELL, heaven be praiſed, my dear, there is 
an end at length to your uneaſineſs, in which 
1 have ſo ſincerely participated with you. The Abbe. 
of Pontcare writes me word, that the Chevalier and 

the Biſhop have entirely got rid of their fever; and 
the little plans, which ſeemed to have been diſcon- 
certed, now go on as uſual. Thanks to the good 
Engliſhman, whoſe reputation is indeed very great 
this year. I am forry to hear of the journey Mr. de 
Grignan was obliged to take; I fi ſe he will be 
returned by the time you receive my letter, neverthe- 
leſs I cannot help A a little upon the 9 
5 2 What 
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What a bomb was this that burſt on a ſudden; even 
in the very . midſt. of your autumnal feaſts and paſ- 
times! It is indeed giving up a great deal, to quit 
your houſe with ſuch pleaſing company, ſuch excel- 
lent muſic, and ſuch good cheer, I do not think any 

monk could ſuffer: more from his vow of mortiſica- 
tion. Theſe ſame folks from Meſſina, who cauſe 


others more fear than they do them harm, hurt you, = 


as you obſerve, more than they frighten' you. My 
God! what an expence! and how ill- timed too! 
1 feel all theſe inconveniencies for you, but at the 
ſame time I foreſee with pleaſure the time approach- 
ing when they will be no more; till then, however, I 
tremble for your health, which, I am afraid, muft 
ſuffer, from theſe continual interruptions. 1 have 
ſeen. you, plunged: into a thoughtſulneſs for things of 
much leſs moment. I am perſuaded that you will 
not ſee Mr. de Vandome this ſeaſon, but that will not 
delay yourdeparture. You may wait for Mr. de Grig- 
nan at Paris, as you have done before. You have 
more reaſon than any one, I know, not to expoſe your- 
ſelf to the bad weather; as for our parts, my dear, 
we only wait till All-Saints is paſſed, and then we 
Ale = 2D oo tg 43h 369 6 31 05% 

I propoſed five or fix little queſtions to you in my 
laſt letter but one, concerning Mademoiſelle de Grig- 
nan, to which you will favour me with an anſwer. 
That pious lady is the object of my admiration. You 
ſay, that ſhe has no director but herſelf ; believe me, 
ſhe cannot have a better. Leave her then to her own 
management, and agree with me that (from all ap- 

arances) no conſcience was ever better regulated. 

Madame de la Fayette writes me word, that every 
one is falling down with the fever; ſhe ſays, it is like 
a volley of ſhot fired into a crowded trench, but with 
this difference, that of the numbers wounded, few or 
1 3 3 — — 

I have acquainted the Princeſs of Tarentum with 
what providence and you had undertaken for her 
daughter; I believe that l both againſt her, 
will be a means of, confirming her in the good diſpo- 
fitions which ſhe ſeems of late to have cheriſhed ; * 

a * * fays 
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fays a thouſand: handſome things of you. She aſked 
me, jeſting, what bufineſs it was of your's, whether 
ſhe loved her daughter, or not? I told her, that you 
could not bear the thoughts of there being any child 
in the world fo unhappy as to be e of the af- 
fection of ſuch a mother as herſelf. Fhis ſpeech 
ſeemed to have no bad eſfe r. 
Vou doubtleſs know that Madame de Ludre, weary 
of being in the dumps without any one caring for it, 
has at length obtained leave of her pride to accept the 
King's penſion of 2000 crowns, and 25,000 franks, 
for paying her poor. creditors; who, not baving 
been affronted, were very willing to pocket the affront 
of being paid their own, without ſtanding upon the 
manner of its being done. They fay Ludre fill con- 
tinues a Handiome as Ever. GI CET 
Indeed, indeed, child, I could find in my heart to 
ſcold you handſomely, for making ſo light of your 
inſufferable leanneſs ! If this is out of rehbgnation, it 
is truly meritofious; but if it is from any other mo- 
tive, you are certainly to blame; for my part, I am 
_ defirous to ſee you plump and ftrong : in a word, that 
it would pleaſe to reſtore you your health, with 
all its circumſtances and appendages. 
_ Yor will allow, my dear, that it is quite natural 
that T ſhould acquaint you with an accident that has 
happened this very day. You know my horſes, and 
that they are eſteemed a very fine ſet: well, that one 
whom we called Favourite, being in the field at work. 
to-day, the driver gave him a cut of his whip, Which 
he took in ſuch high dudgeon, that he began pranc- 
ing and kicking like a fury; upon which they went 
to unlooſe him, but off he ſat upon a full-gallop, and 
running with great violence againſt a gate, killed. 
himſelf ppon the ſpot. When I ſaw him in that con- 
dition, I ſaid, like Mr. de M —, ſee what we 
muſt all come to! and here ends my tale, I would 
have you to know, that I have ſupported this misfor- 
tune like an heroine, and that it ſhall not flop my 
Journey to Paris one ſecond of time. _ © 
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HAVE kept pace with you, my deat child, in all 
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your moments of inquietude; diſtance is cruel. on 
theſe occaſions, we torment ourſelves at the very time 
we ſhould rejoice : and, heaven be praiſed, we have, 
not hither:o had any cauſe to repent our haying re- 
Joiced, when we ſhould have mourned. The indiſpo- 
frion of your brothers was nothing more than com- 
mon, nor attended with the leaſt bad conſequence, 
They obſerved the Engliſiman's preſcriptions, as if 
you yourſelf had been preſent to nurſe. them, as you 
did our poor dear Abbe ; like him they found the be 
nefit of their obſervance. They are now perfeRly 
well, and write me word, that they think of ſetting 
out incontinently. Nothing now was wanting but 
to know this, to have ſet your mind at eaſe; but then, 
when one is fo far off, ane is a prey to every kind of 
eary imaginations. The poſt does not come in every 
ay, and When it does, there is ſuch palpitations, ſuch 
terrors! 1 know but too well what Fs > kind of tor- 
ments are; a health ſo delicate as your's, and liable 
to ſuch trequent reverſes, together with that thin ha- 
bit of body, which is ſo little ſuited to reſiſt the at- 
tack of ſuch a fever as you had laſt year, cannot fail 
giving me ſubject for many melancholy reflections. I 
endeavour, indeed, to guard againft them as much as 
offible, but they often prove too ſtrong for me; and 
Lack perfectly well how to chooſe the moment for 
making their attacks. os TREES 
The reflections which you make concerning the diſ- 
appointments moſi of our projects meet with, are 
perfealy juſt and reaſonable, This is one of my 
common meditations; inſomuch, that I comfort my- 
ſelf for the little interruptions that attend the hopes of 
ſeeing you at Paris, by the apprehenſion I ſhould be 
under, leſt ſome unforeſeen accident ſhould happen, 
was my joy on that proſpeR to be pure and _—_ 
© | | | rupted : 


ſubject that I am fond of, 
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| : I, therefore, ſuffer it to be a little-clouded, 
— 7 may behold its approach with more conhdence. 
How has your autumn, which promiſed to paſs ſo 
agreeably, been crowded by an unlooked - for ſtorm in 
the midſt of its ſunſhine! But I am in hopes theſe 
clouds will all blow over, that the ſæy will again be- 
come ſerene, and your joys ſuffer only a little retard- 
ment. You will ſoon have Mr. de Grignan from 
Marſeilles, and your brothers from Paris. I am quite 
in the dark as to the Coadjutor's affair; I — it 
will coſt him ſome money, and this may, perhaps, be 
worſe than the fever; for, I believe, the Engliſhman, 
with all his ſkill, has no noſtrum againſt the neceſſity 
of paying money, as he has againſt the ſeue. 

Pact cannot ſufficiently admire: your 
paſſed two hours in company with a Janſeniſt, with- 
out diſputation ;- you muſt have an excellent ſtock of 
patience, to have liſtened to all his trite and infipid 


maxims. I afſure you, that notwithſtanding you. 


| have often do politely waved: this fahjette 1 have  _ 


ever believed you to ba of the fame 9 —— my 
ſelf; and was not a little mortißed that you would 
not permit me to have a. little chat with you; upon 
Enowing, as I do, that at 
the bottom you are perfectly right and orthodox in 
your ſentiments. I could never —_ had ſo much 
patience with theſe reverend fathers. I met ond of 
them at Vichi, and we went together by the ears at 
the firft viſit, which ſo diſconcerted the good mans 
ſpirit, that he was obliged: to go to St. Mion to drink 
the waters, to cool himſelf. As you read St. PauPs 
epiſt les, you are at the fountain head; and, therefore, 
Iwill ſay no more to you on the ſubjeQ: en vs now 
talk a little of your poor brother. | | 
A raſcally ſurgeon at Paris, * N = 
| ſwallow A ſhop-full "of medicines, aſſured him; that he 
is perfectly cured, ' and has nothing more to do than 
follow a milk diet for a little time, juſt to cool and 
purify his blood. Vour brother followed his advice, 
but ſoon found himſelf in a condition that made him 

curſe both doQor and preſcription; and not only loſt a 
time that was very but was at 9 


- 
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iged to apply to the other perſon, who, as I told you, 
has great ſkill; and is now managing him in ſuch a 
manner, as to give us great hopes, that ere long his 
healch will be perfectly recovered. Madame de 
Marbeuf, a very pretty little woman from Vitre, 
and myſelf, do all in our power to amuſe and di- 


vert him; and ſometimes a neighbour or two ſtep in 


to make a party at ombre with him. He is very pati- 
ent, and what with play and his books, for which he has 
Kill a reliſh, he makes ſhift to paſs his time tolerably 
well. Methinks I hear you ſay, But after all, my 
Gear mama, is not his diſorder gueſſed at?“ Why, 
yes, child ; there is no need of being a' conjurer to 
find it out. Bat as I ſaid before, he is very pati- 
ent; and the beſt joke is, that his preſent ſituation ſaves 
him a ſhame that would be inſupportable, if this ac- 


cident had happened to him in the field; in ſhort, 


when he reflects when and how, and under what a 
Mew of friendſhip his eaſy youth has been im 


upon, he is perfectly indifferent who knows of it, as if 


theſe cĩircumſtances would either leſſen the preſent 


pain, or the offence he has given to God. We may 


truly ſay in this caſe, Popinione regina del mondo. Opi- | 
nion rules the world. In ſhort, my dear, this poor | 
brother of your's would make you pity him, was you 
to ſee what he endures. I believe I ſhall now have 


an opportunity of requiting him, for the care he took 
of me when I was ul. Heaven will not ſuffer me to 


'be in debt to him. 58 | 
The Prince is very ill, and France may pofſfibly loſe 


this great Captain. My ſon ſends you many kind 


remembrances; he is overjoyed at the thought of our 
ſeeing you this winter; and both of us flatter our- 
ſelves, that this journey will prove more agreeable, 
and leſs fatiguing, than the laſt. If you was as good as 


-you ſhould be, you would give me the pleaſure of let- 


ting me know, that you would go to Lyons in a litter; 

that as far as Montelimart, at leaſt, you will keep 
the great road, without attempting thoſe terrible pre- 
cipices, where, to ſave half a mile, Madame de Cou- 


langes ran the hazard of being daſhed in pieces half 
a ſcore times. If you would abuſe me in this reſpect, 
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it would ſave 2 agination many terrors that 
it ſuffers from thoſe dreadful b banks of the Rhone. 


The Abbe de Pantcarre writes me word, that the 
ſon of Mr. de Morant, Counſellor of State, is nomin- 
ated Intendant of Provence. He is very much of the + 

gentleman, and I believe you will like him. Mr. de 
— is own nephew to Madame de Leuville, a friend 
of Mr. de Grignan's. I think you are very happy in 
having the Archbiſhop . _ — ; and ſuch 
uent opportunities rofit his con- 
— 12 — make * — ſolid reflections, 
and I make ſome on my ſide alſo ; indeed, how can 
one fail of making reflections on what daily paſſes 


before our eyes ? Pray aſſure — n D of 
| my reſpectful eſteem. 


LETTER DLX. 
| To the Same. | 


9 : | The Racks, — 08: 95 nt 
Hen, I pity you for giving yourſelf ap to ſuch 
cruel anxieties as you do: believe me, you have 

not ſtrength to ſupport them: you! put your blood in 
a ferment ; you waſte your ſpirits, and blind yourſelf, 
and are for ever fearing the worſt--—Alas! my dear 
child, the very day after you wrote your laſt letter, 

you mutt have found that your brothers were perfectly 
recovered ; in ſhort, no one was in danger but your- 
ſelf, thro' your too great ſenſibility of heart, and vi- 
vacity of imagination: I foreſaw and felt for all that. 
you have ſuffered. The Chevalier muſt be ſet out by. 
this time, and you muſt have found caſe from your 
fears. I cannot chooſe; but admire the curious pre- 
caution of thoſe who would not tell you of your bro- 
ther's illneſs, but left you to be made acquainted with 
it, by a letter that was not directed to you, and Which 
certainly made more of the affair than there was re» 
ally in it. I hope, my dear, what I have wrote you 
concerning your brother Sevigne's diſorder will not 
give you freſh uneaſineſs; he has indeed a great deal 
yet to 2 but as he has a great ſhare of patience, 
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as he is reſolved to be completely cured, and as there 
is no danger, you wilt not, I truſt, alarm yourſelf upon 
his account or mine. He is fo happy in being here, 
that I could not prevail on him to liſten to a propoſal 
F made him of ſetting out immediately for Paris in a 
litter, on account of the pains in his head, while I 
would follow him in my coach. He has a great con- 
ſdence in the perſon who has the care of him here; 
he has left a week or ten days of bad weather, to be 
at length as if he had been waſhed ſeven times in the 
river Jordan. In ſhort, Iwill inform you of all the 
conſequences of this curious adventure as they ariſe. 
Mr. de la Rochefoucauld, who wrote ſo many ex- 
traordinary things, would certainly never have let this 
paſſed him. What do you think of my ſon while he 
was at Paris, telling the whole hiſtory of his misfor- 
tunes to Madame de la Fayette, and about a dozen 
ladies more of her acquaintance? Was not this a pretty 
kind of a ſecret to truſt with half a ſcore perſons ? 
For my part, I never was more ſurpriſed in my life, 
than to find how light he made of this affair. I ima- 
gined he would have ſuffered. death, ſooner than 
Have opened his lips about it to any one; but ſince he 
is ſo very .communicative, I ſee no reaſon why I may 
not be the ſame. n e 
Madame de Vins writes me word that Mr. de Ven- 
dome and Mr. de Morant are going to ſet out for Pro- 
vence; this will determine Mr. Grignan in his reſolu- 
tions, by giving him a proſpect of the end of that 
Career, which he has run ſo nobly, and by which he 
Has merited the brighteſt rewards: who knows but fate 
das them yet in ſtore for him? Mr. d*Hautefort is 
dead, ſo that there is another blue garter vacant. He 
could never be prevailed on to take the Engliſh medi- 
cine, becauſe it was too dear. He was told that at 
moſt the expence would not be above forty piſtoles: 
Ah! cried he, that's too much, and ſo expired. 
Mons ziox ux has been cured by this ſpecific ; what 
will become now of the faculty? 11 


Montgobert tells me, that you will go to Paris; I 
am going to write her a letter of thanks for this good 
news, and aſſure her how happy it mak es 8 

rother's 
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brother's illneſs, by giving me a little concern, frees 
me from the apprehenſion that an uninterrupted 3 Joy 

would otherwiſe give me. | 

Farewell, my deareſt girl, continue well, gather 
ſtrength, eat, ſleep, and recover your former health.” 
Madame de Marbeuf is ſtill here; ſhe makes you 4 
thouſand compliments; ſhe is determined not to leave 
my ſon, till ſpe has ſeen him daily hanged * ; it is the 
moſt friendly creature in the world! Poor Count!” he 
had great occaſion indeed to harry again to Toulon 
and Marſeilles, to be at a great deal of pains to fpend a 
great deal of money, and, after all, to be obliged to, 
go and meet Mr. de Vendome : the hems Ke * 
this almoſt turns my poor head. 


# 


LE n DLAL. 
- 23 Mhy! the Same. 5 5 GR 7 


is | Rocks, "ee: 1 3 Otiber; 1680 

Y ſon is in a condition truly pitiable; he is {6 
M thin, fo ſhrivelled, and ſo dejefted,” and his 
beard is of ſuch an horrible length, that you would 
not know him again; and yet, when he has any in- 
tervals of eaſe, he plays at ombre, and chats: he 
loves to be fondled, and thinks he begins 


It vexes me when I think for whom he ſuffers! for an 
ingrate, nay, what is ſtill worſe, for one whom he has 
not, nor ever had any real love for. Madame de 
Coulanges writes me very comically that the cure of 
= lady i is a public benefit. Her letter is very amuſe . 
She propoſes, as every one does that knows you, 
no ſmall pleaſure to herſelf in enjoying your neigh» - 
bourhood this winter, and renewing old co | 
As you have Mr. de Coulanges with you; doubt not 
of your being perfectly happy ; now is the time for 
putting a trick upon Mr. de Grignan; it odd be no 
bad joke to put the little body. Coulanges in a box, or 
fuppoſe the Abbe Viani's Theorbo caſe, for you can 
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never pretend to produce him fimply, as you can ano- 
ther perſon. I muſt confeſs that I was altogether for 
the journey to Rome; there were a thouſand circum- 
ſtances that rendered it agreeable ; and J had, more- 


over, a thouſand little reaſons of my own which I 


could yet produce if there was occafion for them, but 
that would be like bringing an-army into the field when 
there was no enemy to engage. I am extremely glad 
that Coulanges has followed your advice, which was 
much preferable to any other; I ſhould be glad to ſee 
the little man again. Madame de Coulanges had no 
reaſon on her fide to wiſh him to make the nN in 

ome 


queſtion, for his company is far from being ir 


to her. * N 23 3 85 Ls 
What ſay you, my dear, of Montgobert's mind 
now, or rather of her heart? Is it not exactly what I 


_ undertook to anſwer that it was? I was intimately 


well acquainted with it, though it was concealed 


beneath certain difquietudes, apprehenſions, and 
anxieties, that all proceeded from friendſhip, attach- 


ment, and jealouſy ; and when you ſaid, 

.- Mind not my heart, while I perform my duty f, 

I, you know, ſaid quite the contrary ; I always wiſhed 
for ſome of thoſe happy converſations which fo 
much contribute to reſtore drooping friendſhip, and 
in which-every accent, every 2 creates a defirable 
effect. I did mention this to you, but the time was 
not come; every thing muſt have its time, even to 
the boiling of an egg; but after all, Tam ſurpriſed 
that Montgobert has not made me acquainted with 
this piece of good news, knowing, as ſhe does, how 
much 1 _— _— therein. You ſee now that = 
are not always to ju 2 ances; you imagin 
that there was little 2 that Them? Fra. you 


Have found to the contrary. You may poſſibly find 


the ſame with regard to that of your neighbour ||; I 
have obſerved a great tenderneſs and ſenſibility in that 


l ® See the letter of the 18th Sept. | | 
T Qu'impo:te de mon cœur, 4 je fais mon devoir? * 
{| The perſon here hinted at by Mad. de Sevigne was Mr, de 


de la Garde, whoſe Barony lay coatiguous to the Countſhip (or 
| Earldom) of Mr. de Grignan, . : 


quarter. 
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quarter. I am ſorry that you have not yet met with 
one of thoſe happy moments, in which the ſoul ſpeaks 
ſo intelligibly. The friendſhip that has ſubliſted was 
not of that kind which is formed for ſaying, ** I did 
love you once, but I love you no longer,” but to be 
ſolid and unſhaken. The coolneſs that at preſent ſub- 
fiſts between you and him is ſo much the more danger- 
ous, as it is concealed beneath a ſmiling outſide,” and 
a number of civil and obliging ſpeeches; in a word, 
there 1s an appearance ſomething without any 
foundation: to return your own deſcription of it, it is 
1 a perfect retrenchment of every kind of connection, 
confidence and affection;“ a curious kind of friend- 
ſhip indeed! a very curious kind of friendſhip ! 
I ſhall be apt to ſay to you as the Marſhal de Gramont 
did on another occaſion, ** Why, good folks, though I 
make you embrace each other, I ſee nothing that 
ſhould hinder your cutting one another's throats, 
whenever you pleaſe.” All theſe matters, however, 
will put on a different face, when the time comes. 
I long moſt impatiently for that which is to give you 
once more to my arms. | + ĩðꝭ?if,! 1 
Madame de Marbeuf is with me ſtill; we are happy 
in her company, and ſhe in ours, and yet ſhe will be 
going, from no other reaſon that I know, but that 
ople cannot be contented when they are well. She 
as written to Mr. de Coulanges, to acquaint him of 
the good fortune of Mademoiſelle Deſcartes, to whom 
the Ducheſs of Chaulnes has given a pretty penhon. 
* young lady is as learned as her uncle and your- 


LETTER DLXIL 
To the Same. 


7 The Rocks, Wedneſday, 16 October, 1680. 
I Am highly pleaſed with your laſt letter; but after 

all it was too long, and muſt have fatigued you, 
otherwiſe it was very acceptable, and made no incon- 
fiderable part of our tranquil domeſtic amuſements ; 
nor would it have failed of finding a place, eyen in the 
midſt of the dazzling pleaſures of Verſailles, _ 


— 
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been there. There are certain things in life which no 
objects, no diſſipations, can ever drive from the re- 


membrance. n = | 
As to myſelf, my dear, I am as well as can be 
wiſhed, and have found infinite benefit from my lin- 
ſeed tea. You are certainly capable to teach me many 
things; but I will not apply to you, nor any creature 
living, for directions in fincerity and friendſhip; no, 
I am incapable of hiding from you any diſorder I 
ſhould labour under. I do not love to deeeive you; 
but do you, my dear, act with the ſame openneſs to- 
wards me? do you tell me, without diſpuiſe, the true 
ſtate of that ſame breaſt of your's ? Indeed, I have 
lately received great comfort from Montgobert's let- 
ters, for as ſhe has frequently told me the truth, which 
you would ſometimes conceal from me, I can put the 
greater confidence in her preſent aſſurances relating to 
your amendment: but I cannot conceive how it comes 
about that ſhe has not ſaid a fyllable to me of the infinite 
ſatisfaction ſhe muſt have received in being perfeAaly 
reconciled to you. Your: different ſentiments with 
regard to each other, gave me no little uneafineſs ; I 
was perfectly well acquainted with her heart, and could 
ſee to the bottom of it, through all the little miſts and 
vapours with which it was obſcured. © You know, I 
told you that I was ſure you would find it fair as you 
could wifh'; own, then, that I was not deceived, and 
that 'it is impoſſible-for any one to love you in a mid- 
dling way: but in fine, I hope you are now entirely 
cured of your prepoſſeſſions; however, I muſt ſlill return 
to the old ſtrain, and declare my aſtoniſhment at Mont- 
bert's having ſo long delayed to make me a partner 
in her ſatisfaction. 4 | = 
When I read the impoſſibility you are ſtill under of 
bearing Mademoiſelle de Grignan's noble reſolutions, 
it brought the tears in my eyes: what can be the 
meaning of this emotion, this overflowing of the heart, 
in regard to a thing that we approve, that we ap- 
| vides and are pleaſed with? Her noble reſolutions 
anſpires every one who knows her with admiration and 
affection. We look upon her as a perſon diſtinguiſhed 
dy particular gifts from heaven. Tell me your fen- 
£599 8 | a : tunents 
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ti ments upon this ſubject; let me know how you have 
planned your intended journey, and give me credit 
for all that heart- felt joy J experience on your ap- 
proaching return, though, indeed, if I wanted to leſſen 
it, I need not ſeek far. I have too ſerious a ſubject 
of uneafineſs in my ſon. As his head-ach and fevers 
continue to baffle the power of all the medicines he 
has hitherto tried, I have endeavoured to perſuade 
him to go to Paris, that fountain of ills and 
cures; but he will not hear of it, he looks upon the 
whole as a trifle. Lord help me! I have no ſort of 
power over my children. The poor lad ſeems to 
think himſelf very happy where he is, he diverts him- 
ſelf with reading, chatting,and now and then playing at 
ombre. He ſeems pleaſed with my care of him, and 
I think myſelf happy to have it in my power to con- 
tribute any thing to his eaſe. He deſires me to make 
his moſt affectionate remembrances to you; he is al- 
moſt every poſt going to write to yon, but his pains 

revent him from taking pen in hand. I will let you 
— how all this turns out, perhaps we may be = 
priſed with ſome agreeable and unlooked-for change. 
I find that you have Coulanges ſtill with you; really, 
my dear, you are a charming figure, ſeated on a ſack 
of apples at the foot of your fig-tree,. with a baſket of 
| figs and grapes before you! This is admirable, pro- 
vided you have ſtrength equal to your courage, and do 
not affect the airs of an atheltic perſon, When, in fact, 
you are but one of the puny tribe. It is true, indeed, 
that Mr. de Coulanges did promiſe to me that he 
would keep a ftrit eye upon all your actions, and 
give me a faithful account of them, but I found in 
his very firſt letter that he had conſpired with the reſt 
to ſiatter ae... : | 


I thought my ſon would have burſt himſelf with 
laughing, the other day, in ſpite of all his ſufferings, 
at poor Mademoiſelle du Pleflis, whoſe vanity 1s be- 
come quite inſupportable ſince I-procared her the 
honour of a line from you. - You muſt know, then, 
that this ſame damſel happening to ſay ſomething the 
other day more ridiculous than common, I, on my 

part, put on an air ſomewhat above the common, and 
faid to ber, Really child, you are quite fooliſh, 
, | OX | not 
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not that I love to ſpeak ſharply to people. My 
ſon ſtopt me ſhort in the midſt of this curious ſpeech, - 
which was a great pity, for it promiſed ſomething ex- 
traordinary. You will ſay, perhaps, this is an anec- 
dote very little worth committing to paper, bat it 
happened to ſtrike your poor brother in a droll 


„LETTER DLXIL. 
+4 To the Same. N 
wu Rocks, Sunday, 20 O83. 1680. 
| HEN you receive this letter, you may ſay, 
15 « My mother is at Paris.” I ſhall ſet out to- 
morrow morning, and with me goes my ſon, in hopes 
of finding ſome relief in that great city which, with 
the poet, we may ſay is, 38 


The cauſe and cure of every ill . 
Our good honeſt and fincere phyſician has fairly told 
us, that the diſtemper baffles his fkill, that he does 
not dare hazard thoſe remedies which ſeem alone likely 


to ſucceed, and therefore deſires us to be gone as ſoon 
as poflible, aſſuring us withal, that we may undertake 
the journey without any bad conſequences. We have 
therefore detemined to ſet out, my ſon has ſuffered 
himſelf to be perſuaded to undergo the fatigue, in hopes 
that health will be the reward of his toils. This has 
been the ſubje& of our meditation for theſe laſt two 
days; a few hours have brought about what a whole 
month would not have done in any other fituation, and 
it has pleaſed Providence that I ſhould be carried back 
to Paris by other motives than that of going to meet 
you. However, this early return will give me an op- 
portunity of getting your apartment quite in readineſs 


to receive you. | | | „„ 
Lou ſay you are perfectly well. I am ſure it is hap- 
py for me if you are ſo; it would be more than I 
could well ſupport to have both my children ill under 
my eye. You was in high ſpirits, my dear, when 
you wrote your laſt letter, nothing can be prettier 

+ Et comme il fait les maux, il fait les nedecinet. | 


than 
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than your jealouſly, the application you make of it is 
admirable, and diverted me exceedingly. "4 
Farewell, my dear, farewell; I ſpend all my time in 
goflipping to you, while I have a thouſand things to 
o; I muft go and help the good Abbe, and I have ſome 
papers to ſign. I have had a farewel viſit from the Prin- 
ceſs, who 1s extremely good and obliging, and from 
all the reſt of the good folks who have wiſhed me gone 
a long while fince, but our hearts were not then turn- 
ed; there muſt be a time for all things, you know, 
The roads are very good, and God, I truſt, will con- 
duct us in ſafety. I am in great hopes that we ſhall find 
a perfect cure in Paris, which has been refuſed us 
here thro* the high veneration in which we are 
held; but as that will not be the caſe where we are 
going, we ſet out full of hopes; and I cannot fufhct- 
ently admire how chance has made neceſſity an inſtru- 
ment to bring about what you ſeem ſo earneſtly to de- 
fire; but I ſhall be there ready to receive you at your 
arrival. I could neyer have imagined that things would 
have turned out in this manner. © © 


LE TT ER: DEX: 4 
| 'To 'the Same. e 
Malicorne, Wedneſday, 23 October, 1680. 
1 ELL, here we are on our way from Paris, full 
| of the moſt pleaſing hopes on our arrival there; 
and indeed there is no time to be loſt in procuring ſome 
Telief for this.poor lad of our's; his conftant pains in 
his head, the uneaſineſs this cauſes in him, together 
with a beard like Lauzun *, have changed him in ſuch 
a manner that he is hardly to be known again. W 
endeavour to render the journey as eaſy to him as pot- 
ſible, ſo that we go at a ſnails pace and leiſure, as he 
can ſeldom get a wink of ſleep till day-break,. we can- 
not ſet out till near 10 Ocleck in the morning, and 
we get in juſt where we can. We found it impollble 
to reach Sable, and ſo we even took up our quarters 
in a little hen- rooſt, not above a yard or two from that 


* Mr. de Lauzun never would ſuffer his beard to be ſh 
while he remained in confinement at Pignerot. 
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in ꝙhich I ſweated fo plentifully five years fince. How- 
ever, be not under any apprehenſion about your bro- 
ther's ſafety ; for as I told you the other day, Paris 


will prove the Jor.'an from whence he will come forth 
pure and immaculate. —- | 5 


- 


. . You fay that you never mention providence but when 
you have the diſorder of your breaſt, and, for my part, 
that ſubject always gave me a pain there: I cannot 
find any one topie on which there is ſo large a field 
for argumentation, obſervation and examination; and 
why may we not diſcourſe as well about this, as about 
natural philoſophy ? And why do you not ſtill ſay, as 
you did laſt year, that our apprehenſions, our reaſon- 

ings, our determinations, and conclufions, are on 
ſo many executioners of the will of heaven ? Is not 
this an inexhauſtible ſubject, fraught with the moſt 
entertaining variety? For inſtance, I think it would 
be hardly poſſible to inform you of the one half of 
what has paſſed at the Rocks during theſe laſt two 
months: the confidence repoſed in a perſon thought 
to be very ſkilful in his proſeſſion, the wilful blind- 
neſcs, the affected lazineſs, the fondneſs for home, the diſ- 
regard of my advice, from a want of proper diſpoſition | 
of mind, and of that of every other friend who wanted 
us to be gone, and the reaſons that prevented me from 
eontradicting; all this, notwithſtanding my ayerſion 
do a longer ſtay, all this, I ſay, has made ſuch a far- 
rago of ſentiments and opinions, that it would give 
any one a diforder of the lungs only to recount them: | 
all this appeared to me as a great machine, of which . 
providence managed the ſprings and wheels, and the 
reſult of which, I thought, I could plainly foreſee, 
when all on a ſudden our black was turned to white ; 
what we were before ſo very fond of we now held in 
deteſtation; the hated Paris became a deſirable object, 
fon! ee was liſtened to and approved, my fincerity 
acknowledged, their own caſe appeared in its true 
colour, and in two days time away we moved, and are 
| now burning with impatience to arrive on the banks 
of our jordan; for ſuch it will be after all. Such 
matters will farniſh us with infinite ſubject for conver- 
ſation, my dear; and altho' this hurry has not been 
1 . altogether 
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altogether upon your account, yet I ſhall-by this means 
be the better prepared to receive you. Take my 
word for it, that there is no experiment in r 
more amuſing than the inveſtigation of the connection 
and diverſity, of our ſeveral ſentiments, ſo. that vou 
ſee, it is God s auill, 1 be paraphraſe? in a Nabe 
different ways. a 

My dear, von are very obliging to defire me to 
let the Archbiſhop know how much you are concerned 
at his departure; it is doing my poor letters infinite 
honour : nevertheleſs I am extremely happy that you 
find me ſerviceable to you in any reſpect. | 

I had quite forgotten to mention Madame de Ville- 


Dieu to you; did the poor creature die after that 


violent fit ? I was acquainted. with the departure 
Mr. de. Vendome and your Intendant, and I fai 
juſt as you do. Farewell, my dear child, it is time 
to go to bed; we have not been able to take a walk 
in any place, we muſt have ſome time to.reſt ourſelves, 
for to-morrow; we ſet out again: My Abbe and our 
poor Invalid ſend a thouſand kind  remembrances-t0--' 
you. In the midſt of all the anxicties I have mes 
tioned to you ou, I chear myſelf with the plealing pro- 
n beholding you: and IONS you 


with al the overflowin gs o n n. 
134g 090; . ET TER. DLXV- nn 
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5 7 - Ine ſay, 30 30 lg 1680 
1 here laſt night, my dear, with the weather 
moſt delightfully ſine; if you are wiſe, as I take 


you to be, you will make hay while the ſun ſhines, and 


not wait till the change of the moon, which may 
bring with it heavy rains and bad roads. I wrote to 
you from Malicorne in what manner we endeavoured 
to beguile the ſufferings of your poor brother; we 
have at length ſucceeded ſo happily, that we have got 
rid of his fever. and other complaints ; - ſo that the 


matter is no more e to recover him, * not to 
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raiſe him from the dead; and this we are going to 
ſet about with all our ſtrengtn. 178 
I found the Chevalier here at our arrival; we had a 


great deal of chat; he told me ſeveral particulars that 


were very agreeable, which I will communieate to 


you, for I fancy he has not thought it prudent to com- 


mit them to writing. I am greatly pleaſed that he is 


under this roof, and wiſh he could remain here; how- 


ever, he will not leave this neighbourhood, as his 
chief intereſt lies here; the knowledge of this, I 
believe, cannot fail of giving you pleaſure. _ 
You defire me to receive you with ſenfible joy; alas! 
my ſweet girl, how can it be otherwiſe ? The Chevalier 
and I have both ſeen your apartment, it is really very 
retty, and I am ſure will pleaſe you. I find that 
adame de Ville-Dien is to take Paulina with her; 
we had much rather ſhe had come up with ybu, that 
would indeed have been a pleaſure. Mr. de la Garde 
writes me word, that Paulina took my advice laſt 
year, and ſowed her petticoat to your's in the prettieſt 
manner imagin2ble. I perfectly well gueſs at your 


 vexation, in not having taken your leave of the Arch- 


biſhop. Alas! my dear, what can we think in taking 
leave of a perfon of his age 17 Whatever has the air 
of an eternal farewell muſt hurt a feeling heart. 

The catches which Mr. de Coulanges has made are 
extremely pretty: your houſe muſt-have been prodi- 


_ giouſly thronged to ſtifle his vivacity; in a word, fo 


large a company at one time is too much, it wearies 
even me with all my love for popularity. I thank 
heaven you will not be in the way to ruin yourſelf 
this winter either at Aix; nor in your own houſe ; how 
does my ſoul exult at the near approaching proſpet 
of your return! In ſhort, I ſhould be too happy, were 
it not for the allay I find in my ſon's iHneſs. The 
Coadjutor is ſet out, he has ſettled the manner of Mr. 
de Vendome's interview with Mr. de Grignan“ꝰ; it is 


- + This relates to the Archbiſhop of Arles, who was then near 
80 years old. | = 
Meaning the ceremonial that was to be obſerved between the 
Duke de Vendome and the Count of Grignan, on the arrival of 
the former to take upon him the Government of Provence. 


ſufficient 


—: . ĩͤ es 
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fafficient to know, once for all, how things are to be; 
and when the King's orders are followed, there is no 
room for complaint. I ſhall finiſh my letter this even- 
ing, when I will inform you of all that I have heard 


and ſeen. | | 


Well then, I have ſeen: my good friends. Madame 
de la Fayette ſpent the whole afternoon: with me; the 
finds great relief from the aſſes milk: Madame de 
Schomberg does not appear to have put my noſe out 
of joint there, altho? there is a great intercourſe” of 
words between theſe two new friends. Do you not 
remember what we uſed to remark about the pleaſure 
there is in ſhewing our trinkets to new acquaintance ? 
Nothing could be more juſt than this obſervation 3 
every thing appears new, every thing is an object of 
admiration, and praiſes are laviſhed out of number. 
There is a great deal more of ſelf- love in theſe kind 
of friendſhips than of efteem or confidence, ſo that 
upon the whole Ido not think I am caſt by like an old 
rag yet. | 15 Ten e * 

3 has wrote me wonders about your re- 
union; henceforth I hardly think it poſſble that you 
ſhould be ſeparated. I knew the bottom of her heart, 
and where all your little bickerings would end. It 


| ſeems then that you have made that ſame viſit, and 


that nothing could hinder you' from tempting the 
edge of theſe precipices ; you may ſay what you pleaſe 
to me about fields and bowling-greens, but the Che- 
valier has told me how he was in a like occaſion oblig- 

ed to drag you by force out of your litter, to prevent 
you from being daſhed in pieces; for my part, I can- 
not conceive the pleaſure you take in running theſe 
hazards, or how you can ſo cooly contemplate theſe 
horrible gulphs that threaten to ſwallow) you up every 


inſtant. What can induce you, child, to pique your- 
ſelf upon ſhewing more intrepidity than the Cheva- 


lier? Do you think that your many amiable accom- 
pliſhments ſtand in need of this additional qualifica- 
tion? The gay and rhyming turn of Mr. de Cou- 
langes muſt Certainly be of great ſervice in theſe kind 


of expeditions. Madame de Coulanges writes me a 


* 
— — 
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* things on your account as o well a 


-OWN. 


Madame de la Fayette, Aae de Lavardla; the 
Marchioneſs d*Huxelles, and Madame de Bagnols, 
have furniſhed me with a whole budget full of news, 
Mademoiſclle & Amelot was married laſt Sunday with- 
out a creature: knowing any thing of it, to one Mr. 
de Vaubecourt, a ſpick a_k ſpan new ſuiter; he is of 
a good family, tho but of a middling fortune; his 
mother is of the houſe of Chalons. It has happened 
very well, to prevent us being teaſed this winter, as 
we were the laſt, with her amorous aße 3 
; —_ my dear child, we are all 


I your reception. Here now is another inſtance 
—_—_ the 


fied in prepar- 
unſeaſonable things that abſence and diſtance 


make us ſay and do; ycu tell me you wiſh that I could 
meet you here, 3 
in Brittany; in a wor 
near doing ſo: but after all, here I am, here ! au, 
_— Gear child, to my no ſmall ſatisfaction, 


that T ami to paſs my winter 
my dear, I was once very 


L. E T T E R DLXVI 
To the Same: 
Paris, Friday, Sainte, 5 W 1680. 


TADAME de Coulanges acquaints me, that ſhe 
has received one of the moſtdiverting and pretty 


letters imaginable from you, which, ſhe ſays, ſhe never 


read over often enough, and yet you have the face 


to write me word by the very ſame poſt, that your 
ſtile is as flat and inſipid as that lady's wh wrote to 


de Coulanges in my letter. Upon my word, you 


deſerve to be heartily ſcolded when you talk 3 in this 
manner. 
If you would 3 1 to you without diſguiſe, 
and agreeable to the dictates of found reaſon, Mr. de 
Grignan 
till he has finiſhed the ceremony of receiving Mr. de 
Vendome ; this delay will carry you far into the Month 
of January, the thought of which is inſupportable. 
Mr. de Vendome ftays at every place; he will be 


ought to make you ſet off without waiting 


above 


Count, I muſt tel 
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above a week at Orleans, he will fpend ſive or fix 
days in hunting with the Archbiſhop of Lyons; ſo 
that you ſee the ſtaying to receive him, the conducting 
him to Aix, and the bringing him back with you 
again, will take up an infinite deal of time; and it 
will be ſhewing very little regard to your health or 
ſafety, to put off your journey in this manner, This 


is what my attention to every thing that relates to 


your eaſe and welfare prompts me to write to you; 
I wiſh that this piece of advice may prove as needleſs, 
and come as unſeaſonably, as do moſt of thoſe things 
that paſs between two perſons at ſach a diftance as we 
are from each other ; and that, when this letter comes 
to hand, you may already have fixed the day of your 
departure in like manner as your letter expreſſes. 
Your apprehenſions that I ſhould paſs the winter in 
Brittany found me ſnug in P ares. 
After 8 you moſt cordially, my dear 
you that the above is addreſſed to 

your lordſhip, which tenderneſs and affection ough* 
to influence you with the ſame cares and apprehen- 


ſions as theſe which I experience 


It is ſaid that Madame de Schomberg is going to 
quit us, and take up her reſidence in the Fauxbourg 
of St. Germain. It is really very diverting to ſee the 
ſtrict obſervations that are made on the new connec- 
tion between this lady and Madame de la Fayette, 
The Abbe Tétu will have it that this intimacy wil 


put Madame de Coulanges out of all temper ; and 


he is ſtill ſo much her admirer, as to be pleaſed with 
the thought. Brancas is Juſt diſtracted about it, and 
talks the oddeſt things in life. If Madame de Cou- 
langes ſhould avenge herſelf on them all by contract- 
ing a friendſhip and intimacy with you, it would have 
the moſt diverting effect imaginable: as for me, 1 
ſhall take great care of what I have already got, that 
I may write ſomething to reward me for my paſt fer- 
vices. . Corbinelli and I are both of opinion that 
nothing more is wanting to compleat this connection 
Adieu, my deareſt child, it grows late. I have 
been overwhelmed with viſits. You always laugh at 
OY | Ws - 
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| my forecaſt ; but I cannot bear to drive off things to 


LETTER DLXVIL - 
To the Same. 


T Paris, Wedneſday, 6 Nov. 1680. 
8. my dear, 1 muſt adviſe you to begin that 
journey as ſoon. as it is poſſible ; for if you ſtay 
till Mr. de Grignan has diſcharged all his duties, you 
muſt -lay afide all thoughts of coming this winter, 
Methinks the regard he has for you ſhould not ſuffer 
him to think of expoſing you to the cold weather and 
bad roads, at leaſt a conduct of that kind would be 
unaccountable to me. 
Certainly you are born never to taſte a moment's 
eaſe or pleaſure, ſince I find you paſſing ſo ſlightly over 
your ſtay in Paris, to dwell upon your return to Grig- 
nan. I believe few perſons, beſides yourſelf, would 
preplex themſelves with ſuch thoughts amidſt the hurry 
of a removal. For my part, my dear child, I cannot 
imagine what ſhould make you think of leaving Pzris, 
when once you are here, you will be lodged as much at 
your eaſe as you can defire, your bail will be renewed 
for four years, your expences certain; and if you 
(Mr. de Grignan, I ſhould ſay) have an inclination 
to avoid the very extraordinary ones you have long 
been at, this is the only place in the world where you 
may recruit. As for Aix, it is a bottomleſs gulph for 
money. I fancy that by this time you are ſomewhat 
cured of your Grignan ceconomy, where you was 
to live for little or nothing; for it ſeems it was 
nothing, nothing at. all to keep four or five 
tables, and to have the houſe open to all comers 
and goers, with proviſions for man and beaſt ; a thing 
that no body in the world but yourſelves thinks of 
doing now-a-days : in ſhort, ſay what you pleaſe, 
that ſame caravanſera of your's appears to me to teem 
with ruin; the very idea of it turns my head, and I 
am in hopes that Paris will prove your reſting-place, 
or, at leaſt, that you will ſtay ſo long as to make a 
compariſon between your expences here and in Pro- 
| vence, 


- 
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ſullen filence, and the moſt public circumſtances are 


facts are treated as falſehoods and calumnies, and that 
diſtruſt, ill nature, and even averſion, is magiſeſted 


ſake of the 
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vence, before you think of returning thither; but; in 


the firſt place, let me ſee you here; that is the firſt 


object of my wiſhes, | G 
Mademoiſelle de Meri is fixed in a lodging to her 
mind, ſhe will have all the time ſhe can deſire ta fet- 
tle herſelf, nothing need hurry her; ſhe {ces plainly 
that I am much better pleaſed to have hertheze while 
ſhe can be ſo, than to have farther to go in ſearch of 
her ; it was in order to bring her to a determination, 
that I wrote to you; for when people are irreſolate, 
they are in a perpetual inability of doing what they 
would. She is much better than ſhe was, ſhe can now 
ſpeak herſelf, and hear what others ſay to her; ave 
have a good deal of chat together in an ening- 
Ah, my dear child, how eaſy is it for any one to live 
with me! I am to be led any where by a little com- 
plaiſance and ſociality, or even the appearance of 
confidence ; and really I believe that no perſon in 
the world is more ſuſceptible-of the pleaſures of a 
friendly correſpondence than myſelf. - I wiſh you could 


only be a witneſs how ſmoothly every thing goes, 


when my couſin has a mind they ſhould do:ifo:;: he 
hinted to me the other day, that ſhe had heard in ge- 
neral what was my ſon's ailment, and that ſhe hould 
not be diſpleaſed to know further particulars about at. 
I took this curioſity obliging in her, and therefore 
gave her a full account of all that affair, beſides other 
anecdotes that I thought might be amuſing to her: 
now this is what I call living together as one ſhopld 
do; but when we cannot Goo: a thing but whats 

anſwered abruptly, when one endeavours to bęehavein 
the moſt civil manner, and yet nothing will pleaſe, 

when every ſubject one treats upon is heard With a 


concealed under the air of myſteries, when poſitive 


in every look and word 2 1 muſt confeſs that 4t gives 
my poor heart great uneaſineſs, and I cannot help re- 
ſenting ſuch behaviour a little. I cannot accuſtommy- 
ſelf to theſe crabbed ways; and if it was only for the 


nearneſs of blood, a more mild treatment 
L might 
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might be expected. And yet, my dear child, I have 
experienced theſe diſagreeable and onkind cir- 
aaf ; I ſhould not mention this to you, but 
that the caſe is altered to my great ſatisfaction; and 
I declare to you, that if this change does but Jaft, it 
will give me no ſmall joy; yes, I repeat it, no ſmall 
joy: you may believe me when /ay a thing, for I am 
no great /ayer. In a word, I am quite ſatisfied, as in- 
deed a my ſmall matter will ſatisfy me; and upon 
occaſion, I can accept of a ſuſpenſion of ill treat- 
ment as a mark of friendſhip: by what I have faid 
| you may judge how pleaſed I ſhould be, if civility, 
nature, an out-fide of confidence, an intercourſe 
of chit-chat, and all the reft that ſhould ſubſiſt be- 
*tween two perſons who know life, could once more be 
tevived between her and me throughyour means. I 
rceive that there 1s a ſettled n and indifference 
tween Mr. de la Garde and you. by his affecting never 
to viſit you; but When he knows you are er ena | 
by company, and by his inviting every one of your 
family but yourſelf to his houſe, I am a good deal 
<hagrined at this ſeparation, after your having been 
upon ſuch a friend] 4 and a this Mien footing together ;- 
bot we will bject for another oppor- 
tunity. 
I have juſt received your letter of the zoth of Octo- 
ber, I have nothing fagther to lay than that I am here; 
TI took the reſolution of departing at once, and [I have 
no reaſon to repent my having done ſo. You talk to 
me of the Country 2 a deſert or place of retirement; 
n-Livri, or the Rocks; but for 
: an, you muſtexcuſe me if I can never be brought 
to allow it that name ; it is a court, it is one per- 
petual ſcene of ne and Paris will be a retreat to 


Vegletbieks Mr. de Vendöme is reſolved to weary out 

patience, for he thinks of nothing but diverting 
Arſe If at every place he comes to. Vou do not 
know as yet whether Mr. de Grignan's preſence will 
be neceſſary at the firſt meeting of the ſtates; it may be 
D: but Iknow one thing for certain, which is, that 


if 2 * to attend them, 1 4 have no 
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buſineſs to wait for him, notwithſtanding” the differ- 
ence there may be between travelling alone and having 
him for a conductor; for this is not to be put in com- 
petition with the hazard you run of baving bad 
weather, and ſtill worſe roads. We have almoſt com- 


pleated your apartment, ſo that in à very few days 
you will be the only piece of furniture wanting there. 


Adieu, my deareſt girl, make haſte to ſet out, leave 
all diſagreeable reflections behind you ; conſider that 
I recommend to you all that is dear to me in this world, 
and let this reflection engage you to take particular 
care of yourſelf, if nothing elſe will. The Chevalier 
is at Verſailles; the Dauphin and the Dauphineſs are 
fill ill with a fever, and the Menins muſt do their 
duty. All your friends have been very kind td me. 
do not know any news, if I was at the Rocks 1 


ſhould have enough to ſend you. The devotion of 


Mademoiſelle de Grignan appears to me of a nature 
not to be kept to herſelf without communication; 
confidence. «4 ME 44 22k EF |» at * "£117 33} 8 1 5 
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To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 8 November, 1680. 
Make a very different uſe of my gueſts from 
what you imagine. I am ſorry I did not ſet you 
Tight on this ſubje& before I left the Rocks. I am 
really very well pleaſed with having them here: I 
paſs almoſt an hour and an half every evening in con- 
verſing with Mademoiſelle de Meri, and ſhe proves fo 
much at her eaſe, and with ſo viſible a perſuaſion that 
the need not hurry herſelf, as gives me no {mall plea- 
ſure, eſpecially as ſhe ſeems to be perfectly well ſatiſ- 
fied, though ſhe dares not ſay as much. It is really an 
amuſing ſtudy to obſerve the different manners of dif- 


* Mademoiſelle de Meri and Moafieur le Chevaller de Grig- 
nan were both lodged in the H.tel de Carnavalet, on the arrival 
of Madame de Sevigne at Paris. 
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As to the Cheyalier, I am a delichted 
with his 5.4 es from Verſailles ;_ we chatted together 
two hours laſt night in Mademoiſelle de Meri's apart- 
ment: he cannot as yet quit his young maſter, who 
continues very ill. The Engliſh, 1 8 has Pro- 
miſed the King in ſo poſitive a manner, even on the 
forfeiture of his life, to cure his Highneſs in four days, 
both of his vomiting and his fever, that, if he would 
fail, I believe, in my conſcience, they would throw 
him out of the window); and on the other hand, 
ſhould his prediction prove as true in this caſe, as they 


have done in moſt others that he has had the manage- 


ment of, I ſhall be for having a temple erected to him 
as a ſecond Eſculapius. It is a pity that Moliere is 
dead, he would make an excellent ſcene of Daquin *, 
who is put at his wit's end, at not being poſſeſſed of 
this panacea, and at the reit of the tribe, who can- 
not tell what to make of the experiments, the ſecrets, 
and the almoſt divine prognoſtications of this. little 
foreigner. The King will have him make up his me- 
dicines in his preſence, and truſts the management of 
the Prince wholly in his hands. The Dauphineſs is 
already much better; and yeſterday the Count de 
Grammont ſaluted Daguia * the Following ſtanza, 


Talbot oft wainqueur 1 22 
- Daguin ne lui rrſiſte pas; - 

La Dauphine eſi convaleſcente, __ 
Fr Hy ens chante, OT -..* 2 5 . 7 


4 


© Nothing i is talked of at court vi this. The Che. 
valier told me a thouſand other things equally amuſing, 
which are not writeable. I do aſſure you that it is 
no N e to be ak in thoſe bard it 


* Firſt Phyſician to ues St . 


as Dzquin no longer can withſtand 
TDaldot, victorious oyer death; 
The Priaceſs ewns his healing — 10 ; 
Let each one ſing with joyful breath, ce. 


This is a parody on the chorus in the firſt ſcene of the fifth a2 


of the "Des of Alcefe. 
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ives birth to a certain familiarity; and to ſome fa- 
yourable opportunities that exiſt not elſewhere. + 
I know nothing of what you intended to do; but 
it is eaſy to ſee that Mr. de Vendòôme is in no hurry 
to get to Provence; he is ſtill at Orleans taking the 
div of ſtag hunting; he intends to make ſome 
ſtay at Lyons; and if Mr. de Grignan muſt bepreſent 
at the aſſembly, and that you are to wait till he ſends 
you back your coach, you will find yourſelf. in the 
middle of the month of January; and how can any 
one that has the leaſt love or regard for you bear the 
thoughts of your travelling at that ſeaſon of the year ! 
I am of opinion that health is to be preferred to every 
other conſideration; we are ſtili under dreadful ap- 
prehenſions concerning your intended return in the 
month of May; nothing but a courier can ſupport 
ſuch fatigues: Lam certain that you will ſind it utterly 
impoſſible to be done; but then, Why either write or 
think ſuch things? Beſides it would be a ruinous piece 
of folly to be 2 wr an expence for furniſhing an houſe, 
for purchaſing eloaths, and à thonſand other articles, 
only for a ſtay of three months: one would fancy that 

'ou took a delight in ſpoiling the .moſt, agreeable 
ourncy in the world, and the moſt for the advantage 
of your family. If you ſhould aſk me, what bulineis 
it is of mine? I ſhould anſwer you, that it is my bu- 
 fineſs; abſolutely mine; and that, intereſted as Fam 
in every thing that concerns you, whatever hurts you 
muſt hurt me likewiſe. | Can you, my dear, entertain 
a thought of waſting your ' ſubſtance” ar Ai; or your « 
health at Grignan, this Winter ? Indeed "theſe things 
are ever uppermoſt with me; and however” great 
is the defire I have of ſeeing and embracing.you, 
yet I would adviſe you not to come hither, if you 
intend to be gone again in an inſtant; this would be 


— 


flying in the face of common ſenſdmmG. 

We ſhall ſee if my ſon's illneſs will have worked 
any change in his diſpoſitions; I much doubt it eſpe- 
cially in thoſe relating to bis place, Which ſeem deep- 

j rooted in his mind for ſome time paſt. All ſub 
.unary events are the ſport of providence: I obſerve 
its workings, and am continually meditating on our 
"0 3 Lei 


- 


2. kerri ore 


ce, and the diverſity Ls * 
= m_ timents of the heat are more deeply en- 
graven, at leaſt I judge ſo by my own ; the affection 
which I feel for — my deareſt creature, ſeems to 
be mixed ne my blood, ries art of mw 
very marrow, of my bones; it 83 arr de 
e ee 0d | 
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Madame 4 Sevigns 16 the Morguis de Sevigns ber Sox. 


"13473 | * . Auge 5. 1684. 
THILE rink for Naber from you, I muſt needs 
relate to you a very diverting piece of hiſtory. 
You vembinher how much you regretted the loſs of 
Mademoiſelle de , and how unfortunate you 
thought yourſelf in having miſſed her for a wife. 
Your beſt friends you know were in concert to deſtroy 
your happineſs ; Madame de Lavardin, and Madame 
de Fayette had done you an irreparable injury! A 


young lady of noble birth, great beauty, and a ine 


fortune, rarely" a man moſt be 2 — 2 2 v 


to let ſuch an opportunity "eſcape him, and KF 4 It 
was in his power too. The Marquis de was 
not ſuch. a fool, he has made his fortune, and is 
nobly ſettled. Certainly, one muſt be born under a 
curſed planet to miſs ſuch a match ! Obſerve only her 
conduct: it 15 an exam le to all married women. — 
remember all this, Lſuppoſe, my dear fon, and that 
till you married Mademoiſelle de Mauron +, you was 
—_ to hang yourſelf, for not having contracted this 
other alliance, which appeared ſo captivating ; but 
now to the ſequel of the ſtory | 
All thote amiable qualities of this hay 's youth, 


* At this time  Mdeme. de Sevigns had left — . 
Madame de Grigoan, and gone to the Rocks, which gave, oe- 
caſon to a continuance of their correſpondence. 7 * 


+. Jane Margarite de Breband and de Mauron, to * the Z 
bÞ this your 7 de * was married on the 8h of Febr uary 


which 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 55 
which made Madame de la Fayette ſay, ſhe would not 
have her for a wife for her ſon if ſhe could bring her. 
millions, were, it ſeems, entirely devoted to the ſervice: 
of religion; God was the only object of her affe. 


tion, and all her deſigns centered on heaven alone ; 
but as every thing in this ſuper-excellent creature was. 
in extremes, her poor head could not ſupport the en 
ceſs of zeal and fervent devotion with Which it was; 
filled, and, in order to ſatisfy the | overflowings of 
her holy heart, ſhe reſolved to take example from the 
writings of the Fathers of the Deſart, and the Lives: 
of Female Penitents, and became herſelf the heroine 
of thoſe admirable hiſtories: full of this idea, ſhe: 
left her houſe and family, about a fortnight ago, and 
taking with her only five or ſix piſtoles, and à little 
foot-boy, ſhe ſet off about four o*'clock-un the morn 
ing, and taking a poſt chaiſe at the ſkirts of the tow/n, 
drove away for Rouen, miſerably fatigued and dirted ;. 
when ſhe got there, ſhe bargained for a paſlage in a 
ſhip bound for the Indies; that is the place, it ſeems, 
to which God has called her; that is the ſpot Where 
ſhe 15 to lead a life of penĩitence and humiliation; and 


certain deſirable abode, where ſhe propoſes to pals: 
the reſt of her days in ſack- cloth and aſhes; the 
Abbot Zozimus“ is to viſit her, and adminiſter to her 
the laſt holy rites before ſhe expires. Perfectly ſatis-: 
fied that heaven inſpired her with this reſolution, ſhe 
+ diſcharges her foot-boy, and ſends him home to his. 
own country, while ſhe waits with great impatience 
the departure of the ſhip ; being loſt, in a holy oblivi- 
on, to huſband. father, mother, children, and her 
friends and relations, ſhe inceſſantly cries out With 
the poet : 5 1 | OTE, | 35 FT: 
Courage my heart ! diſdain a woman g aveakneſs t. 
And now the moment arrives in which her prayers. 


* A famous hermit of the 6th century, who uſed to come 
every good Friday to give the facrament to St. Mary the Fgyp- 
tian, in a deſart cave on the banks of the river Jordan. See the 
Lives of the Fathers of the Deſart. **ͤ 


Þ C.a courage mon ceur, print de foibliſſe bunaine. 
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are heard, the happy moment that is to ſeparate her 
for ever from her native land, and all that others, 
Jeſs holy than herſelf, account dear and defirable ; 
ſtrictly obſervant of the goſpel-law, fhe leaves them 
all, to follow Chriitt. | KR f 
In the mean time, however, her family miſſing her, 
and finding that ſhe did not return to dinner, ſent to all 
the churches in the neighbourhood, but without being 
able to hear any thing of her ; they ſuppoſed that ſhe 


would return at night; no ſuch thing! They begin 


now to be uneaſy, the ſervants are all queſtioned, they 


can give no account of her further than that ſhe had 


taken her foot: boy with her: ſhe muſt certainly be at 
her country-houſe: no; where is it poſſible ſhe can 
be gone to? A meſſenger is diſpatched to the curate 
of a neighbouring pariſh, on whom ſhe uſed. fre- 
quently to attend ; the curate returns. for anſwer; that 
he had not had the direction of her conſcience for a 


conſiderable time. It ſeems that, being a ſober good 


kind of man, and having obſerved her full of very 
odd conceits about religion, he would bave nothing 


_ ca do witch her. Every one was now at a loſs what to 
think; two, three, four days, a week paſſed, Mill no 


news ; at length her friends be-thought themſelves of 
ſending to ſearch the ſea-ports, when by mere accident 
they found her out at Rouen, juſt on the point of ſet- 
ting out for Dieppe, and from thence to take a trip 
to the other hemiſphere. They ſecure her perſon, 
and bring her back again, a little diſconcerted at 


| being diſappointed of her journey, but ſtill repeating, 


I 4 awvent, I came, impell d by mighty love *. 

A lady to whom ſhe had imparted her deſign, re- 
vealed the whole to her family, who, in deſpair at the 
folly of their relation, would fain have concealed this 
curious anecdote from her huſband, who happened to 
be abſent from Paris at that time, and who would have 
been better pleaſed at a piece of gallantry in his ami- 
able conſort, than ſuch a ridiculous expedition as this. 


The huſband's mother comes to Madame Lavardin, 


* Talkis, jets, Famer a for mai tant d'empire. 


ang 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. «7 


and; bathed in tears, relates the whole ſtory, while 
the latter can hardly refrain from laughing in her face; 
and the next time ſhe faw my daughter, afked her if 
the could forgive her for having been the inſtrument 
of preventing Mr. de ; Sevigns from marrying this 
pretty creature ? Madame de la Fayette was alſo in 
her turn acquainted with this tragical incident, who 
told me the whole with a great deal of merriment, 
and defires me to aſ you if you are ll angry with 
her, as ſhe inſiſts upon it that ſhe cannot be try that 
you was not married to a mad woman. | 

We dare not mention a word of this to Mademoi- 
ſelle de Gtignan“, who for ſome time paſt has been 
ruminating upon a pilgrimage, 'and; as'a preparative” 
thereto, has lately obſerved a profound filence to every- 
creature round her. Well, what think you of this'eur1- 

ous tale? Has it not afforded you ſome amuſement 7 
Farewell, my dear ſon. Marſhal de Schomberg is in 
his march to Germany, at the head of 25,000 men, in 
order to haſten the Emperor's ſigning +. The SC 
will inform you of the reſt.” Adieu. $4 WE 


ä * E T T E * Dlxx. N 
1 tho l "— A The sine, 3 * 118457 
To ood Counteſs of Grignan, 


ee Wedneſday, 13 Se nn 166 2 
ov will eaſily —— 157 . girl, 69. | 
in ſpite of all-your excellent counſels; your poor” | 

mother muſt have found herſelf, on leaving you, in 
the midſt of thorns that will wound her, whatever 
care ſhe may take to guard againſt them. I did not 
dare to think; 1] was afraid to utter a word; in ſhort, 
Ifound myſelf i in ſuch a ſituation as was hardly ſup- 
portable. I have ſtrictly adhered to the regimen you 
| c 5 e Faun, 


* Siſter to hs Count: de Ce See ſeveral tetters in the 
latter part of the 7th vol. 
T This relates to the truce which was on the * of being 


concluded at Ratiſbon, and was actually publiſhed at os. the 
th October following, 


r on 
— * 1 p = 
\ \ - = - l — — 8 5 „ - ity * ei „„ 9 * * «# = N 
* » \Þ +4,- -© => - by. COOLS \ - = 1 os * 1 l G - N = Y 4 1 
"I ** o * 7 2 \ = \ 1 N LN * — + St 2 4 * fs « ” : \ 
* — ty —* \ r a 1 7 Y 5 N . = PO = 5 > f N hs FI 9 _— TY Sg 4 
, 4 2 . PSI 7 4 2 SE =. ft | al * | lf * * A * » n "SY NN” a ö e Dee 6 * 
2 * W eee 1 : * by an Ps l - * * b . L * * F ASK} 4 * 
b hy . 1 * a Cf, . — — * I © a „ % J oY =. C 1 8 by 
La RE . Kg; fad < 44 1 DOI. Uh 8 . PP I HS * g 2 Y $5... 4 Ae TER a ED , SAY. F ts 0 . 24", nts i * A a * 
fr ec 2 *. n N 6s 254 . 2 * a= a 4 * 
— e anne. cs ene retire na at. tr USO dies , a» > A _ 1 * 
” 
* v 


o A - = - . a 
_ — , - - 9 wy — 
_ h l 88 * 2 ; = is 
* ** 2 4. 44 A 2 as” „ el 2 a 3 7 y 7 "Ly — a 
LY 1 ©, = x - * 3 Fe 3 +. : & ay N A n 
g p re L þ 4 5 1 EN A T 
: F „ hs. 5 n * a W : 
2 A N . A 
Oo BY GR — . OO THI yo A On br <6 r . § oe, 
« 
" 


 #ITE LETTERS OF THE 

preſcribed me, I did all I could: I am at preſent in 
very good health, I have cat, drank, and flept well, 
I have nurſed the Yorihy ; and, in ſhort, here I am 
1 WE ai obs 1 
have recalled to my mind the ſeveral motives that 
me to this journey, which upon recollection 

(for I aſſure you that the grief for your abſence had al- 
moſt driven them out of my head) I cannot blame 
myſelf for having undertaken it, ſo that I ſhall even 
make uſe of this as an expedient to comfort me in my 
ſeparation from you ; but that comfort 1s yet very 
diſtant, and. I am in a perpetual inquietude to join 
— again: do not forget what you ſaid to me on that 


- T am delighted with the thought of your being at 
Verſailles; I fancy the diverſity of objects there will 
have contributed to calm your mind more than what 
I met with at Chartres, and this place have been able 
to do mine. I earneſtly hope your journey will prove 


FR 


* 


ſucceſsful; but, indeed, how can any one refuſe you 


what you aſk ? I recommend your health to your care; 
it is matter of no ſmall conſolation to me to have left 
you with ſuch a charming pair of cheeks, preſerve 
them, my deareſt, for my ſake. | But in ſhort, I dare 
not dwell upon this ſubje& any longer, I feel it hurts 
me ! Is it not an unaccountable thing for a thinking 
being not to dare to think? I am very much obliged 
to the lovely eyes of Mademoiſelle. d'Alerac, for the 
tears they ſhed on my account; but what thanks 
can repay. you, my deareſt child, for the tender ſen- 


ſibility, the affectionate ſorrow you ſhewed on that 


occaſion ? But I muſt paſs, over this ſubject as quick 
as poſſible. To conclude then, believe my heart to 
be wholly your's, that every thing yields place to 
you therein, who reign unrivalled miſtreſs of the ſoft 
domaine. 4. ent 3x7 E. canoe 

* Frances Julia Adhẽmar de Crignan. youngeſt daughter of 
the Count de Grignan, by his former wife Angelica Clara of 
AQZEunet, 2 . 33 
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LITE 
To the Same. e 


. 838 night, 16 is I 684, 


HAVE not had a ſingle letter from you, my dear, 
| |} as yet, tho' it is the thing in the world I che moſt 
ardently long for. I have wrote to you both from E- 
tampes and Orleans“; I ſent you the excuſe of the 
good Abbẽ du Pile, who. was. — the only agree- 
able companion we had; for, as to Madame du Pont 
+, whom 1 have mentioned to you, and who. 1s. po- 
ſeſſed of a great ſhare of merit and under 
my uncle the Abbe was ſo frightened at her, that he 
could hardly live. So you muſt know 1 went chis 
morning to pay her a viſit, ſhe certainly chats to per- 
fection; I gave her a hint of what hindered me from 
inviting her to take part of our veſſel, which ſhe. re- 
ceived in a very pretty manner: ſor my part, finding 
that there was no ſuch thing as ſuffering converſation 
to languiſh in her company, 1 was very much afraid 
that I hould be obliged to furniſh, my quota of wit, 
for thirteen or fourteen hours together. in my coach, 
which is now turned to a boat t, and I had much rather 
have nobody to ſpeak to, than to ba under deen 
reſtraint. 191 4 
I found Monſieur de Duras fill at Orleans; hes. 
ng to his feat of Duras; ſo the good Abbe. and * 
22 out perfectly alone, in or er to get to St. Dig g0 
lye, not being able to reach Blois. Serbe wind, was 
rather againſt us, by which means we got in by the 
moſt beautiful moon-light that ean be conceived ; but 
there was no lodging to be had, all the apartments 
being taken up. by Monſieur the Duke and his waln,; 


* This Aer bere mentioned was * to be fone among "te 
yy IP was 2 pap I 55 A couſin german. to the Bitop of 5 
eaux. 


1 Madame de Seriens' s coach Was at "Uhat ti time Y a boat uf n 1 


e river Loire. 


8 however 
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however, his gentleman hearing my name, very civilfy 
made an offer. of his chamber, for which I ſhall take 
care that Madame de la Fayette fha!l return him 
thanks. This morning we ſet forwards again, and I 
ſtopt at Blois, to inquire if, by chance, any letters 
were there from you, but no ſuch thing. We would 
not paſs Amboiſe in our way hither. We met with a 
little ſtorm, which would be poetical enough, had we 
not ſtruck too roughly againſtthis ſhore ; however, we 
excuſed this in conſideration of the extreme fine wea- 
ther we had yeſterday, and the forepart of this. To- 
morrow we ſhall go to church, and then purſue our 
voyage about fix leagues beyond Tours; for I am 
&cfirous'of avoiding the compliments and entertain- 
ments that we muſt expect from Dangeau. When one 
Bas a Worthy in company, one is not fo very moveable. 
Well, my dear, what think you of this infipid nar- 
rative? Do you think it is poſſible for any one to be 
better acquainted than yourſelf with what paſſes on 
the Loire? Such is my lot, however, that I have at 
Preſent nothing but theſe trifles to entertain you with, 
and yet I know they pleaſe you, fo long as they give 
vou to underſtand your poor mama is in good health, 
and not devoured with the vapours; yes, my dear, to 
my ſhame I fay it, Ilive and breathe in your abſence, 
3nftead of being loſt in uneaſineſs for having left you, 
in that very place where it was fo natural for me to 
have remained with you; but the reaſon ! the reaſon ! 
"that's enough. — 3 i 
Do you not intend to go to Livri ? I deſire yon 
will; and think of me there, but with that forti- 
rude and philoſophy which govern all your thoughts 
and actions; as for me, I cannot avail myſelf of that 
kind of rule, and nothing can prevent me from wiſh- 
ing to ſee, and to be always preſent with you, and to 
be ſenfibly affected with that mutual affection we have 
ſior each other. Methinks I am lofing many an hour 
of life that ought to be precious to me, but I proteſt 
to you, that my affairs make me very uneaſy. Oh! 
my dear, how much I ſhall ſtand in need of you to 
keep vp my ſpirits and give me courage! bs 
Fay | | | y 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 6: 
My principal occupation on my journey is, to ad- 
mire this noble river. I have read the life of Ma- 
dame de Montmorenci, and think that it is worth the 


reading. Farewel, my dear counteſs, Iwant to make 


my letter ſhort, and I cannot. You ſee what trifles 


this is filled with. Send a kind remembrance to Mon- 


fieur and Madame de Cculanges, and compliments to 
the Chartres family, if any of them are there. Has 
my little Marquiſs forgotten me? How are you with 
the Coadjutor, the Chevalier, and Mademoiſelle de 
Grignan? Indeed, my dear, I ſhall expect a whole 
packet of news from you, eſpecially concerning your- 


ſelf, and your health, and your journey to Verſailles. 


& - 


E hope at leaſt to hear from you at Angers, 
rr 
To the Same. N 


Saumur, Monday Evening, 18 Sept. 1684. 
W E have had the wind continually contrary ſince 
I left you, my dear. We make no way but 
by the help of our oars, which has ſtopped me a day 
longer than I expected, ſo that we ſhall not get to An- 
gers till to-morrow, which juſt compleats the week 
ſince our departure. From that good town you may 
expect to hear from me. I intend to ſee my niece De 
Buſſi to-morrow before I ſet out. 0: 
I have had no other amuſement on my paſſage, as 
I cbſerved to you before, but contemplaring the beau- 
ties of the country on each fide of us. The Worthy and 
I have been for fifteen hours together confined to the 
inſide of the coach, placed commodiouſly enough indeed 
in the veſle!., I have read, indeed, ſometimes, but then 
I have been always abſent; and at other times I have 
counted the waves, for want of ſomething elſe to do. 
Reflect, my dear counteſs, that your poor mother 
writes to you every inſtant; that ſhe teazes you, from 
na confidence in your affection, with a dull relation of 
a ſtill duller journey; and that ſhe has been a whole 
week without having read a fingle line from you, All 
'our ſtages have been difconcerted by the obſtinacy — 
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the wind, ſa that you will readily believe I ſhall be 
glad to get into Angers to-morrow, where l expect to 
receive letters from you. You will as readily believe 
too, my dear, that having had my thoughts wholly 
occupied about you, I muſt have called to mind the 
numberleſs reaſons I have to love you, and to be per- 
ſuaded of a reciprocal tenderneſs on your part. This 
ſubject has warmed. my heart, and baniſhed from 


_ thence many uneaſy reflections, which would otherwiſe 


have forced their way during our tedious and ſolitary 
paſſage, for, as you have ſeen, it has pleaſed provi- 
dence that we have not had a ſoul to bear us company, 
Much might be ſaid upon the pleaſure or reſtraint 


that would have been the conſequence of a different 


fituation. Our Worthy, however, ſeems very well 


- contented. He is in perfect health, as well as your 


humble ſervant, and we both embrace you moſt 
cordially. | | 
e, eee 
FSW 
Angers, Wedneſday, 20 September, 1684. | 
1 Arrived yeſterday afternoon about five o' clock at 
the bridge of Ce, after having been to church in 
the morning, and paid a viſit to my niece De Buſſi. 


Juſt as I came to the foot of this bridge, I ſaw a. coach 
and fix, which 1 took to be my ſon Sevigne's, and fo 


| it proved; but inſtead of him, I found the Abbe Cha- 


rier, who was come to receive me, and make my ſon's 
excuſes, who is a little indiſpoſed at the Rocks, I 


aſſixe you I am far from being diſpleaſed with this 


ſame Ahbe; he, has ſomething of the Grignan air 
about him, and what makes him infinitely more accep- 
table.to me, than any other perſon in the world, that 
could have come to meet me, was, his putting into my 
hands a letter from you, my ſweet girl. 1 confeſs to 
vou, that his preſence was not the leaſt reſtraint to me, 
and that on the receipt of that dear packet I gave looſe 


to a flood cf tears that would infallibly have choaked 


me, had I kept them in. Ah! how well judged a 
preparative 


| MARCEIONESS DE. SEVIGNE. 6 


preparative was this ! You ſeem quite diſpleaſed with 


our Verſailies journey; you ſay you found a great 
= doors ſhut ; Ithink you was in the right to ſend 


They talk here that che court does. not ſet out ſo 


ſoon 4s. was intended. Perhaps you may have an op- 


portunity of ſeeing Mr. de Louvois once more. God 


will direct every thing for the beſt. You are too ſenſi- 
ble how much I intereſt myſelf in all that concerns 
you, to neglect giving me ſpeedy advice how things 
turn out. | 


= 


I have juſt opened your letter to your brother. How 


\ 


tenderly do you expreſs yourſelf therein concerning me! 


How ſhall J ever be able to make a return to ſo much 
affection? ] readily agree that you ſhould make a me- 
rit with him of my quitting you, but heaven knows to 
What it was owing, and that nothing but the dreadful 
fituation of my affairs could have made me determine 
to tear myſelf from you. 'There is a certain time in 
life when honour and conſcience require us to uſe our 
beſt endeavours. to recruit our ſhattered forces, and not 
to drive things to extremety. This is the real ſtate 
of the caſe with me, this it is that made he good 
Maortly venture upon a journey at this time of the year, 
which cannot but have greatly fatigued him. 
Yeſterday I paid a viſit to the pious biſhop of An- 
gers, where I ſaw his brother the Abbé Arnauld, ftill 
the faſt friend of our family, and highly pleaſed with 
your obliging epiſtle. They both of them returned m 
viſit the ſame evening; and who ſhould come in juſ 
after them, but Madame de Veſins, Madame de Va- 
rennes, and Madame d*Afle. You will fee the latter 
very ſoon. Adieu, my deareſt counteſs. I am going 
to dine with the good biſhop.  - 


Angers, Thurſday, 21 September. i 

I am juſt going to ſet out, my dear child, for the 
Rocks, and cannot leave this place without a word. or 
two, by way of bidding you farewel. I dined to-day, 
as I told you, with the good biſhop, whoſe exemplary 
piety, and attention to the duties of. his calling, are 
almoſt beyond conception. He is now upon the 1e:g2 
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of ninety, and yet he undergoes fatigues that no man 
could ſuſtain, that was not, like him, filled with the 
love of God and his fellow-creatures. I have had a 
whole hour's converſation with him, during which J 
found him a prodigy, and I am overjoyed that I have 
had this opportunity of beholding him with my own 
eyes. I ſpent the greateſt part of yeſterday's afternoon 
between Roncerai and the Viſitation. Theſe 
ladies Madame de Veſins, 'Afﬀe, and Varennes, ne- 
ver quitted me an inſtant. They gave mea grand 
collation, and here they are now going to take their 
leave of me, together with the relate, and his 
brother the Abbe. We are not fo polite as this at Pa- 
ris. I hope, my love, I ſhall find a letter from you at 


* LETTER DLXXIV. 
Me»fieur De Seveigne, to the Same. 


Tb be Rocks, Sunday, 24 September, 1684. 
| Jodge, my dear ſiſter, of your concern, by the joy 
1 1 at preſent feel, in having my mother and the 
orthy with me, who, notwithſtanding the fatigue 
of their journey, are both in very health. I 
readily conceive how uneaſy you mult be in their ab- 
ſence ; but if you ſhould be under any doubt concern- 
ing the health of my mother, you may at leaſt reſt aſ- 
ſared, . that young ſhall be wanting on my part to 
preſerve a health ſo precious to us both. I parden 
you, my dear, for envying my preſent happineſs; but 
it was no more than juſtice. that our mother ſhould 
make us equal ſharers in that pleaſure which her pre- 
ſence always beſtows; do not hate me, therefore, on 
this account, but let my example teach you to love 
our rivals. This is a diſpoſition. Madame de Cou- 
33 always acknowledged me to have, and that I 
have always felt in my heart towards you. 
This morning my uncle put into my hands the pret- 
ty preſent ſent me from my princeſs . He, and 1, 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 65 | 
and the Abbe Charier, have been all this morning 
trying to open this pretty bottle, and at length we 
have had ſo much facies as to ftir the cork, tho? not 
without a hard trial of ſkill; but as we relieve each 
other by turns, it now comes in and out very eaſily. 
My mother has ſhewn us another way of uſing it, 
which is very convenient, for the Hungary water 
now comes out of | itſelf ant the troub e or _— 
ing the bottle. 

Farewel, my lovely and ever- W alter 3 thou- 
ſand thanks to you, my adorable bi princeſs ; pray tell 
her that I am weary with waiting for her being a viſ- 
counteſs *, and that I ſhall be perfectly happy to hear 
of that change. offer up my moſt devout prayers to 
Saint Grignan +, and embrace Re” from the r 
of my heart. W | 


. 1. E T T * R Dlxxv. 
Medamede | Sbrigns, to the Counteſs a Grignan. = 


iT be Rocks, Wedneſday, 27 Sept. 1684. 
| Am 3 my dear child, I have three of your” 
letters together. I cannot but admire how for- 
tunately this falls out, At the very time when I had 
no other conſolation, this goes new life. It is a freſh 
recruit of ſpirits, an abſolute food for the mind, 
which, without it, muſt have ſunk * its mala- 
dy, as nothing elſe could have been food | 
it. All that you write me is ſo tender nd 7. Lind; kind, 
that I ſhould never forgive myſelf, could I read you 
letters Hemi Mes . ſhould beable 


* Alluding ton marriage which was FYY on 6. between 
Mademoiſelle d' Alerac, with Gaſpard Vicompte of Polignac ; 
but this match being afterwards broken off, Monſi eur de Folig- 
nac married Maria-Armande de Rambures, in 16886; and Ma- 
damed Alerac, in 1689, eſpouſed Hency-Emanuel, 3 
Marguiſt of Vibraie. 


bh See the letter of the 25th of Septerader, Vol. yu. 
SY 


to paſs this winter without your company. But now 
let us have a little diſcourſe about Verſaille. 
"You muſt know] am not at all pleaſed with the ſi- 
lence from a certain quarter. I can never believe 

chat they would refuſe ſo juſt a demand in this ſeaſon 
of bounties; you know all your friends deſired you 
to try this expedient; how great then will be your 
pleaſure, if, by your induſtry and ſolicitations, you 
ſhould at length obtain the favour you requeſt? It 
could never come at a better time, for believe (and 
this is an addition to my many other anxieties) that 
your affairs are in a terrible confuſion. For my part, 
1 am convinced, that I could never have retrieved 
mine, had I waited fix months longer. When once 
things are puſne to a certain extremity, tbey become, 
in a manner, irreparable. You was one of the firſt to 
agree with me in this opinion ; that is my comfort 
whenever I think of the ſubjecd. 

The life we lead here is dull enough, and yet I do 
not think that I ſhould be pleaſed with much more 
buſtle. My ſon has been troubled with thoſe ugly 
pains of his. My daughter-in-law has very few mo- 
ments of gaiety, for ſhe is devoured with the vapours ; 
ſhe changes her face twenty times a day *, nothing 
is ever to her mind; ſhe is exceflively delicate; ſhe 
ſcarce ever ftirs out of doors ; ſhe is always complain- 
ing of the cold, and by nine o'clock at night her ſpi- 
rits are quite exhauſted ; the days are too long for her, 
and the great deſire ſhe has to indulge her inclination 
for lazineſs, makes her leave me quite at liberty, that 
I may do the ſame by her, with which I affore you I 
am not at all offended. I appear perfect miſtreſs of. 
the houſe, tho? I never intermeddle in any of the af- 
fairs, but am ſerved and waited on, as it were by en- 
chantment. I take my walks alone, but I dare not 
truſt myſelf ' by twilight, for fear of burſting into- 
tears and lamentations ; darkneſs, therefore, is very 
bad for me in my preſent ſituation; could I get a lit · 


®* The French ladies make no ſcruple of paintiog before any 
body, and it is, with them, as great a requiſite of dreſs as cleas 
liken. 8 | 5 


tle 
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tle more reflection, the fear of offending you would 
make me give-up my melancholy amuſements, which. 
I avow at preſent for the fake: of my health, which 
you recommend fo much to my care ; in ſhort, you are. 
ſtill at the bottom of all. It is not my fault, my dear, 
that all the world does not know the tender and ſolid 
affection you have for me, I ſhould be an ungrateful- 
creature ſhould I make the leaſt doubt of it; and if 
Madame de Montchevreuil thought that the concern 1 
= feel is greater than your's, it can only be, © becauſe 
= few daughters love their mothers as you do me 

| You have done me a ſenfible pleaſure: in ſpeaking 
about Verſailles. - The place Madame Maintenon' 
holds has not, nor ever will have its: fellow in the 
world. You certainly can never have neglected to. 
get Madame de Montchevreuil to rub up her memory 
a little. I do not want any aſſiſtance for procuring 
Mr. de Coulanges' chair; let me alone; I coin mo- 
ney here. I am glad that our match is not likely to 
be ſtill delayed; and that the Coadjator and you wall - 
be allied by my two cheeks ;. by the way, pray take 
care of your's, my dear, I mean of your health; do 

not over ratigue yourieif; have piy on me, for, be- 


uneaſineſs that at preſent falls to my ſhare. 
The death of Madame de Cœuvres was a very un- 
ve event, and that of the Chevalier d' Humieres 
ſtill more ſo. How that ſame Death traverſes the 
world, cutting down every one where he comes! 1 
am at preſent in perfect good health, and I am cauti- 
ous how I attempt to make myſelf better by medicines. 
We expect the Capuchins every minute. The poor 
little woman here is really to be pitied! There is no- 
thing in this houſe that gives much joy, nor any thing 
to occaſion much uneafineſs. Well, ſo much the bet- 
ter; I would have it fo; Both of them ſend a thou- 
fand compliments to ou. 
Corbinelli is enchanted with the kindneſs you ſhew 
him. I really begin to envy the man, See What a 
great ſervice my friendſhip is of to any one! The 
Worthy, who deſires me to fay many ſoſt things to you . 


in his name, ſtill goes on with his calculations, _ 


lieve me, I could with great difficulty bear with mor 


* * * 
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I preſerves his health. Farewel, my dear; what: 
can I ſay to you that can any way expreſs what I feel 
for you? I thank you for the news papers. You 
think of every thing, and are in every thing truly 
adorable. You talk of my letters; Iwiſn you would 
but remark what ſtrokes there are in your on, and 
how much you ſay in a fingle line. Vou loſe a great 
deal by not keeping copies of them to read at your 
leiſure. Let me trouble you with a compliment or two 
for Mr. de Cœuvres, and for Madame de Mouci on 
her heroic action, which makes us fear for her health. 
| You muſt not fail to write a handſome letter to Mr. de 
Lamoignon in your name and mine, on the concern 
he muſt have Ele at ſeeing his friend, expire in his 
— 1 ²˙ m md ] 
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. De Rocks, Sunday, I October, 1684. 
_ FP HOUGH my letter is dated Sunday, yet I write 
I . it on Saturday night. It is now ten o'clock, eve · 
ry one is gone to reſt; and this is an hour in which I 
am more particularly your's than when ſurrounded by 
company; not that I am under any reſtraint on that 
account, for I know how to id of them, ani 
then I indulge myſelf with a ſolitary walk; and fay 
what you pleaſe, my dear, if it was not for that li- 
berty, I ſhould be indeed greatly , oppreſſed. I feel 
it as neceſſary to think of you with attention, as I do 
to ſee you again; and if the thorns which I mention- 
ed to you in a former letter from Etampes were a lit- 
tle leſs piercing, the time which I thus devote to you 
ſhould be dedicated to my health, as it now is to the 
eaſing of my heart. I told you a melancholy truth, 
namely, that you left me in a ſituation Where every 
thought was like à ſword's point. I did not know 
how to ſecure myſelf: from them, for one is very de- 
fenceleſs when our own thoughts prove daggers to our 
_ repoſe. - But to drop this RE theme, my dear, 
I now write to you with ſecurity and peace of ng 
In | papa 


* 


0 4 ay © 8 0 3 3 
4 * d _ * 4 * wr o 
y * 2 - 15 + * W_ - 
rs l gfe wen L 4 
. N o p 4 
FLY : ö * r 4 411 * 6 Saw + 4 
JS f 0 Gaps * * ts og . Say ro 
©. ” 91 Ou Ap "© TR _ 2 * "= I A Pc . * 4 N * A FI 4 228 * 
5s _— n WY CO CORLISS 9 re 


— e 
— Fe "IE 


Le Se 


E 
4 
* 
2 
* 
* 
l 
* , 
by 
Ly 
* 
of 
Ss 
a 
= 
A. 
A 
” 
4 
5 
bu 
2 
_ 
i 
WP, 4 
4 
"By 
of 
= 
= 
= 
*% 
7 
Y 
N] 
1 * 


A 1 
ase 
We — ET EEC 

* 


Ar {i= 
„ mY 
a... 


OPT YT OR fa dt 
2.» MK de N 
8 1 5 \ 
e F 
* Toa bo * 4 8 a. . 
* 2 3 3 ” - E 
— ow „. + — art fe. 4 — 
* 


* 7 \ + =» 
"ea ax . 5 
K „„ bs 


much time gone. The Abbe Charier is the only per- 
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ſon with whom I can diſcourſe about you; he kindly 
liens to me while I tell him how much I love ybu. I 


know not whom I ſhall have to ſupply his place when 


he is gone . He enters into all my ſentiments, is fill- 
ed with admiration at your's, and cannot conceive 


how it ſhould happen that you are not perfectly com- 
forted for this ſeparation hy all che gayeties with which 


you are ſurrounded at Verſailles. 


Lon regret my abſence, you ſay, 28 à4 fick man does 


loſt health; indeed, my dear, I cannot join with you 
in your remark, for-you felt more pleaſure in my five 
or ſix viſits a day, and in the whole of our. agreeable 
correſpondence, than any one can in the enjoyment of 


a good ftate of health; therefore I do think you have 


not done juſtice to the force of your affection. As for 
me, my dear, I muſt freely confeſs to you, that not 
a moment paſſed without my being perfectly ſenſible 
of the joy of being in your company. Whenever I 
came from church, whenever I came from town, when- 
ever I came from the Worthy, all was joy, all was 


pleaſure. In a word, I declare to you from the bot- 
tom of my heart, that all the time I paſſed with yon, 


never brought the leaſt diminution to the warmth of 


my ſentiments. This is the real truth. Do you not 


wonder whither my pen has hurried me? But I am 


alone, my dear; my heart is melted within me ; but 
this effuſion of its contents will probably find vou ina 
different diſpoſition ; but no matter, I know my dear 
counteſs will have goodneſs enough to bear with my 
weakneſs, Is it poſſible that I can have wrote ſo much 
without having yet ſaid a word of Mademoiſelle dle 
Grignan? I am more concerned than ſurpriſed at 


this elopement *. She always looked upon us as ſo 


many people ſhe wanted to get rid of; nothing that 
we could {ay would pleaſe her; ſhe has fairly got rid, 


* Mademoiſelle de Grignan had thrown herſelf into a cohvent 
of the Barnardines at Gif, without communicating her deſigu to 
any one of the family. | 12 8 
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however, from father Moret's + yoke 5 but not to ſay 
a word of her intention to the Coadjutor! It is very 
ſtrange! Has ſhe taken Cocole with her? What is 
become of (l impagne , who went with her thither? 
I am very much afraid our match will be broke off 
by thoſe motives of intereſt you have mentioned to 
me. It mall not be by my conſent, however; and 
if every thing muſt be ſacrificed to the proſpect of a 
dueal coronet that may never come, poor Mademoi- 
ſelle d' Alerac is likely to be the dope, or the victim 
of this management. I heartily wiſn the Coadjutor 
good health for ſeveral reaſons, but this holds the ſe- 
cond rank. What are become of the little birds that 
took their flight to Paris? I ſhall expect to hear the 
reſult of all this frem ou. 
Indeed, my dear child, I pity you, to have your 
honſe to rebuild; what an unſeaſonable expence 
Vou are loaded with vexations that ſeem made for no 
one elſe; but perhaps I feel the force of them more 
ſenſibly than you do. If it pleaſed providence to re- 
lieve you, it might ſoon be done, by giving good in- 
clinations to him from whom you have requeſted aſſiſt- 
ance. You have given me no ſmall concern in ac- 
quainting me that the Grand-Maſter 1 has broke one 
of his ribs: his hunting match has turned as much to 
his diſadvantage, as the church-going of the poor 
Marchionefs de Cœuvres did to hers.. 

There are ſeveral parts of your letter that I ſhould 
wiſh to be ſent to Fontevraud, were they but interlard- 
ded with encomiums upon the Abbe Tetu.- I muſt 
tell you that it is wrong of you to ſay ſo much of my 
letters; I cannot think what you mean by it. It is 
true indeed, that while I was on my paſſage, not be- 
ing able to procure any other books, I amuſed myſelf 
with that funeral oration; which I thought very well 
adapted, and was of opinion that the preacher could 
not have faid any thing better of Madame de Rich- 


1 A famous father ef the orator x. 
©  #* Twoof Malemoiſelle de Grignan's ſervanis. 
| | | lieu, 
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lieu *, for Mr. de Tarenne was out of the queſtion. 
I wrote my ſentiments upon this head in a line or two to 
Madame de la Fayette; and the Abbe Tetu, whoſe 
ſelf-love will never let him be blind to his own advan- 
tage, has turned the affair quite to Fontevraud F ,' but, 
for the future, my dear, you have nothing to do but 
ſpeak and filence me. I ſhould not be in the leaſt fur- 
priſed at it, if it was to your underſtanding I addreſ- 
ed myſelf, but it is to your affection, which anſwers 
me much better. 27418 SHS TT 
You conclude your letter in a moſt charming and 
uncommon manner, ** You are to me like health; 
that is to ſay, heightner of all pleaſures. Aſter ſuch 
thoughts, never talk of my trifles! I know myſelf a 
little, child, and am not ſo eafily led aſtray by va- 


Tins J left off laſt night; to-day is Sunday, and 1 
muſt diſpatch my packet: but the return of day light, 
and of noiſe, have not the leaſt impaired” the ſenti- 
ments which I experienced in night and ſtillneſs. M/ 
ſon 1s juſt ſet out for Rennes in order to be aſſured whe- 
ther or no there is any danger in his pains. His wiſe 
is about me; and underſtands perfectly well What 1 
mean by not ſeeing her to-day. I paſſed this forenooh 
in my wood with my Abbe Charier. I find that ſhe 
ſhe is going thither preſently, and fo I return to my 
chanfber and pen. All this, you will ſay, is very con- 
venient. She has a great many good qualities, as far 
as I know; but theſe being as yet the early days of 
our acquaintance, I find myſelf diſpoſed only to give 
her a negative commendation; ſhe is neither hie nor 
that; in time, perhaps, I may ſay ſhe is that. She 
ſends you a great many pretty turned compliments, and 
wiſhes to be in your graces, but without being 
very anxious on the ſubject; ſo that ſhe is ——— not 
very anxious. This is all I can make out at preſęnt, 
ſhe does not ſpeak. the Breton dialect, nor has ſhe the 


accent of Rennes. 


* Who died on the 28 May, 1684. - 
T See Letter of the 6 May, Vol. vii. 


I very 
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I very much approve of putting nothing elſe about 
my cypher, but the words Madame de Sevigne, that 
15 ſufficient ; I ſhall not be confounded with another 
of the fame name, I believe ſo long as I live; and TI 
ſhall be very glad of this little amuſement *. Mr. de 
Coulanges has already taken care of the gilding of 
the frame, ſo that the expence will be very ailing, 
and I ſhall not want your affiſtance. LEST 
_ Good God! my dear, what delightful weather it 
is! and how I pity you for not being at Livri finceT 
have inſpired you with my fondneſs for the country! 
you know, however, that it never equalled that of be- 
ing with you. My greateſt paſſion for Livri laſted but 
two days, if you Was not there. But God has diſpoſ- 
ed of my deſtiny, and, in a few days, I ſhall have 
more of a country life than I would chuſe. 
I I ſhall place to my account all the goodneſs you 
thew to Corbinelli. He is no bad companion, any 
more than Madame de la Fayette. Keep cloſe to them 
two, and judge whether I have loſt my taſte. I have 
not as yet ſeen either the princeſs or Marbeuf, The 
former is wrapt up in her devotions, and the latter is 
in the height of grief for the death of a young niece 
of ſeventeen years of age, handſome, rich, and of a 
good family. I ſaw her the laſt time I was in the 
country, when ſhe was a pain child. It ſeems ſhe 
was growing very agreeable, and uſed frequently to 
viſit between this place and Vitrẽ. She was taken with 
hyſterics, and died in three days, notwithſtanding ſhe 
was bled every day in the arm. This cataſtrophe is 
much of a piece with that of Madame de Cœuvres. 
Farewell, my dear loved girl. Give the young rlie- 
- torician + a kiſs for me, whom J defy, with all his 
rhetoric, - to perſuade me that I do not love him 
dearly. i 0 SCC 7 


ny this Madame de Sevignẽ means an eaſy chair which the 
was then working in tapeſtry, for a preſent to Mr. de Coulanges. 
F The Marquiſs de Grigaan, her grandſon, _ 
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. re ver would not be long before * 

- a vilit to Gif; it vas à very natural Rep? And 1 
expect from you 2 full account of this j Journey, and 
the reſult of the retreat, as alſo of our marriage,” ad 
of the obſtinacy of Mr. de Montauſieur who infiſts on 
making ſuch ' unheard -6f demands. In ſhort, wht. 


ever paſſes in the Hotel of Carnavalet, is morè or less 


intereſting to me, according tv the ſhare" bu have in 


it. Von expreſs yourſelf with {6 much tenderneſs on 


the pain my abſence gives yo, that tho“ the-Khow- 
ledge of your ſoering mouſt always affect me with 


concern; yet T had eaſfer bear with this e chan be | 


without ſuch convincin ie of your 54 


come 1 Ach 4 Ives 110 no "WY | Ne 
know 1 am not very tractable towards impertinents, 


and for want of the happineſs which you poſſeſs of being 
perfectly abſent in ſuch company, | loſe all patience, 
and am ſometimes downright rude. Heaven be prail- 
ed we are quiet at I e and 1 have leiſure to put- 
ſue my teading; to begin a book Which 
— de Vins hens rer nate to my perufal, it 


is called 4 Hiftory of the Reformation in England. 1 


write letters, and bee them, and am almef every 
day occupied with you. 4 receive your letters on Mon- 
Jay, 1 anſwer tm due n "on raneiday, as ; fn do thoſe 
which arrive on Frida: the Sunday following; So that 
1 am not fo ſenhble & the diſtance between the poſts. - 
I walk a great deal, not only on actount of the wea- 


ther being ſo extremely fine, but becauſe I feel hefa e- 


hand the horrors of the approaching winter, and am 
therefore willing to make the moſt of the preſent ſun- 
ſhine Heaven ſends us. Do you not intend to ſpend a 
few days at Livri, my dear? I ſhould think the 
Chevalier would be glad to reſt himſelf there a little 
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after his late courſe; and as the Coadjutor isperfeR- 
ly cured, methinks every thing invites you to take 
that jaunt. If you ſhould be in need of a few weeks 
mourning, my dear, by way of change of dreſs, I 
can help you to it. Mr. de Montmoron * died about 
four days ago, at his own houſe,” of a fit of ap- 
_ poplexy, there is one added to the number of the hap- 
py fouls ; however, we muſt not preſume to Juflge. : 
Rands 


l have ſeen the Princeſs, who perfectly un 
what I muſt feel; | ſhe expreſſes great affection both 
for you and me, and every day that goes over her head 
drinks fourteen or fifteen large diſhes of tea; ſhe pre- 

pares it in the ſame manner as you do: firſt, lettin 
the leaves infuſe, and chen filling the cup full of boil- 
ing water; ſhe ſays it has been the panacea of all her 
diſorders; and very gravely aſſured me that the Land- 
rave, her nephew, drank forty diſhes every morn- 
ing, faſting ; Thirty perhaps, Madame, ” fays I; 
oh no! I eaſſure you, he drank forty, not a cup 
« leſs; and this has raiſed him from the brink of the 
% grave. Aſter this, you know, I was obliged to 
ſwallow it. 1 told her that I was very glad to find 
Europe in geg health, by her being out of mourn. 
ing. She ſaid I judged very right, but that ſhe was 
apprehenſive ſhe muſt be obliged to change her dreſs 
ſoon for her ſiſter the Electreſs 5. I am perfectly well 
acquainted by this time with all the family affairs in 
Germany ; but in ſpite of her oddities, it muſt be 
confeſſed that ſhe is a good creature. | ;_ + 
I have ſent you a letter incloſed for Mr. de Pom- 
ponne ; I am rejoiced he. has got this Abbey ! Io 
what a pretty manner it was given! at the time he 
was in Normandy, never dreaming of any ſuch 2 
thing. Nen ti l'invidio, non, ma piango il mio I, that 
is as much as to ſay, muſt my dear child never obtain 
the leaſt favour? Do you not think that your affairs hold 
te was of the Sevigne family. s. 
” + of Hefſe Caſfel. wy 4 4 8 LI Of S771 Ef 
Charlotte of Heſſe Caſſel, wife to Charles Louis Count 
Palatine of the Rhine, and Elector of the Empire 
T Tis not thy deſtiny 1 eavy, but tis my own that! . 
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the chief place in my heart? I am certain, I chink 
of. them with more concern than you yourſelf do but 
make the moſt of that courage which enables you to 
bear every frown of fortune; and, if you would make 
my life happy, continue to love me. For my part, 
I ſhall ſtill cheriſh that affection which is ſo pleaſingly 
painful. me 1 4 £20.53 5 46S.%- III Im” © 20S $95 77 5 2 een 
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| E n il lan 4 NEST unn, ves to 
LAS! my dear child, how! concerned am I to 
| hear that you have been ill; let me tell you, a 
ſwelling in the throat is a very ſerious matter, it might 
very eaſily take the name of quinſey. Vou put this 
off with an air of raillery, to prevent my being 
frightened ; but the heat of your blood, which has 
occaſioned you ſo many ſufferings; will not ſuffer me 
to ſmile, eſpecially when it attacks your breaſti The 
journey to Gif muſt have greatly fatigued you; do 
you remember that which you made to Lambeſe with 
= the Princeſs of Monaco; I do not believe, indeed, you 
have been dangerouſly ill; but then the foggy air of 
St. Bernard's vallies, the gloom of that retreat, the tears 
you have ſhed, the fatigues you have undergone, and 
the loſs of reſt, have had ſuch an effect on you, that 
you have been obliged to be. bled twice in eight and 
forty hours. Compoſe yourſelf, my dear; let me 
beſeech you, keep yourſelf quiet, and do not think 
of writing volumes, nor trouble yourſelf with an- 
ſwering the endleſs ſcrowls that I ſend you from this 
diſtant part of the world; for if you ſhould act other 
| wiſe, I might for the future, gonfine myſelf to write 
only a page in folio to you. | 
13, SUM LAKG 250 Hef LL OH | 
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| 1 aminfinitely obliged: to you for taking the pen o 

of my daughter's hand; notwithftanding her raillery, - 

I beſeech you to hinder * from writing any more 
8 | | 2 | . or . 


for theſe en days, and to be obliging enough 
to ſave her that trouble by becoming her amanuenſis 
to me. Among other things, I, beg you will anſwer 
me every particular relating to the holy maid, and let 
me know what could occaſion this ſudden impatience 
in ber; as alſo. what Mr. de Montauſier and Made. 
moiſelle d' Alerac are doing, and what effect this 
elopement will have upon our marriage ; you will 
oblige me. greatly by chatting with me 2 little upon 
theſe heads. 
But above all things, 1 recommend to you the care 
of my daughter's health; truſt her not when ſhe is for 
up tate at * — and riſing early in a morn- 
ing, A perpetually ſwallowing oceans of tea and 
coffee. I aſſure you, Sir, ſuch a way of living is very 
hortful to one whoſe blood is fo: apt to be enſſamed as 
her'sis.; Remember only the condition we ſaw her in 
ſome time ago, and do not ſuffer her to abuſe the re- 
turn of her health and beauty. S She is ſulye& to a 
pain in ber ſide, which of en gives me great uneaſi- 
ness; for L never can be perſuaded that ſuch pains 
Mia people without there being ſome latent malady. 
Put her in mind of a certain herb-tea, to which the 
ought to ſhew- ſome regard, if it is only out of gra- 
titude. Take her to Livri, to reſt herſelf a little, 
and let me have the ſatisfaction of knowing, that, by 
keeping conſtantly wich her, yon are that Tn 
force which will prevent her from. doing * 


B 37 9 91 337 ve] 0446 £ 4 4 a} + 34tt+ 120 £5 d. . 
2 lf: ; 41:91 To Madame ms Gr. 

Thie 4 little —— GY G * ; 
IT ſhall ſay to you, if you complain, Wo talks to 
vou? If it is only out of love to me, take care of 
yourſelf ;; for your abſevce, and the thought pf your 
being in an ill ſtate of health, is too much for me 10 
bear at once. I am ſure I ſhall not find thoſe cheeks 
fo blooming as when I left them ; nothing can change 
a perſon ſooner than the pains you complain of, and 
a pats and unmerciful wee 5 in ſhort, 
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can write upon no ohr ſubject . I am very anxious to 
hear about you; but if you do not make uſe of the 
Chevalier, as your amanuenſis for ſome time, Til 


not write you another line. tts 2 


expect my ſon back from Rennes; to-day: ye have - 
had a few converſations with his wife lately, and really 
ſhe appears to be a good rational kind of body, ie 


enters into our affairs from their fountain head in 2 


better manner than any other perſon know in Brita 
tany. It is no ſmall matter) in my opinios, nt ww 
6nd a pettiſh or contrary temper,” but one wh under 
itands things in their proper lighlt. 
| Indeed, child, I cannot comply with your e of 
= bein _— always in company, it is abſolutely nece(- 
evote certain hours to you; and the Hberty 
of 2 ſo, tho' attended with ſeme päangs, is fil 


agreeable. Vet 1 muſt conſeſs, that, howeser I oe. 
cupy myſelf, the days wil” til appear Jong in this 


place, and more ſo than uſual; as for the month of 
September, I really thought it had taken me half-6f 
the year to itſelf; and I cannot reconcile to my N 
ation my Hen ing buoy # cuſp a fortnight | nere. , 2250 
l SER zun Aigen * 
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NI », my dear, I do make you a promiſe that 1 
Y will not terrify myſelf with a prehenßons 
on account of your diſorder; and I conjure? you not 
to conceal from me the real ſtate of your: health; but, 
ſurel, that third bleeding was toe much, after the two 
former. I cannot help thinking that you have not 
tee i properly treated; I thought Alliot had been'yoir 
phyfician, but T find there are more than one who 
claim that merit: and Mr. de Coulanges writes me 
word, that it was 'Ceron WhO had that bendur Who, 
it teens; has been ſent for, poſt, to viſit Madame de 
Chaulnes, who is at death's door, and that it was he 
who ordered you thoſe three bleedings you Gilbrder 
deing very preſſing and 3 It reſts with you to 
3 — ks tell 
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tell me the real truth, for I am quite at a loſs what to 
think of the different accounts I have read; accord - 
ing to yon, the pain of your breaſt was trifling, and 
Ll the danger all over when they applied the remedy. 
LY Whatever may be in this, my dear, make yourſelf. 
eaſy and get well as ſoon as poſſible; for this purpoſe 
ſtiek to your herb-tea, which, notwithſtanding all its 
diſagreeableneſs, is the true ſpecific for your com- 
plaints;; and if you ſhould find writing troubleſome 
to you, get a friend to write for you, only juſt put a 
line at the top and bottom, for I muſt ſee your hand- 
writing in ſome part, or it 1s all over with me ; but 
it will give me on the contrary great pleaſure, to re- 
flect, that, ſtretched at your eaſe upon your couch, 
vou chat with me, without confining yourſelf to a 
poſture for. two hours together that muſt be very hurt- 
ful to your breaſt. As for our healths here, I will tell 
you very ſincerely how they ſtand : in the firſt place, 
as to myſelf, I am perfectly well; I walk abroad when 
the weather is fine ; I avoid both fogs and night 
airs; and my ſon who has a watchful eye over me, 
fetches me in upon the leaſt appearance of either. 
My daughter-in-law never ſtirs out, ſhe has gone thro' 
a & courſe of bathings and drinking the waters, which 
has greatly fatigued her, without the leaſt advantage 
as yet; ſo that we are neither in a condition or humour 
to take very long walks. At Livri, indeed, one is 
tempted to do it ſometimes, for in the heat of ſummer 
it is very agreeable to take a few turns by moon- 


The good Abbe is ſtill troubled with his flatulences, 
but he is uſed- to them: the Capuchins, who, you 
Know, are the univerſal phyſicians of this country, 
have preſcribed him certain medicines which they 
promiſe: him will do wonders ; but they are very tedi- 
ous in their operation, and he till continues to ſuffer, 
As ſor me, I am quite rid of my vapours, I believe 
they only came becauſe I made much of them; and 
as they have found of late that I deſpiſe them, they 
have taken their leave of me, to go and frighten ſome 
other fools like myſelf. This now is the whole 1 
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and nothing but the truth, relating to the fituations of 
all Sore 23 | „ . | 

That in which you repreſent Mademoiſelle d' Alerac, 
is inimitably deſcribed ; it enlivens the heart like a 
aſs of briſk Champagne, It is no wonder that he 
ins to have a feeling in her preſent circumſtances; 
that of Mr. de Polignac muft certainly be mach more 
ſenfible, as gratitude in him is joined with love. 1 
think the articles will be better ſettled at Livri than 
at Mr. de Montaufier's houſe ; but, by the way, Ican- 
not account for the behaviour of Mr. de Polignac in 
his firſt appearance; what meant that ſerious air aud 
ſhort viſit? There is ſomething extraordinary in this air 
of coolneſs, when it might be expected that he ſhould 
have explained himſelf with a tender and paſſionate 
warmth upon his long abfence and filence ! I cannot 
conceive how, after ſuch a beginning, he could bring 
himſelf off ſo handſomely as you ſay he did. But, 
indeed, you have painted the whole of that ſcene in 
a moſt lively mannar, for which I return you many | 
thanks, my dear, as you know how much I intereſt | 
myſelf in this affair. 8 5 1 
The good Abbe likewiſe returns his thanks to Mr. 
du Pleſſis, for the honour he has done our canal, 
whoſe reputation has been not a little keightened by 
the accident you mentioned: it may be compared to 
| a ſudden vigorous execution of juſtice, after it has 
lain for ſome time neglected; every one ſees, trembles,” 
and believes; after this little kind of 'fhi = 
drought, mud, and frogs may do their worſt ; we ſhall - 
always be able to boaſt a canal in which Mr. du Pleſſis 
had like / to be drowned: ©: ef tage no mb 
We have had a fortnight, or more, of very dreary 
weather, but there is no judging: the ſeaſon in this 
country; very probably you have had it warm and 
fine at Fontainbleau, while we have been buried in 
damps and fogs ; however, we muſt take theſe things 
as they happen, for we cannot have the direction of 
them. I am very ſorry that the Chevalier's rheuma- 
tiſm has attacked him ſo early. Vichi has not done 
him any great ſervice this year; I wiſh eur Capuchins 
may have better ſucceſs. 5 . 1 
| Le 77 T ima- 
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1 i imagine you are at Paris, and will I be- 


fore you are at Fontainebleau ; but, ar, .y 
pro to make the journey in one ? _— 
PR, take. care of your health, _ that be the 
F conſideration; for, in truth, my health and 

fe. are wrapped up in it. What, do you. think Lhave 
got by the death of Madame de . ? Why? the. 
beart-ach, and a toned, melanchaly reflections, 
which there is no warding off. What muſt, we do not 
to die ? Young, handſome, rich, and perfectly happy, 
ſhe paid the tribute of bumanity laſt. year, by a vio- 

lent illneſs, which brought her to death's door; and 

yet, in leſs than another year, ſhe dies outright. Here 
is room for infinite meditation L. Mr. de Chaulnes i 18 
greatly afflicted at this event; ſay ſome thing to him 
upon it; Madame de Chaulnes has a great friendſhip 
far me, ſhe has been extremely ill; it would net be | 
right to ſeem to neglect them. 

Farewell, my deareſt; Madame de la F ayette \ writes 

me word. that Madame de Se is charmed Wh, 
p n ee. od 2 
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HAVE, received a letter from Marſhal. d'Eſtrade, 
in which he relates ſo heartily and exact all the 
queſtions you put to him con me, and I per- 
ceiue in them ſo ſtrong an. aſſection for all that relates 
to me, that I confeſs I cannot read his letter without 
tears; ] aft your pardon for this weakneſs, itis-paſſed , 
but, indeed, I was not prepared for this new proof of 
the aſſuction off one: fo. dear to me. In; this; my dear, 
yau have an zocount: of the moſt, remarkable advens 
rures that have befallen me ſince b wrote gol you: laſt. 
Yaw tel me that E do not give ay Glo dugicely: 
to you. Alas! my dear child, what is the-occafion of 
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ie? I could eaſily tell you, had Ian ineſination to 
debaſe my letter with a detail of 'the*-5eaſons that 0. 
bliged me to quit you, of the diſagreeable ſituation of 
things in this part of the world, of the ſums that are 
_ owing me, and the delays in the payment of them, 
and how all my affairs muſt” have gone to ruin had f 
not taken this reſolution in time. Von know very 
well that I put it off for two years with pleaſure,” but, 
my dear, ſtill there muſt be a time ſor beginning K 
can hardly call my fortune my own, unleſs continue 
to ſatisfy every juſt demand, and preferve that cha- 
rafter at my death which I have maintained all 9. 
life. This, this, my dear, is the eruel cauſe that 
tears me from you, and is this a ſubject to entertain you* 
with ? But I have the pleaſing hope of ſeeitig you ſoon 
again; if the mean time, I am here wir my ſon, 
who is very happy to ſee me ſpend à part of what he 
owes me; this refletion makes me ſſeep found; and 
enables me to bear the loſs of all that his farmers are 
indebted to me, from whom, I dare ſay, I ſhall never 
get a ſhilling. I am perſualled that you feel all the 
force of theb, facts, which, however, will ſoon! be at 
an end, and then 1 ſhall” be reſtored t my fermer 
condition, however: I could not forbear making yow* 
acquainted with the Whole in the bitterneſs df my 
heart, becauſe I find ſoms relief in talking with' my 
dear girl, whoſe tenderneſs is not to be equalled. 
l hardly think it worth while to ſpeak of my health, 
which is every thing I could wiſſi, and 1 love Mr ge 
Coulanges for having ſhewn you my letter, a6 it WI 
have cured you of your imaginations; for the ſtyle 
one takes in writing to him reſembles joy ànd health. 
What my ſon wrote you concerning the Capbchins, 
was to put you upon your guard in caſe of "ny ſudden” 
alarm; but that is as yet to come, and in the hands. 
of Providence, for hitherto our machines have not 
been much difordered, but 'your*s, my dear; Has” 
not been ſq regular, for you have had a "ſevere fit of 
Mine; 35 Len SITES bo ee TS 
The weather ft:]} eontinues terrible; the poſt can 
hardly paſs the roads, fo that we muſt no longer. 
think of receiving our packets regularly. I had very * 
2221 | D 5 little 


\ 


22 [zxTTERSG OP TRE 


little 88 the journey to Foveſnel z it was og 
as poſſible, I - joſt mentioned it to Coula 

I fud that your connections with his wife ſtill go ns 
very pleaſingly, that is, as it ſhould be; her huſband 
writes like an angel. It ſeems he has let you into the 
mad Rory. of the fair Cuverdan, but we do not know 
Whether it was truth or fiction, for he ſays ſhe was 
daughter. of Cafut, which Cafut was a folly of his 
Saeed wich which he was ſo affected as to get a. 
ſound whipping while a boy, his parents being appre- 
henſive that it would turn his head with Madame de 
Sanzie: however that might be, the Cuverdan of this 
country comes here to- morrow, ſhe has been theſe 
three days on a vifit to the princeſs. | 

Do you remember, my dear, the rule of Corbinelli, 
that we +ſhoul:! never judge without having firſt heard 
both ſides? There are many things to be ſaid pro and 
con, but in ſhort matters were ſo ſituated, that there 
was a neceflity for my ſon's breaking with Madame de 
'Tiſe, and abandoning the only connection he has with 
Mr. de Mauron “, or to break off abruptly with the 
princeſs ;_ he: held out as long as he could, in order 
ta avoid being guilty of ſuch a piece of rudeneſs ; but 
at length he was * to do the one or the other, 
and Wes ee the ſatis faction of being upon a good 
footing with his new relations, and the calls of gra · 
titude 7 intereſt, to the gloxy of having followed 
the precautions of the Princeſs, whoſe head, like 
thoſe of all other Germans, was full of them. You 
will ſay that Madame de 'Fifs was very ridiculons to 
exact ſuch a reſolve from her nephew, that ſhe does 
not behave like a woman who knows the world, that 
her conduct is abſurd and inconſiſtent; all this is very 
true, but there was no altering her. 
| God! waat a medley of ſtuff is here. I 
did not intend to ſay half ſo much on this head, but 
let us nom come to Mr, de Ia Tronſſe, who is making 
large ſtrides on the road to fortune. Do you know- 
the — of a * machine 1 a ever? 1 


0 Father in 1 to My, a sata, and brother. $5 ; Mad. | 
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think 1 have been ſuch an one to him ; do you think 
I am over vain in ſaying ſo? This makes me intereſt 
myſelf particularly in the tranſactions of his life, 
which have hitherto procured him a great deal of ho- 
nour, and not leſs faydur. I ſhall not fail to write to 
him; in the mean time make my compliments on this 
ſubject to Mademoiſelle de Meri: I defire you not to 

I have nothing farther to ſay of the indifference of 
Madame de Coulanges, only that I think ſhe has ta- 
ken the beſt and moſt proper method. You form a 
right judgment of the ſucceſs that is likely to attend. 
Madame de la Fayette's interceſſion. Never did any 
perſon do ſo many good offices without ftirring out of 
their place. She has a great ſhare of merit, and is 
held in high eſteem ; theſe two articles you ſhare in 
common with her, but not her good fortune; yet 1 
much queſtion whether all the expences and ſervices 
of Mr. de Grignan will do more than you. It is not 
without great concern that I ſee you and him ſo 
cramped. You'll. do extremely well to go to Ver- 
failles when the court goes there; but, my dear K 
I cannot too often caution you to take care of the 
waters, for we have ſtrange ſtories told here of the 
damage done in your part of the world by the late 
imondationg. 75 HOWS OR LTT 1 

You certainly fpeak the truth when you tell me 
that the affection you have for me does you harm, 
and it will be but doing me juſtice to think that I fee 
the ſame to a greater degree then I would chuſe to do; 
for, in ſhort, when one loves to a certain degree, one 
fears every thing, ſoreſees every thing, and figures 
to ones-ſelf whatever is poſſible to happen, though 
_ moſt likely never to happen at all. Sometimes the 
diſtance between the poſts appears infuppertable to 
me, and When'T receive a letter from you 7t at, T 

open it with fear and trembling; there is no denying 
that all this does one harm: tlerefote, my dear rf. 
let it be your ſtudy and mine to ſpare ourſelves cheſe 
anxieties as much as poſhble, a f 
It is now above a fortnight ſince we bare ſeen the 
*2ce of any of our walks or gardens, fo dreadful has 
TOY th 
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the weather been, fo that I have given up all thoughts 
of walking. and keep cloſe to my chamber, where I 
amuſe myſelf very well with working Coulanges's 
chair. I had not been informed of the marriage of 
Mademoiſelle de Courtin, nor do 1 care, much _— 
it. I have received ſome, very agreeable remembrances 
from Mr. de Lamoiguon ; he regrets my abſence, 
and ſays he is greatly chagrined that he did not ſhew 
me the ſpeech be made before the aſſembly of the 
ſtates Jaſt year. I have deſired him to ſhew it to you, 
as a perſon who, I ſaid, was, in one reſpect, more 
worthy of it than myſelf. Say ſomething to him a- 
bout it, he will be pleaſed with your notice. 


Madame de Marbeuf is come here, ſhe is really a 
good creature; but nevertheleſs, my dear, I defire 
you to believe I could do very well without her. Li- 
berty is to me preferable to any company; however, 
ſhe ſends you a thouſand compliments, to which you 

will do well to anſwer by a line or two in your next, 
and ſo no more of Cuver dan. 
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T he Rocks, Wedneſday, 26 Now. 1684. 
©: much. the worſe for you, child, if you do not 
read your letters over, your lazineſs rohs you of 

a great pleaſure, which is not one of the leaſt of the 
ills it may occaſion you; for my part, I read them, 
over and over again; they make all my joy, and all 
my ſorrow, and all my occupation, ſo that you are the 
center and cauſe of all. I ſhall begin this letter witn 
ou. r 

. Is it poſſible that what you tell me of yourſelf can 
be true, that when you was (peaking to the king you. 

m 


3 — : a 
7 we. 7 


was like a perſon beſide yourſelf, and loſt, to uſe your 

own expreſſion, in the blaze of majeſty, that you 

knew not what you ſaid, nor could recollect any of 

your ideas? Never, never, will I believe that my 

loved daughter, always ſo remarkable for her wit, 

and happy preſence of mind, ſhould have been in ſuch 
| a con- 


- 
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2, condition. But, after all, I muſt confeſs, that, 
from what his majeſty ſaid to you, ** that he would 
do ſomething for Mr. de Grignan; I did: not by 
any means coneeive that he had a regard only to the 
great expence My. de Grignan has lately incurred; 
no, theking's anſwerappeared to me rather as if he had 
ſaid, © Madam, the gratification you aſk of me is a 
trifle, I will do ſomething more for Gri 3 
meaning the affair of the ſurvivorſhip, which would 
be a capital point gained for your family; fo that I 
had no thoughts of the little preſent in queſtion, and 
] wrote, to you upon that head, which you will find. 
in my laſt, letters. It reſts with you, my dear, to ſet 
me right, and I beg you will do fo, for Ido not love 
to take things by the wrong end 
Madame de la Fayette has wrote me word that you. 
appeared like a little angel at court, that you ſpoke 
ſome time to the king, and that it was thought you 
was ſoliciting a penſion for your huſband. I return- 
ed for anſwer, , making flight of the matter, that 
I believed it was to beſeech his majeſty to conſider 
Mr. de Grignan, for the great expence he was oblig- 
ed to be at in Provence, and that was all. 
Lou relate in an inimitable manner the ſtory of Mr. 
de Villequier and his mother-in-law. There ſeems. 
no danger of her proving a Phœdra to him; had you 
read that part of your letter. over you would readily. 
have conceived the manner in which it ſirpck me up- 
op reading it. It is not altogether unlike the ſtory of. 
8 and the chambermaid, yawning with fa- 
tigue at her long waiting; it is a maiter-piece of 
wit. I think Mad, d'Aumont's behaviour very com- 
mendable, and ſuch as ought to make her huſband 
perfectly eaſy. 8 THE = 2 £8 © 3 6 i 
HFlere 1s great news from Savoy, I can never be- 
lie ve the king can withhold his pit and aſſiſtance from, 
the young Princeſs, of Baden, When ſhe repreſents 
to him the condition of her mother abandoned by all 
her children. I do not believe ſhe will ſet out till 
her mother is gone: this ſame mother indeed has ſuch 
a deal of fire about her, that it is difficult to perſuade 
one's-ſelf that the is not ſtill in the prime of ber 
2272 1 | youth. 
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youth. The princeſs of Tarentum intends to receive 
her at Vitre. As for Madame de Marbeuf, ſhe is 
one of her old acquaintance, they have ſpent whole 
winters together in ſapping and playing at the palace 
of Soiſſons; you may eaſily judge how readily they 
will renew this at Rennes. I have told my ſon the 
ſtory of the Chevalier de Saiſſon's engagement, we 
could neither of us have believed: the eyes of a grand- 
mother retained ſtill ſo much power. I do not think 
it worth mentioning to you the raiſing of the ſiege of 
Buda; it is a piece of news hardly of conſequence 
enough to give a place to in my letters. I fancy the 
Dauphineſs, however, will take the pains to be an- 
gry that her brother has expoſed himſelf in this man- 
ner, and has acquitted himſelf fo well in this expe- 
dition, that it is a pity ſuch an elector ſhould be ob- 
— . THT TT Te res ty 
Our Worthy is very ill with one of thoſe bad colds 
and coughs which you have ſeen him afflicted with. He 
is in his little cloſet. We take better care of him 
here than would be done at Paris. As for my daugh- 
ter-in-law,” ſhe has gone thro? all the het and cold 
regimen of the Capuchins, without being affected 
either one way or the other by them. When the wea- - 
ther is fine, as it has been for theſe laſt three days, 
I venture out about two o'clock, and walk backwards 
and forwards before the gardeners, who are lopping 
the trees, but without ſtopping to look at them; * 
after I have enjoyed all the heat of the ſun, I return 
back to the houſe, leaving the ſetting day to thoſe of 
a more hardy conſtitution. In this manner do I ma- 
nage myſelf to pleaſe you; nay, very often I do not 
ſtr out of the honſe at all. Coulanges's chair, a 
few books taat my ſon reads admirably well, and now 
and then a little converſation,” will compoſe the 
whole of my occupation during the winter,” for I 
ſhall exactly follow yeur orders in alt point. 
My ſon unde: ſtands perfectly well what Wedpe/day 
means. To fay the truth, we ſhould be very dull 
without him, and he without us; but he manages 


2 This was ore of Madame de Sevignes poſt day*. | 
* matters 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 87 
matters ſo well, that there is generally a party of 
ombre in my apartment, and at intervals we read, 
and make comments on what we read; but you know 
what ſort of a place the Rocks is. We have read a 
folio volume through in little more than a week. 
Among others we have been engaged in that of Mr. 
de Nicole; as alſo the lives of the fathers of the de- 
ſart, and the hiſtory of the reformation in England 3 
in ſhort, thoſe who ate happy enough to- have a taſte 
for this kind of amuſement, need never want where 


withal to paſs their time, OO 
I. ET TEN 
Io0 che Same. 


| The Rocks, Wedne/day, 29 Now. 168 4 
See you, my dear, and pity your ſituation ; yo 
have an inclination to write to me, you have a 
great many things to ſay, but Madame de Lavardin, 
without troubling her head about it, dines two hours 
ſooner than ordinary, purpoſely to have time enough” 
to make you a viſit; then comes in Madame de La- 
moignon, and after her Mr. de Lamoignon; this laſt, 
indeed, was enough to make you forget writing at 
all, but at length time ſpins on, the hour is come, 
the poſt will ſet off, and I muft write to my mother, 
or elſe every thing will be over fet indeed; and ſo it 
would, my dear, for I muſt hear from you either by 
hook or by crook, as they ſay here, nor muſt a poſt 
paſs without that ſatisfaction, which is meat, drink, 
and cloathing to me; but if you ſnould heppen ano- 
ther time to be taken unawares, as was the caſe laſt 
Saturday, do as you fay, ſcribble only two or three 
lines without coming to any concluſion, and I hall 
perfectly well underſtand what it means; beſides, 1 
make it my earneſt requeſt to you, my dear, that you 
will not ftaigue yourſelf with anſwering my long let- 
ters paragraph by paragraph, conſ der that mine is no- 
thing but the chit chat of 'a perſon who has not any 
part of her time taken up with v1iits or other affairs, 
as you neceflarily have, fo that it is entertainment 
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to me, and was it not out of pure compaſſion for you, 
I ſhould not know when to end; let me then goſſip 
my fill without being at the pains to make a regular 
reply, but only inform me of your own affairs and of 
thoſe for whom you have a love and regard, and ſach 
like matters. However, I muſt put you in mind that 
ou have not yet ſet me right in regard to the affair at 
Verſailles ; I beg you will not let me be longer in the 
dark on that ſubject. Has Madam de la Fayette ſaid 
any thing of it to you as yet? Inform me likewiſe 
what is become of that Gaadiana; methinks ſhe is a 
long time before ſhe makes her appearance again. 

You have done me a ſenſible pleaſure. by driving 
the Princeſs Olympia out of the hotel of Carnavalet. 
do not like that woman; I have a much greater re- 
gard for a pretty perſonage, who would do extremely 
well to act the duche/s of Grignan? Tt is by this title 
that Coulanges always mentions you in his letters with 
all the ſeriouſneſs imaginable, I have laughed at it 
very heartily, and I wiſh it may have the ſame effect 
on yon. He is ſtill mad after that poor Cuverdar, 
but it is an unaccountable folly, for which he muſt one 
day anſwer, for the r woman ſays all the good 
things in the world of him; there is not a woman in 
Brittany who has a better heart or nobler ſentiments. 
There now ! he falls a laughing at me. No, no, I 
am no ſuch dupe, ſays he, not I, I can ſee as clear as 
another perſon, but I know every one has a failing, 
and her's is but a trifle in compariſon of thoſe which 
attack the nobler parts. Well, after all, my dear, I. 

am a ſad creature, and I cannot help laughing myſelf 
at Coulanges's folly, but I will not make him any an- 
ſwer, left ſome ill ſhould befall me as a puniſhment for 
my ingratitude, for indeed nothing can equal the af- 
fection and friendſhip that both Mr. de Coulanges and 
bis wife have always ſhewn towards me, or their atten- 
tion to every thing that concerns me or mine, and the 
letters of both are no ſmall pleaſure to me, though 
in different ways. 1 5 
I went yeſterday to dine with the Princeſs; I leſt 
the good Marbeut behind me, We had a deal of talk 
about the news that's ſtirring. The Princeſs of Baden 
* | came 
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came through, Angers, and is highly delighted with, 
that 9 75 Ste has an ane with her, but 
ſeldom makes uſe of, him but upon particular 
ons. You enquired of me the other day about a cer 
tain perſon, I now enquire of you about Corbinelh z 
it is above a fortnight ſince 1 have ſeen. a ſcrap, of his, 
writing,. and it was aboye:three weeks that I had not 
ſeen it before. He makeg, a bad uſe of irregularity. 
Is his nephew returned ? I adviſe, him to Write toi 

You may, without the leaſt 8 read the lenge? | 
for Mad. de Vins: I'll take your word for your not 
having read it yet: ſhe owed me an anſwer, but ſhe 
writes t6 me that not having ſeen you, and conſe- 
quently having nothing to write concerning you, the, 

did not thigk Proper, to trouble me with what related 
only to herſelf, When you write to her, pray make 
my compliments, and endeavour to get the ſame ſent. 
as far as Pomponne. I am very uneaſy about. the 
Dauphin's diſorder, the Chevalier writes me word 
that he is very well. 

Farewell, my Iovely and beloved. 1 1 figure, 
to myſelf aught beyond that affection which I have 
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jeſterday, fince I bid you: farewell, my charming 
Counteſs, with a. heart burſting with grief and eyes. 
filled with tears; no, I can never believe it, I ſpeak 
fincerely., I. bave hob knowledge of time ſinee our 
ſeparation, every —＋ Th turned topſy turvy in my 
poor brain, ad e one loft in a wood: © 1 

Twelve "tioufatie franks would have been. 2 
thing to haue paſſed. the winter with in your company, 
but they would not have been ſo eafily come at from 
oe a diate As bs. i. I have made him tn ma. 
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ern 
nage that ſum, by eating and drinking out part of 
what my fon owes me, and laying by the whole of my 
income, in the mean time, for the payment of my 
own debts, there was no other way left but this, tho“ 


indeed it has coſt my poor heart dear, and more fo 
than I chuſe to tell you. „ "fs *. 


Never, ſure, was any thing more happily imagin- 


ed than that which you wrote me concerning the great 
beauty who was to make her appearance at Verſailles, 
perfectly new, perieRly pure, and indebted to nature 
any for her charms, and who, it was believed, would 
eclipſe all tbe other beauties. I aſſure you my curio- 
fity was greatly raiſed, and I expected that ſome new 
beauty was really to be brought to court and introdu- 


ced, when behold all of a ſadded it turned out to be 


a River“, that notwithſtanding the regularity of its 
er hitherto, has at length ſuffered itſelf to 

drawn aſide by an army of 40,000 men, no leſs a 
number being ſufficient to make a bed for it. Me- 
thinks this is a preſent which Madame de Maintenon has 
made to the king, as the thing in the world that he de- 
fired moſt, I was got acquainted with the name of this 


river; but though it is not very famous, yet the inha- 


bitants of its banks cannot fail of being ſurprized at 
its abſence. It is an event that was not much to be 
apprehended in the common courſe of things, and our 
modern geographers will be as much to ſeek as thoſe 
who would not have been able to have found out the 
mountains of Oſſa and Pelion, aſter Mercury remov- 
ed them, which obliged that deity to ſet them down. 
in their place again ; but I imagine his Majeſty will 
not have ſo much complaiſance for theſe gentlemen. 
In my opinion Mr. de Montauſier will be upon but 


indifferent terms with the family of Polignac, after 


TFThe river Eure, = part of whoſe waters were cut off a lit- 
tle below Chartres (at Pontgoin) with a deſign to bring them over 
land by an aqueduct to Maintenon, and from thence to Verſailles. - 
But the war of 1688, together with the ſickneſs cauſed by open - 


| ing the grounds, occaſioned the work te be diſcontinued, after 
it bad been carried on as far as the camp of Maintenon, and it 


was never after reſumed, | 
+ See the Centemplater, one of Lucian's dialogues. _ 
5 | having, 
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having, by his obſtinacy, occaſioned the breaking off | 
a marriage, which was ſo well concerted, and had al- 
ready gone ſo far t. Mr. de la Garde wrote to me about 
this affair, and ſeems to think as you do, that it is 
_ wrong to behave thus to perſons of their rank 
and diſtinction, and who are ſo much eſteemed by Ma- 
demoiſelle d' Alerac and Mr. de Grignan. I fancy 
this is the opinion of moſt people. If you ſee Ma- 
dame de Lavardin you will do right to talk to her 
plainly upon this ſubject. As for me, who cannot ſee 
any thing like a duke at hand to comfort Mademoi- 
ſelle #PAlerac for her preſent Joſs ; I cannot help think- 
ing that her fortune will prove no temptation to any 
one, after what has paſſed; and as for what ſhe expects 
_ git ſiſter, it is a mere chimera, made uſe of or 

to anſwer the. preſent purpoſe of diſappointing her 
& ſo ſuĩtable ad} whats — But all Bis time Mr. = 
de Montauſier ſeems to give himſelf very little con- 
cern about ſeeing his niece well ſettled, or about the 
bad conſequences this affair may have *; but Iaſſure 
you I am a good deal uneaſy about it. 

You always acquaint me with deaths that ſurpriſe 
me. Simiane was always ſubje& to the gravel, he 
thought himſelf perfectly cured of that complaint, 
and now ſee how it has turned out! You have an 
apoſtrophe to the ſoul of my poor father, to inform 
you of the reaſon of the patience of certain courtiers : 
would to heaven he may not have ſuffered for being of 
a very different diſpoſition! You ſtill perſiſt ĩn fatigue; 
ing yourſelf to anſwer every article in my letters: 
Arp cannot you let me have my own way? I 

ve 


nothing elſe to do. You; laugh at the ſacred 


freedom liſhed between Corbinelli and me, but 


I aſſure you it is a very good thing, and our friendſhip 
is nevertheleſs — ſolid for 2 I do not fay that 
you ſhould not write at all, but only that yu ſhould 
not hurt yourſelf by writing; for examp 
Mademoiſelle d' Alerac was niece. to Julia de Angennes,, 


1 


e, though 


1 


Ducheſs of Montauſier. 


I do not write to my friend to-day, yet I may not have 
the leſs regard for him; he has ſent me ſome very 
merry anecdotes, I will repay him on Saturday night; 
in the mean time, I ſhall make free with his patience, 
from a certainty that-F may do ſo. 9 82 5 
Let me know what the Chevalier thinks about Po- 
lignac; pray heaven our ſentiments may be alike on 
this head. I ſee you in your dreſs at Verſailles, but 
let me ſee my dear daughter ſor once at the poor 
Ducheſs of Chaulnes's, who ſympathiſes with her in 
that ſame pain in the ſide, : | 
We have tolerable fine weather theſe two days paſt. 
and we have made the moſt of it, but in a.running 
way. I defy the rheumatiſm to catch me, I love open 
weather; but when it is ſo very open as to ſpill any of 
its contents on our head, that is to ſay, when it rains 
or begins to grow dark, I am ready to cry. I begin 
to love the little good woman who is in the hands of 
the Capuchins. Adieu, my dear, I embrace you 
from the bottom of à ſincerely affectionate heart. 
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Tie Rocks, Friday, 15 December, 1684. 
H E RE is little Beaulieu on the point of ſetting 
out to play the man of conſequence this winter 
at Verſailles: happy creature! in fix days time he 
will ſee the Counteſs of Grignan. The thought 
awakens all my ſorrows, and cuts me to the heart. He 
brings you the three deeds you have already ſeen, and 
which are exactly the ſame with the copy that Mr. de 
Ormeſſon ſent me. If you have a mind to ſee them 
completely ſigned and ſealed by my ſon, you need on- 
ly open the packet that contains them, and ſeal it up 
again, and give it to Beaulieu together with my let- 
ters, which he will take care to deliver according to 
their directions. Your brother executed theſe deeds 
with a very obliging readineſs, for he is not infected 
with the manners of this country. He was highly 
pleaſed to have in his poſſeſſion again the note for 


80,000 
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go, ooo francs, which was a debt of the Worthy's to 
me, and for which my ſon had engaged in order for 
your ſecurity. He always intended to pay it; how- 
ever he was not a little pleaſed that the Abbe gave 
him up his note again, and that he has made you a 
preſent of another paper, of which Sevigne had not 
the leaſt knowledge, though it-related to part of his 
own fortune; but, for that very reaſon, you will ſay 
he was the leſs Tenfible of the loss. Te has thanked 
the good Abbe as one ſhould thank a benefa@or, 1who 
has by a well- timed ſtroke of liberality retrieved \pur 
affairs when on their laſt legs, for ſuch was your brother's 
caſe; and had it not been ſor this ſeaſonahle afitance, 
he maſt have abſolutely been a bankrupt, however, how 
the worſt is over, and things have turned out very hap- 
pily, both for yon and for the caſe of my life, for it 
cannot but afford me a ſenſible pleaſure that when, [ 
die Lſhall leave no matter of-conteſt between my moſt 
intimate friends and children; this was the darli 
object L had in view. and it is with joy Lice I have not 
loſt all the fruits of my journey. i» 2 243 Lngmns; 
I ſend; yaw herewith, my dear. che won precious 
thing in my poſſeſſion, which is a pint of my parego- 
ric balſam. I could not get a greater quantity, the 
Capuchins being quite out. It is by the help of this 
2 that they cured the little body of her nephri- 
TE They deſire that 5 put ten or 
ps of it in ſpirit of wine made pretty warm, 
2 tub tt well into your fide, hy which means it will 
penetrate: to the Cor of, the — they pretend 
that it is a ſovereign remedy in theſe cafes, as alſo for 


of. my ſoul that you had no Occafion to male ufs of 
it ; but as that is too great a happineſs to be ex- 

pected, I canj ere you to try it. 5 
occaſions me many nneaſy moments; Lam ãmpatient 
to know how that ſame cholic,; which is not a cbolic, 
fares, let me know: an Ann what relates * 
a5 gen as poſſible. Ny . 5 


Talk not to me of erase ed my dear; hap- 
py would the returning 1 be, indeed, were I pre- 


1 * am doomed-to/live at a diſ- 
tance 


; b 
5” 


tance from you, the thought of it only brings a re- 
turn of uneaſineſs, and fills my eyes with tears, whe- 
kl. = 157” 


LETTER .DLXXXV. 
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de Rocks, Wedneſday, 27 December, 1684. 

Wb mend examining your definitions or proofs 

* of friendſhip and affection, my dear, I am 

| | ey that I find them all naturally within my- 
ſelf; therefore'I ſhal! not heſitate to give that precious 
balſam to the beſt part of a whole, of which I am but 

a fragment. Had J any reaſon to ſuppoſe or foreſee 
that it would be of any uſe to myſelf, the preſent 

would have ſome additional degree of merit; but as 
the caſe ſtands with me now, I honeſtly declare to you, 
my dear, 'that' have no nephritic complaint whate- 
ever, nor had I ever any of "conſequence enough to 

demand the aid of this noble remedy ;/ _ it then 
carefully by you, and wholly for your own'uſe. © / 

I readily conceive the flatter that the unexpected 
appearance of Beaulieu muſt have put you into; 1 
am no ſtranger to theſe kind of ſurpriſes. He has 
acquainted 3 with my prudent conduct; to ſay the 
truth, my dear, your mother formerly was not reek- 
oned a fool; but I do not know how it is, there is a 
certain time of life when we are apt to take a ridicu- 
lous care of ourſelves, and this is my caſe at preſent. 
The weather is extremely ſine and warm juſt now, 
and. we take our walks as if it was the fineſt part of 
autumn. I had my thoughts filled with you on Chriſt- 
mas eve, Iſaw you in idea at chat ſame convent, andwe 
were employed at our devotions in our chapel. Your 
brother has taken quite a ſerious, not to ſay religi- 
ous, turn; he occupies himſelf in reading works of 
: devotion, he ſeems affected by them. Phe time will 

come when he may think himſelf happy to have ſpent 
ſome part of his time in theſe Chriſtian avocations ; 
for, oh how dreadful a thing is death to the mind be- 


left of all ſupport in that terrible hour of trial 
22 
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wife ſeems to partake in thoſe ſentiments ; in ſhort, 
I am the moſt wicked of the family, but not ſo bad as 
to be quite a reprobate.. He has read with great plea- 
ſure that part of your letter wherein you eee your- 
ſelf fo well fatisfied with him: you always ſay: 2 
thing in the beſt manner it can be ſaid, and you are 
charming, that this ſeparation from you appears al- 
moſt inſupportable ; but what can I do? There are 
many things yet to ſettle, which concern you as much 
as myſelf, and I might have as well not made this 
journey at all, as to make it too ſnort; ſo that I muſt 
reſolve to drain the bitter draught to the bottom. Be- 
ſides, as I obſerved; to you in a former letter, che mo- 
ney I fave by being here ſerves to pay off a part of 
my debts elſewhere ; without this enpedient, What 
could I have done ? You know very what I mean, 
it has coſt me many an uneaſy moment; and, indeed, 
what could you yourſelf have done but for the lucky 
aſſiſtance you received by the King's bounty? At 
i 1 fancy, EE e n up tolerably 
We n 3 1251892 ir l 90 Y 
Mir. de Grignan . ea in com- 
ing from Lyons to Paris, —— the dreadful wea- 
ther we have lately had z his return) will determine 
the fate of Mademoiſelle d' Alerac ; it has been her 
own fault, I believe, if ſhe has not A reer Made- 
| moiſelle de la Valette. E SIE IIA |! 

1 approve entirely. of voun fooling the cuſtom 
of new year's gifts, it would only have al great 
expence to no. feen that Which you have, ſent me 
is ineſtimable, and comes from a heart that there is 
no forbearing to love i; admire. I am fo well con- 
vinced of the fincerity our wiſhes for my life and 
health, that I take, care bs” both as belonging: entirely 
to you; and that I cannot neglect without injuring a 
perſon I love ſo much better than myſelf a hom fer- 
mothers are there in the world who can with confi 
dence ſay the fame ! You ſee however, my dear, 
that your affectionate and (heroic ſentiments are not 
thrown away upon an ungrateful perſon. _ 

1 Fee a perſon the other day, who was * 

* me 
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me of the n. Fieſqueꝰs good fortune "Re that] 
ould pity him more Sow than T did when walking 
on foot in his honeſt poverty. You tell me a ſtran 
adventure about 1 the' Life of that man 
really a romance; I find, however, that the King is 
not very well pleaſed that this affair has been tal 
of. Let me entreat you, my dear, to ſee tow and 
then the Ducheſs of Ohautnes; as the is not 

ly well verſed in friendſhip, ſhe bas all the warmth 
of a novice, and writes me word that the is always 
feeking for ſame one to diſcourſe abont me with; 
that ſhe went to pay a viſit to Madame de 1a Fayette, 
where ſhe ſaw you juſt returned from Verfaifes ; in 


1 a 
£ pol 


notion uf the + 
I obſerve chat your withes for ſuvdeks in you! al 
all tend to the. advantage of your fon, without any 
regard to yourſelf; in like manner may I confider you 

only in all — notions I make: and it is no ſmall 
comfort to me, that from the fapetiority I have over 
you I ſhall, according to the common, courſe of na- 
ture, hold the rank I have about yo: hap- 
py thought! to reflect, chat, 0 Jong 251 ive, 1 


ſhall-never live without you. 


I am perfectly well pleafed with thoſe Wr ſent 


5 may without ceremony open them all; 1 
gee will never have any Lk of diſpute with 
your brother, he m_ peace, has —_— chriſtian- 
like diſpoſtĩion; 34 phe ght in in 
that you find great 1 — be — nA his con- 
duſt in the preſent inſtauce. I am certain it was at- 
ways his inclination to ſeeure you from being a loſer: 
in fine, my dear child, to my mexpreflible joy, I find 
peace and harmony eſtabliſhed in thoſe hearts Where! 
moſt deſiteti i. e 
* Nad now. my dear; I mut defire 75 to take el. 
5 Remi ner of Chiateter, * but, like 

4 HE 0 ; _ 
u Louis Marie Count de — . 
ob! ed . Genoeſe 4% 000 ; crowns. or\about-'18,000 
. ſterliog, for which k he | bad a claim upon n 


1 8 <4 
o ASI . 


> & %.* 


1 oa me 
" 141 : bl 


Sort. T have zufpited a heart with Hove that bad uo 


. et as; wc a. 
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me, obſerve an exact neutrality; the Princeſs eſpou- 
ſes the cauſe of St Remi, my ſon that of Chateler, 
on Madame de 'Tiſe's account“; but there is nothing 
more to do than to clear up this point among them 
ſelves ; perhaps the affair may be decided by the par- 
liament, and ſo taken out of the hands of the Mar 
ſhals of France. T7 PRE ITE: 

Farewell, my deareſt ; I defire you will load Beau 
lieu with your commiſſions, for as he is going to reſide © 
at Verſailles, he may be uſeful to you in many inſtau- 


"'Y 
| 
| 

1 
| 


4 o 


ces; therefore make uſe of him, as if he Was your 


own. There is another thing I have to requeſtof you, 
which I conjure you not to refuſe me, that is, that 
you will not think of accompanying Mr. de Grignan 4 
to Gif, as it will be both a fatiguing and a dangerous 


journey for you at this ſeaſon of the year; you know * 


that you ſuffered three bleedings for the fore throat 
you got by your former jaunt thither. I deſire Mr. 


de Grignan will act for me, and be careful of” your 


health. This is the firſt favour I have to aſk of him, 


„LETTER DNN 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 23 January, 16659. 


1 Do not think that the world can boaſt a more ami- 


able perſon than yourſelf; but your merit, Which 

all the world acknowledges, would not touch me fo. 
ſenſibly as it does, if you was not at the ſame time the 
moſt tender and affectionate child that ever mother 
was bleſſed with. Where ſhall we find one who like 
you is fo attentive to the health, the life, the correſ 
pondence of a parent, and who makes them the con- 
tinual topic of converſation among her friends, as you 
do? I was extremely well pleaſed with the dinner at 
the hotel de Chaulnes, and I do not doubt hut I ſhall 


be as contented with this night's ſupper, where I hall 
* See letter of the 15th November. TY J 
vor. VIII. s mm 
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find Mr. de Lamoignon ; I had a mind to mention 
him to you, to ſee if you profited by your neighbour- 
hood: but this ſupper has ſet me quite right on that 
head. I ſhould be ſorry that Coulanges ſhould put 
ſuch an affront upon you, as to refuſe your 1nvi- 


tation. 4 
It is lucky for me thai I had by me ſome of that 
ſympathetic powder: my ſon will tell you how good 
a condition my leg is in“: it is true, indeed, that a 
little ſore, which we thought healed, has lately given 
ſome indications of breaking out again; but it was 
only to have the honour of being conquered by the 
ſympathetic powder ; you may therefore depend upon 
a complete cure: I have managed myſeif exiremely 
well; as to my walking, it has rather done me ſervice 
than hurt; for, when the ſwelling and apt ace aba- 
ted, you muſt not keep the leg continually hoifted up 
upon a chair. I take the greateſt precaution in regard 
to my health that any one can do; it is for this reaſon 
that I have avoided the cold evening air, and every 
thing that could hurt me; as to the paregoric balſam, it 
was of no ſervice ; which made me apply with joy to 
your ſympathetic powder, which is indeed a divine 
medicine; the wound has now quite changed its aſ- 
pect, and is in a manner dry and perfectly healed : in . 
ſhort, if with the aſſiſtance of this powder, which hea- 
ven has ſent me by your band, I can once more get 
to walk about as I would do, you may ſay to yourſelf, 
with certainty, my mother is perfectly well. | 
But, after all this long harangue about my health, 
let us ſpeak a word or two of yours: Madame de la 
Fayette has given me to underſtand how heartily you 
intend to laugh at the phyficians, if this powder ſhould 
cure your fide; but, my dear, is it poſſible that all 
which Jofſon and Alliot ſay about its effects can be 
true? If it really is, I ſhall look upon it as a par- 
ticular gift from heaven. Indeed you ought, both of 


＋ Ch. ĩſt iaa Francis Ge Lamoignon, Preſident of the parliament 
of Paris, fon of Guillaume de Lamoignon, firit Preſident. 
* Madame de Sevigne had at that time 2 fore leg. 


you, 
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you, to think ſeriouſly of ſomething that is likely to 
do you ſervice for thoſe complaints, and loſe no 'know- - 
ledge for want of inquiring after it. OC 
But, good heavens, what a ſtroke has this begn for 
the triumphant Choiſeul! What a glorious winter 
has this dreadful diſorder“ cut ſhort in the middle? 
They ſay that ſhe walked a whole night in the froſt 
and cold, chuſing rather to die than to have it. All © 
that you ſay to me upon that head is of a nature to go 
no farther than ourſelves. Let me recommend the ope= 
ra to your ſerious peruſal: upon my word, you are 
rather too ſevere to turn into ridicule paſſages that 
would bring the tears into your eyes, was you to ſee 
them repreſented ; for my part, I haye a great vene- 
ration for what has been handed down to us with the 
approbatign of antiquiiee. 
The good Abbé is greatly ſurpriſed that the debt. 
which you with ſo much honeſty and generoſity put 
before your own, ſhould not be thought a ſufficient: 
ſecurity : and he cannot help thinking that Mr. de 
Montauſier has ſuffered himſelf to be guided by per- 
ſons who are of a very rigid and bad diſpoſition. 
What lawyer Favier ſaid to you was admirable, and 
you are in an excellent place for having the beſt add. 
vice. This will prove a very critical year for your 
affairs, and Mr. de Grignan's preſence will not be a 
little neceſſary. As it has not pleaſed God to permit 
me to be a witneſs of the concluſion of theſe matters, 
and that I can act no other part therein but that of an 
earneſt ſuppliant to heaven for your ſucceſs, reſt aſſur- 
ed that I will acquit myſelf of that part to the utmoſt 
of my power; and you may be perſuaded that this 
place, above all others, holds thoſe who wiſh the leaſt 
hurt to you or your fon. . e 
You will oblige me ſenſibly by letting we know, 
from time to time, how things ge on ; I do not know © 
what to think of this marriage, I haye thought very” 
ſcriouſly of taking vengeance of the Chevalier for his | 
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hand 1 — hold the pen-: A find e is deter- 
mined not to admit the viſit of any phyſician, nor 


ſuffer herſelf to be bled, but will undertake her own. 
cure by ſimple ptyſans; we ſhall ſee the event of this, 
and according as it ſucceeds, or fails, we ſhall cenſure 
or applaud her; for my part, | am of ene Wat | 
ſhe will get over her diſorder. - - L 
I have read over again your letter to my Gs? I ak 4 
much affected with it, and admire you thro? the 
whole ; your expreflions, in regard to me, make-you 
but too dear to me. Your filter-in-law is very far 
from being in any danger of an hzmorrhage, on 
the contrary ſhe ſtands in need of ſome medicine, to bas | 
her know that ſhe has any blood in her veins. She 
is, after all, a very agreeable little woman, and takes 
a ſincere pleaſure: in hearing me talk of you, not 
without admiring the firength r e NED de. 
monſtrate towards me. 5 


1 BE Ti R DLAXXVIL | 


To the Sides 


The Rolls, Monday 77 29 > IVE TY : 
\ HIS day about four o'clock in the afternoon, 
I received. your letter of Saturday, that is to 


ſay, the day before yeſterday ; this is a diſpatch that 


would ſerve to comfort me for the abſence of. any per- 
ſon but ſuch an one as yourſelf; but, my dear, it is 
impoſſible not to feel, like you, the grief of being all 
thus ſeparated, when we are all upon ſuch a footing 


of perfect friendſhip with each other: you cannot 


ſuppoſe me inſenfble to theſe things. I will in- 
form you to-morrow of the fair way my leg is in, and 
the next day, I hppe, my ſon will be able to inform 

you 
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you of my being perfectly cured; for my part, I am 
ſo confident of it, that, was it not for our ſcrupulous 
exactneſs, ſeeing that every thing is but two days 
ſooner, or two days later, we ſhould already have ſung 
Te Deum in our letters. My leg is now like the 
other, no redneſs, no ſwelling, no pain; is it not 
therefore cruel to keep one in ſuſpence about a thing 
that is as good as concluded? But now, my dear, let 
us ſay a word of the day -of monſters, as you call it 
in your's, which is certainly without its fellow, We 
lauglied till the tears came into our eyes at your ac- 
count of your three viſits; the firſt is an abſolute 
picture, the original of which is fully preſent to my 
imagination. For merey's ake talk no more to me of 
my letters, or manner of deſcribing things! Was 
you to ſee ſome of your own, you would be obliged to 
own that I was far from being the beſt painter of the 
Hotel de Carnavalet ; in ſhort, it is our misfortune 
that we have an opportunity of pe;ceiving the-beau- 
ties of your gens, that you have not. The houſe 
whither your love for me carried you, is another deſ- 
cription equally natural and uncommon, and the fi- 
gure of Madame de Buſh, with her ſcarecrow. of a 
ead-dreſs, is indeed a capital piece. It requires an 
infinite ſhare of imagination to remember names in 
the midſt of all this. ie ET 
But laſt night's entertainment, my dear; I really 
think it was very elegant and well conducted. I was 
there with the flower of my friends +, and ſhould have 
been very much vexed if Mr. de Lamoignon's nally 
cholick had prevented him from giving us his compa- 
ny. I began to doubt of Coulanges, but at length 
every rr fell out as could be wiſhed, and we ſung 
merry be all our hearts. Coulanges is really worth his 
weight in gold, I preſerve all his letters. He writes 
me word that the king intends to mend the air of the 


See the preceding letter. 


| Madame de Sévigné was wont to tranſport herſelf in im- 
agination, to every place where ſhe knew her daughter was, 
a d to ſpeak. of things as if ſhe herſelf: had been preſent while 

they were tranſaQed. - 44 | 


"3 | Palace 
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palace- royal, by baniſhing zympb and /wain; upon 

Which he adds, that his wife ſays, She is ſore that 
* his majeſty has more piety than to be for removing 
«© what alone can make the bleſſings of Mon fleur 3 

% houſe: ” As this is rather new to me, I muſt ac- 
knowledge that I thought it very prettily turned. 

Madame de Lavardin ſeems highly pleaſed with a 
viſit that you have made her; this gives me no ſmall 
ſatisfaction, and I am more obliged to you for it, than 

that which you made on account of my name. Ma- 
dame de Lavardin is an excellent perſon to conſult on 
all occaſions; Fam ſure ſhe ſatisfied you for the three 
monſters you had ſeen. I love, from the bottom of 
my ſoul, that old and fincere friend. . 

Ma Tweſday 30. 

Wie have made no great progreſs theſe laſt twenty- 
four hours, but your powder muſt not be offended at 

It, fince it is not expected that the cure ſhould be in- 
ſtantaneous, provided it be effected at laſt. 

I have read, with a great deal of pleaſure, Cor- 
binelli's letter, wherein, by your order, he gives me 
an account of a very entertaining diſpute that was de- 

cided by the Abbe Polignac *; he appears to have 

deen quite confounded, and firuck dumb with the in- 
finite vivacity of your wit. Do you think you could 
not make the Abbe'remember ſomething of a mother 
you have in Britany ? has he quite forgot her ? He's 
now a perfect court Abbe, and very different from the 
one T once knew buried over head and ears in a black 
gown. Madame de Marbeuf has had courage enough 
tocure herlelf of a violent cough and fever, by re- 
- fuſing to ſee any phyfician, or to be bled, 
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& ws Wedntſday, 31 Jau. 8 o'clock at night. s a: 
My fon is now writing to you ſeparately, and l 
fancy, that, without comparing notes, we ſhall be 
pretty much in a ſtory, for we both write the real 


yy Melchor de Pelignac, afterwards Cardinal of that name. 


N truth. 
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truth. My leg is nearer being healed than it was 
yeſterday ; and if you can forgive me my rebellion _ 
againſt the ſympathetic powder, and that. you wall 
indulge us with fifteen days, inftead of four, the pow- 


der will be proved to have had its effect. 


ET TARA 
: To the Same. SOTO 
The Rocks, Sunday Morning, 4 Feb. 1685. 


M Y cure has proved longer than we at firſt ima- 


gined, but ſtill it is you who have cured me. 


We thought, indeed, that it would have been an af- 


fair of two or three davs only,. but a fortnight is now 
paſt, that is all our miſtake. The cicatrix-wears the 
appearance of veg ſoon compleated, and in order to 
haſten it, we ſhall, with your permiſſion, lay aſide 
the oil, and apply the black ointment you ſent us, and 
which will not at all impede the operations of the 
powder. [I defire therefore, you will baniſh the im- 


' agination of a wide gaping wound, ſince, in fact, it 


is very inconfiderable, and my leg is neither inflam- 
ed nor ſwelled. „„ Co ee 

I have been at the princeſs's; J have been a walk- 
ing; ſo that you are not to look upon me any longer 
as a creature fit only for an hoſpital. I have not the 
leaft air of a fick. perſon. I am perfeQly blooming, 
and not fo watry-eyed as I was ſome time ago, ſo that 
there remains no reaſon for pitying me, my dear, for 
any thing but being deprived. of your company, and 


that I am not able to ſhare meraphy/ically in your par- 


ties, This is indeed a loſs to me, as we are very cogi- 
tative in this part of the world, we are now and then 
obliged to ſwallow a bitter, leſs agreeable than your's 
however, I gather ſtrength and courage, let the Che- 


ralier ſay what he pleaſes. This is the real ſtate of 


my mind and body. I tell you things juſt as they are, 
and J muſt have a very ftrong perſuaſion of your at- 


fection for me, to ſend you ſuch a journal in the mid 


of the pleaſures of a court, where you certainly are 
Ei: 4. © — 


104 LETTERS OF THE 
at this time. My affection for you is altogether nat- 
tal, and founded upon a number of ſubſtantial re-. 
ſons; but that you ſhew for me is uncommon, aad 
almoſt without example, which occaſions mine to ex- 
ceed all boun 3s. | A 
Madame de la Fayette writes me word, that ſhe has 
ſeen you, and that ou have had ſeveral converſations 
together, and that ſhe is perfectly infatuated with you; 
I uſe her own expreſſion; ſhe adds, that you would 
de the moſt perfect creature of the age, if you had 
not too much ſenſibility, for which ſhe is angry with 
vou. In this manner, my dear, my friends receive 
pour viſits, and admire you, for Madame de Lavar- 
din has wrote me a whole ſheet on the ſame ſubject, 
as likewiſe the good ducheſs of Chartres. You de- 
ſeribe fo exactly the different expreſſions of thoſe 
to + who wiſhed to ſee me in my apartment again, that 
_ i had them all preſent before my eyes.* I regretted ex- 
; ttemely my not being at that ſupper, when the enter- 
tainment was ſo elegant, and the company fo 
ood, and in ſuch high ſpirits. Methinks Mr. de 
 Lamoignon ſeems perfectty well to know the merit of 
the good houſewife of Carnawalet; believe me, you 
cannot make too much of ſuch a friend. I partake 
in all the joy of him and his family in their place in 
the council, but at the fame time am not a little con- 
cerned at the naſty gravelly diforder with which he is ſo 
tormented. It is a cruel thing not to have a day's 

| eaſe; it is the haven to all atifiRtion. 8 
1 lam highly diverted with all the buſtle in the Char- 
_ tres family, fince the ducheſs can never be jealous; 
4 I think, if ſhe was, her friendſhip for me would have 

led her to acquaint me of it. Coulanges has made 
me laugh heartily with this ſtory, and I join with 
him in admiring the holy triſlers, and the diſpoſition of 
thoſe who can compaſs all their ends, when another 
: perſon could not advance a ftep towards it.  * 

f I return you thanks for the news you ſent me. 1 
$5: cannot find out the reaſon of Flamaren's being in 
3 diſgrace with MonsIEUA. 1fancy our good Marſhal 
Po ke: wc © oft" * d'Eſtrades 
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d'Eſtrades will carry on very great intrigues in this 
buſtling court. Heaven preſerve your health, my 
dear, ſuch as you now tell me it is. I fancy the ſuc- 
cory ſoups are very goed; I ſhall try them myſelf. I 
fancy you do not try the ſympathetic powder. I find 
ou have not yet tried the paregorie balſam. I cannot 
E thoughts of Rhodes f ſelling a poſt which 
had been ſo long inthis family.” I think I ought to 
have been with you at Gourville dinner; the whole 
houſe of Pomponne ſhould never have kept me away. 
I both envy and reſpe& the pleaſure you enjoy in theſe 
connections, but much more that of ſeeing and being 
with you, and taſting of that affection which is 15 
dear nm 02 VE) 3 
So you will have the pleaſure of ſeeing the Doge t. 
This is the ſame as if the whole republic had come 
in a body; but what can reſiſt the will of our mon- 
arch#-5i5 % e SE IO 
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My ſon has juſt ſeen my leg, and I aſſure you, he 
| finds it in a very 3 way, and abating the ex- 
pom of four days, all the world muſt allow that 
I owe my cure to the ſympathetic powder. Your bro- 
ther has juſt applied the black ointment for making 
the cicatrix, which is all that remains to be done; and 
we keep the reſt of the powder like the apples of our 
eyes, for ſome other important occaſion. Nevertheleſs, 
my dear, 1 ftill' infiſt upon it, that you have cured me, 


* Godſrey Count d'Eſtrades. . Marſhal of France,, hed lately 
deen made governor to the Duke of Chartrey, afterwards Duke 


of Orleans, and Regent of the kingdom. ö 


I Charles Pot, Marquis of Rhodes, who had lately fold his 
poſt of Grand ·Maſter of the State Ceremonies in France, to 
 Julins Armand Colbert, Merquis of Biainville. The Martuis 
of Rhodes was the fi h per ſon of his family who hadſucceflively 
enjoyed this honourable poſt . 
1 Of Genoa . (Francis Imperiali Laſcari) who was expected 
with four of the pr inc ipal ſenators of that republic, to come to 
the court of- Louis XIV. in order to make their ſubmiſſion, in 
the name of their Rate, to that monarch, Oa the 15th of May 
(follewing they kad abeir/ficft audience. „ 
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only it was not with that miraculous promptitude as 


you imagined. I have been taking a walk, ſo that you 
may ſee I am neither ſick nor lame, therefore ſet your 


mind at eaſe.” I am rejoiced to find that the Chevalier 


The Worthy ſalutes you both. He never writes any 


thing about me, for he is ſo loſt in accounts and eal- 


culations, that he quite forgets his poor niece. 
„LETTER DIXXxXIX. 
1 To the Same. Ma en 


The Recks, Wedneſday, 5 Feb. 1685. 


Ou cannot do better than divert your melan- 
choly at Verſailles, tho? it would be ſtill better 
to have no melancholy to divert. 


« ] am. afraid the 
ſympathetic powder has no effect on old diſorders, for 


it has only cured the leaſt troubleſome of my ſores. 
I at preſent apply the black ointment, which is an 
admirable medicine, and I am ſo near being tured 


that you ought no longer to trouble your bead about 
me, otherwiſe than to love me, and ſhare with me in 
- the preſent pleaſing hope with which I am actuated. 
have not one ſymptom of a fever; I am like another 


rſon ; I eat moderately; when it is fine I walk a- 


broad, for I am adviſed to uſe my legs as there is no 


inflammation; I write, read, and work with my 


needle, and receive your letters with the uſual eager- 
neſs and raptures. This is the real ſtate of matters 


with me; and you may reſt aſſured, that I diflike too 

much to be deceived with regard to you, to practiſe 

any thing of that kind upon you. Ke TR 

* at preſent in my room, but I will not ſwear 

that I ſhall not take a walk upon our terrace. Set 

your imagination to rights then, oe dear counteſs, 
10 


and draw the veil of apprehenſion, that prevents you 
from beholding me uch * 


wo 


as I really am. Think no 


more of the poor old woman crying out, with the 
' pious Aneas at her feet; there is no 


ing at all in it, 
L affure you. Nevertheleſs, I intend to ſpare my legs 


as much as poſſible, becauſe, when once they are an- 


gered, 


; 
d 
4 
t, 
5 
1 
, 


vidence. 
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gered, they are not very ſoon appeaſed again. The 
other day I had a mind to try a doſe of friar Anpge's 


purgative infuſion, and found myſelf ſomewhat the 


better for it; but after all, I ſee no reaſon for trou- 


bling a perfect health, and your ſlight medicines, upon 


the whole, do more harm than good. 


I ſhall now conclude, leaving you in the midſt of 


and be aſſured, that, even in this ſitijation, you do not 


that glorious buſtle, in which a el you are engaged, 


think of me with leſs tenderneſs than when retired by 


yourſelf in your chamber ; and of what other perſon 


can the ſame be ſaid ? On the other hand, who can feel 


more ſenſibly than I do the whole merit of ſo tender 
an affection ? 85 e ot 
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the bare hopes of ſeeing me again nex:r jobs bot a 
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I they who put all ina flame withia her, by the violence 
of their medicines. My fon takes Jacob's eſſence two 
or three times a day, which muit certainly have a 


reat effect. Beſides, it is always better being in a 
Re town, than in a little country village. For my 
Part, Tam here all alone; but that I might not be 
Without a living creature to f eak to, I have taken 
that pretty little wench that Mr. de Grignan was ſo 
Fond of; for a whole evening ſhe reads to me while I 
Walk; and God, who always blends good with ill, 

has made me amends for being deprived of ſociety, 
by giving me a perfect cure. I am perſuaded to walk 
now and then, as I have no ſwelling, and I think it 


gives me ſpirits. Hitherto faith has proved ſtronger 


than truth ; but now, my dear, the thing is conclud- 
ed, and heaven has been. pleaſed it ſhould be by your 
hands. My ſon was complaining of this the other 
day, for to ſay the truth, it was owing to him (tho? 
with a very different intention) that my diſorder was 
ſo long getting well. As he was ſetting out on Mon- 


_ Bay, he bid adiev, in a droll manner, to my now 


_ hardly perceptible fore, ſaying, that he ſhould never 
ſee it again; and that, having lived fo long together, 
he could not but feel ſome concern at parting with it 
„ö at ; $5 vo 
I be princeſs no ſooner heard that my ſon (who you 
know is on bad terms with her) was ſet out, than ſhe 
"flew hither, with all the affection in the world. Fare- 
well, my ſweet girl, you know what I mean, when I 
"Bay T embrace you tenderly. | | 


Sh 3 by . To the Same. 
nde e e 75: Sunday, 27 Feb. 1685. 


is HI my dear, was ever any thing ſo unfortunate 
ns the death of the King of England “, juſt at 


Hen 


e cee letter of 4th Feb. 


: "he 
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the eve of a maſquerade? My poor little Marquis + 
is ſtrangely unlucky to meet with ſuch an unexpected 
bar in the way of his pleaſure. I know nothing that 

can comfort him for this diſappointment, but the uni- 
verſal eacomiums that have been given to his pretty 
dreſs, and the hopes that the maſquerade is only put 


off for a time. _ | 5 
My dear child, I make you my compliments of con- 
dolence on theſe great events, and expect ygur's in 
return upon my miſtaken ideas, for ] was at the maſ- 
querade, the opera, and the ball, ſnug up in a corner, 
and contemplating you and your's with admiration ; 
in ſhort, . Kea ip all . that, flatter of Wo ure which 
you may ſuppoſe in your poor mama on ſuch an occa- 
| E was 3 at laſt. 


* 


L enter into your ſentiments, my dear, better than 
any one. Yes, yes, I can very well conceive that we 
are transfuſed into our children, and, as you ſay, are 
more them than ourſelves; I have ſufficiently experi- 
enced. theſe kinds of failings, which are not without 
their. pleaſures when the object is deſerving of them, 
andthe. admiration of every one elſe. Your ſon, for 
inſtance, gives general ſatisfaction, there is ſomething 
infinitely fmart.and pleafing in his countenance, there 
3s no looking,upon him with the ſame indifference as 
on others of his age; he commands attention. Ma- 
dame de la Fayette tells me that ſhe has written to Ma- 
dame de Monteſpan to acquaint her that ſhe had en- 
gaged her honour for her that you ſhould both have 
reaſon to be contented with her. I know not any 
perſqn, who would be more happy than Madame de la 
ayette 10 fe %.... , rs a. 
I am not at all ſurpriſed that you ſhould have an 
inclination to go to Livri during this - fine weather; 
for my part, I am all the fore part of the day in theſe 
beautiful walks, but never dare encounter the evening 
chills, I wear your handſome Brandebourg, which 1s 
a perfect dreſs, my leg is quite whole, and I walk 
like any other perſon, ſo do not be uvealy that I uſe 


84 tells” . 1 5 AYE 47 87 
F Lauis-Provisce, Marquis of Grignan, Madame de Sevigne's 


finite number of cures. 
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it, for I ſhould abſolutely die was I confined to the 
| houſe in ſuch fine weather as this. I have wrote 
my ſon that I have nothing more to do with him, 


that I can walk as well as himſelf, and bid him 


trouble his head about his own bufineſs : he and 


his wife are ſtill taking the pleaſures of Rennes, from 
whence they are not to return till Shrove Sunday, at 
which I am not a little glad, as I have company 
enough. V : = 
The Princeſs comes frequently to partake of my re. 
poſe, ſhe has given the good Abbe a divine medicine, 


which has perfectly cured him of the head-ach and 


fainting fits, that alarmed me prodigiouſly : the prin- 


ceſs is certainly an Eſculapius in her way; I am ſeri- 
ous, for the capuchins themſelves allow that her diſ- 
penſary affords ſome of the moſt rare and valuable 


drugs in the univerſe, and ſhe has performed an in- 


The Herthy wiſhes he could do the honours of the 
houſe for you at Livri, for if you intend to keep your 


- Lent there, you will have but indifferent cheer ; but 
L hope you do not think of Eving upon a Lent diet with 
that pain in your fide; as it is, I think you have tried 
your diforder pretty well, by the many journeys you 


have made to Verſailles; as to living low, I think 
it would be deſtruction to you, for you require ſome- 


thing to keep up your firength, and yet I receive 
daily accounts how well you look; Madame de Vins 
writes me word that you are quite another perſon to 
n mores: 


Ts it not ſomething extraordinary, that you and! 
have not had a word together yet about the death of 


the King of England; he was far from being a man 


in years, he was a monarch ; this ſhews that death 


© ſpares no one. It will be a great happineſs if he was 
a good Catholic in his heart, and died in the faith of 
our holy church. That county appears to me a the- 
atre, that is about to furniſh ſomeè ve 
© ſcenes: there is the Prince of Oran 


y extradrdinary 
„the Duke of 


Monmouth, ſuch an infinite number of Lutherans, 


and then ſuch a confirmed averſion to all Catholics : 
but time will diſcover in what manner Providence will 


36 direct 


MARACHONRSS DE SEVIGKE. 1 
direct this tragical event; however, it ſeems it will 
not put a ſtop to the diverſions at Verſailles, finceI 


find you are to return there on Monday. You ſay 
many tender and obliging things to me of the con- 


cern you ſhould have to leave me behind at Paris, was 


I there; but as that is not the caſe, to my great re- 
gret, make the moſt of this opportunity, follow the 
court; no one is formed to make a better figure there, 


and I think every thing ſeems to tend towards the 


completion of your defires. My wiſhes on that head, 


; 


though made at. ſuch a diſtance, are not leis ardent 
and fincere, than if I was with you in perſon. I feel, 
though leſs delicately, the truth of a remark you 


made to me one day, and which I then laughed at, 


that you was ſo much miſtreſs of my 1maginations and 


heart, that I had you always preſent with me; this 


is very true, my dear, but | muſt own I had rather 

enjoy that ſatisfaction in reality, xt. 
Before I conclude, my dear, I have a word or two 

to ſay to you; you have a notion that your brother is a 


clever fellow, that he has a taſte for elegant cating, and 
| knows how to order an entertainment in the beſt man 
ner; ſo far from it, child, that he knows nothing at | 
all of the matter; his man Larmechin ſtill Tefs, and 


the cook leaſt of all; indeed it is not to be wondered 
at if one who was a tolerable cook ſhould be entirel 


. ſpoiled here; in ſhort, I am the Pontac of this houſe, 


and no one preſumes to paſs their judgment upon 


any diſh till my countenance has been firſt conſulted. 


The ambition of letting you know that'T reign over 


2 tribe of ignorant people extorted this paragraph 
from me. „ TT 
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93 Rocks, Wedneſday, 28 Feb. 1685. 
VV are now returned to Verſailles, and your 
maſquerade goes on ſwimmingly; the death of 

the King of England has not been able to damp the 
ardour of the courtiers in their purſuits after the plea- 
| ſures 
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- ſures of the Carnival. My friends write me wonders 
about your beauty; as you are not yet. paſt the age 
for it, make the moſt of that endowment, and hide 
not that charming face which obtained you ſo many 
Praiſes, even when languiſhing in ſickneſs; how much 
more then will fall to your ſhare now you are in the 
bloom of health? Upon the whole, à pleaſing ſym- 
metry of features, or wha: we call beauty, is no con- 
temptible qualification. I expect you will tell me a 
great deal of news of my dear liitle boy: I have been 
ſtrangely out of late; I was two days together at Ver- 
ſailles * ſeeing, him dance, and admiring every mo- 
tion and ſtep ; I have it all to begin over again. I 
thought I ſupped on Sunday Jaſtat the Duke of Chaul 
nes, and inſtead of that it was a dinner on Monday; 
4 1 K you impoſe upon your poor mother's cre- 
-Quiity. 3 | 13 4 
7 Good God! what a droll ſtory, and how comi- 
cally told, is that of Bouquet! What a ſtrange con- 
fuſion Was that antient and honcurable houſe in 
Was not the fair Bauguetera ſtrangely diſcompoſed ? 
Well, ſuch an adventure wonld never have entered 
into my im:ginatien: I think I ſee the ſtately dame, 
and the poor innocent youth, that could hardly look 
Y Any one in the face; but what pleaſes me more than 
all the reft is, the relapſe ;- but really theſe loobies of 
brothers with. their long ſwords were inſufferable ; tell 
me how they could poſſibly extort a promiſe. In the 
this ſhall never eſcape me, not only becauſe you de- 
ire it, but becauſe. i myſelf ſhould make a ſeruple of 
ſpeaking of 1t to any one. 3 
The ſtory of the Abbe broke upon the wheel was 
really (hocking! Corbinelli will tell you he was of a 
very good family, and might have made a reſpeRable 
figure in the church. - I declare to you that when I 
read the ſentence of the poor wretch, I was forced to 
have recourſe to my ſmelling bottle; a whole week 
under ground with his 1 olr! the very 
Idea. is enough to make one faint ! Bat pray is it pol- 
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fible to live a whole week without eating? Well! 
there are ſtrange planets! a pretty concluſion this 
Abbe has made indeed! and greatly he has profited 
by ftealing a bank-note ! But ſee what human nature 


is capable of. when left to itſelf by God. 
The Worthy is perfeQly recovered from his giddi- 


nefs, there was one time he had quite loſt his ſight; 


I have been terribly alarmed ; I wrote you a letter on 
this ſubject, which I may, perhaps, ſend you on ſome 
future day, it contained a few random reflections. of 
which you may make ſuch uſe 'as you think proper. 
I could make an excellent uſe of Joſſon's powder, if 
my leg ſtood in need of ſuch aſſiſtance; but I am per- 


fectly cured, thanks be to God, not forgetting yourſelf, 
as they ſay in this country. I walk with the greateſt 


eaſe and pleaſure, and amply make up all the time I 


have loſt 


You have great reaſon to praiſe the Abbs de Polig- 


nac in the manner you do; he is really. very well de- 
ſerving of eſteem, and has an excellent head - piece of 


his own ; but you ſpeak very lightly of your brother, 
he ſeems to ſlip from you by accident. I am extremely 


ſorry for Mr. and Madame de | Guitaut, but there 1s 


nothing certain in this life, © A 
„Lk T TA DXCIE |: - 16 
To the Same. e 
The Rocks, Afb-Wedneſday, 7 March, 168g. 


XX ZELL,. my dear Counteſs, I am as forward in 


VV , my Carnival here, as you and my little Mar- 
quis are at Verſailles. I ſpent my Shrove Monday 


with the princeſs, where we had as pretty, little, ele- 
gant a dinner as can be imagined ; ſhe talked to me 
about the maſquerade, and I read her your account of 
the little Indians, which is ſo happily related. Yeſter- 
day I had to dine with me a worthy friend of the truth, 
an honeſt pious creature who was ſuperior of the late 
biſhop of Alet's ſeminary, and who after claſing the eyes 


and doing the laſt pious offices for that truly ſaint- like 
prelate, retired to his own family ; he has not ſpoke 
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to a ſoul in this country but me theſe two years. We 


both of us have the ſame acquaintances, the ſame 


friends, and our ſentiments are the ſame, with this 


difference only, that he is a ſaint, and I am not one, 
that's the misfortune; however, I ſpent my Shroye 
Tueſday very agreeably. inp 5 


My fon is ſtill at Rennes, and J am very glad he 1 


is, becauſe he ſeems to be glad of it himſelf. He 
cannot tell you greater truths relating to my leg than I 
have done, for I have told you the naked truth; I have 
been troubled indeed with ſome few heats and pimples 


_ aſter the wound cloſed np, but by the help of your ar- 


quebuſade-water, every thing was ſoon ſet to rights; 
and ſo ends this affair, and I ſhall now reſume my 
walks as uſual After all this, my dear, can you ſay 


wich a ſafe conſcience that 1 paſs lightly over what 


relates to me? or have you any reaſon to accuſe me 

of giving you uneaſy apprehenſions by my filence ? 
oulanges has ſent me a very pretty deſcription of 

your entertainment at the Hotel of Chaulnes; no one 


in my opinion can exceed him in the pleaſing art of 


giving the moſt common occurrences an air of novelty. 
find you are grown a dabbler in politics; your laſt 


company was compoſed of people who anſwer exact 


to what were formerly called people of importance; 
you will let me know how the converſation paſſed on 
that occaſion. _ by . 

Our little hero“ has been the object of univerſal 
admiration; Madame de la Fayette and her ſon have 
wrote me wonders concerning him: this will prove a 
great winter for him, my dear; he is likely to ad- 
vance ſo faſt in life, that if you had given him the 


fame kind of education which we were wont to give 
youth formerly, it would have done him great diſ- 
' ſervice ; on the contrary, you have followed the only 

4 21 method, and it is very clear to me that he will 
ma 


e a diſtingviſhed figure in the world at an age 
t 


when others are but beginning to enter upon it. 
is high time therefore that he ſhould now begin to 


make his appearance on that great theatre, and your 


* See the letter of the 25th and 28th of Februw'y. 
| A reſidence 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 125 


reſidence at Paris will happily contribute to that end; 
had it not been for you, he would ſtill have been con- 
| fined to his room under the eye of a tutor; but your 
reſence at court, and the manner in which you have 
| brought this darling ſon up, will be the making of his 
fortune. I have 1 reflected upon all this, but 
chiefly this winter. He has already been ſeen by the 
King, who has appeared pleaſed with him, and to 
look with attention a: a perſon and a face that is out 
of the common road; ſo that we may ſuppoſe if words 
had followed thoughts, you would have —— ſuch as 
would have been no way diſpleaſing to you. You will 
be at no great loſs to conceive how nearly I intereſt 
myſelf in all theſe matters. | 
What you ſaid of the Abbe Charier is very true, 
he has not the winning manners of his father; but 
he has a very juſt and upright way of thinking, no 
ſmall ſhare of underſtanding, and a good heart, which 
I would not adviſe him to change againſt any other 
at Lyons“ or Paris. Vou are going to have a number 
of the Grignans with you; pray is Mr. de la Garde 
to be with them? He writes me word that he intends 
to be there. I ſhould, as well as you, make my ad- 
vantage of this agreeable ſociety ; but alas! I have 
as yet finiſhed but one half of my career + ; I ſhould 
have no objection to cut fix months off from the ac- 
count, if our other accounts would tally z but we 
. ſee how it will pleaſe Providence to diſpoſe of 
I find that the King of England's death has turned 
out more philoſophical and Exgliſb, than Chriſtian or 
Catholic. Farewel, King! Thoſe words almoſt choak 
me, they cauſe an infinite number of ideas, they ſhew - 
an uncommon ſhare of fortitude ;' he was but in the 
prime of life, and yet to be obliged to quit every thin 
in the midſt of enjoyment, and be hurricd to dea 
(of which he had never taken any thou She) from the 
lap of riotous pleaſures and debaucherj! 15 


o 


* The Abbe Charier was then at Lyons. | 
+ Madame de Fevigns had reſolved to tarry a whole year at 
the Rocks, in order to ſettle her affairs, and the did not arrive 
there till the 2 1ſt of September, 1684. See Letter 674. 
) h Farewell 


F 
— 
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Farewell, my deareſt ; a thbuſand compliments to 
the dear Count, and the clumſy. vinegar-man, who 
rolled his wheelbarrow ſo aukwardly ; but 1 do not 
ſee any thing of the duke of Bourbon, who uſed to 
dance fo well. I knew before that Choiſeul had one 
rib broke, but two are rather too much. 
My dear little Marquis, let me kiſs you and con 
22 you on your late ſucceſs. My imagination 
been greatly delighted with a pretty little Indian, 
who dances to admiration, ſhewed a noble preſence, 
and pleaſed every one. 8 


LETTER Dxciv. 
To the Same. 91 


i Tbe Rocks, Wedneſday, April 11, 1683. 
INDEED, my dear, you are too good even to men- 
tion Verſailles to me! How I admire you in the 
midſt of that concourſe of all that is ſuperb and gay; 
and Icannot refrain from laughter, to ſee you running 
from table with the morſel in your mouth to church, 
and, the moment the ſermon is over, from thence to the 
play. It is all excellent well, my dear but it is now 
time to take a little reſt. You may eaſily judge of my 
ſentiments by your own, and that I cannot hold you 
wholly excuſed for running the riſk of giving me the 
moſt dreadful diſquietudes; as to me, you may be 
perfectly eaſy on my account ; nothing but the indiffer- 
ent weather we have had of late has "hindered me from 
exerciſing my new leg. I ſtill treat it as a viſitor, I do 
not make free with it on all occafions ; it is a kind- of 
ſtranger that I want to uſe to my ways; I propoſe no- 
thing extraordinary or out of the way to it, and when 
it has taken a pretty tolerable walk, I do not ſay to it 
as I would to the other, Come, ſhall we take the 
other turn ?” In ſhort, I treat it with all the reſpect 
EEE 1750) 21412335 29 DASH] 2I2PIE Be 7 e 
I have made your compliments to the Eſculapian 
fathers “, they have received the like from all p 51 


* The Capuchins of the Leere as they were called ; 2 12 
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of Europe; but as you are not acquainted with this 


were on the point of being driven out of the country 


cree appears to be. The Duke of Chaulnes is 


rejoice with you in the honour you have gained by 
this affair, becauſe I love and eſteem you; 2 which, 
if you pleaſe, my daughter will be my ſecurity. 
What can you mean, child, by your ſtrange imagin- 
ations, ſaying you tremble to ſee me in ſuch a bad way, 
when nothing at all ails me? Indeed, child, you would 


catched in a falſehood. _ 


the quantity every year *, without mending the quan- 


liberty to blame him for it. I have deſired; 


veral cures which they performed. 


ics, 


affair, you will not be able to underſtand my meaning. 
You muſt know then that theſe good fathers, who 


in an ignominious manner, are to their infinite joy 
eſtabliſhed in the good opinion of the world, by the 
judgment of Solomon, for ſuch his Majeſty's late de- 


poſed to have been the- chief promoter of this happy 

change. The apology of the fathers is in the hands 
of every one in the province, and all are perſuaded 
of their innocence. In a word, my good Duke, I 


laugh at your own fears if you could but believe your 
mother juſt as ſhe is at preſent ; if you will not believe 
me, aſk the Princeſs. By the way, will you not re- 
turn her thanks for that divine medicine ſhe has ſent 
you? I would have done it for you, only ſhe always 
inſiſts upon ſeeing that part of any of your letters in 
which ſhe is mentioned, and I ſhould not like to be 


tity; for I am ſure, as ſoon as the holy week is over 
at Baville, his capital fin, which is, merry be all our 
hearts, will return upon him as ſtrong as ever; but, 
indeed, almoſt all the world are the ſame, with this 
difference only, that his failings being leſs blameable 
than many others, we for that reaſon take: the greater : 
to 


ef Monks who made themſelves very famous in Brittany, by ſe- F 
* At Eaſter, a general time of confeflion with the Roman Cas» 


— 


I have juſt been writing to Coulanges, and took it . 
in my head to give him a lecture upon that wicked 
little conſcience of his, of Which he only diminiſhes 


; - 
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tell Mr. de Lamoignon from me, that I accept witk 
all my heart of his invitation, to ſee him at Baville, 
with you, in September next. | 

I] wiſh the vacant abbeys you mention were filled 
by his Majeſty in the ſame manner you have filled 
them: however, their time will come. I requeſt that 
you will ſend to the Abbe Bigorre, to defire him to 
put the Cardinal de Bouillon in mind of the ſum that 
uſed to be given me every year out of the royal bene- 
volence ; it is but trifling, indeed, nevertheleſs poor 
people are glad of any thing. I will let you know 
where that money 1s to be ſent. e 


„LETTER Dxcv. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 25 April, 1685. 
REPARE yourſelf, my dear, for another proof of 
my ſincerity. Youare certainly endowed with the 
ſpirit of prophecy, child, and I ſhall for the future 
tremble whenever you only dream that I am ill. You 
ſaid, the diſorder in my leg was not cured, notwith- 
ſtanding the high airs I gave myſelf about it; and I 
begin now to perceive that you had truth on your 
fide. . About four days ago Ex wicked leg took the 
fancy to ſwell, and burn, break out in little 
pimples. filled with ſcalding water, and, in ſhort, to 
play ſuch pranks that ſurpriſed me, and every one 
elſe, as we were not at all prepared for this new inſur- 
rection; as for me, I retired to my bed, and let it 
take its courſe. It appears however to be a crifis 
which nature ſtood in need of; my leg diſcharged 
plentifully, and I am convinced it will n cure ; 
for nothing was capable to diſſolve thoſe hard lamps 
in the calf of my leg but ſuch a diſcharge. However, 
we have ſent for the Capuchins from Rennes, to make 
us a viſit here; my ſon is defirous of having them for 
his wife, who 1s going to take their medicines again. 
As for me, I continue to uſe certain embrocations, 7 
which I know they have preſcribed in the like caſes | 
with theſe, and which are excellent for effecting a 
| | | : cure. 
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cure, We have received an anſwer from them, that, 
on account of the ſituation of their affairs, bein 
« ſurrounded by enemies, and perſons jealous of their 
« ſacceſs, they could not leave their convent ; but 
«-defire that L will come immediately to Rennes; and 
« afſure me, that, as ſoon they ſhall have ſeen my 
* leg, I may depend upon a cure; but that they could 
« do nothing till they had firſt examined the part af- 
« flifted.” - ſhort, they preſs me ſo earneſtly to take 
that little journey, and Madame de Marbeuf has of- 
fered ſuch a convenient apartment, that I ſet out to- 
morrow, in the imagination that you would have it 
ſo, and that you adviſe me to try a change of air, and 
beſides that, by putting. myſelf at once under the care 
of experienced perſons, I may be aſſured of a cure; 
ſo you ſay, or, at leaft, ] am fond of believing you 
would ſay. I have therefore reſolved to ſet ont only 
with Mary and two footmen, in a chariot and fix. 

I ſhall leave the Worthy behind with my ſon and his 
wife, and ſhall return the firſt moment I am able; 
for, I aſſure you, it is with no ſmall regret that I quit 
this peaceful ſolitude, and the reviving verdure that 
ſpring calls forth all round us; but then, I think, 
there is ſomething ridiculous in always fancying one's- . 
ſelf cured, when it is no ſuch thing ; ſo that T ſhall 
even follow your advice, and ſee the end of it. In 
all probability, I have nothing more to fear after the 
kindly crifis nature lately formed; but I ſhall be the 
better ſatisfied of it, by hearing the Capuchins ſay fo. . 
The little wound 1s cloſed; and it is not cloſed ; fo that 
it requires a maſterly hand to deliver me from what L 
have ſo long ſuffered, living only upon hope, and 
twenty times falſely imagining that all was well. Me- 
thinks I can hear you, at this diſtance, commending 
me for my reſolution, and telling me, that you are 
out of all patience at finding me ſo often deceived. 
Madame de Marbeuf appears ſo tranſported with the 
thoughts of having me with her, and expreſſes her- 
ſelf in ſo warm and affectionate a manner, that I am 
really at a loſs how to anſwer her kindneſs; when one 


cannot abſolutely feel the ſame ſentiments in return, 
it is embarraſſing. 1 


3 
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To Menfieur vs Gricnan. 


We love you ſo well, my dear Count, that we de 
not think Aconis himſelf was half ſo handſome, at 
leaſt he had not ſo graceful an air as you have; and 
that 1s the beauty of a man. Go, go your ways to 
Livni, after having finiſhed the pious exerciſes of this 
holy ſeaſon, in your preſent retreat ; your lovely wife 
will inform you in what place my. deſtiny has deter- 
mined I ſhall paſs part of my days; I ſhould have 
been very glad to have remained here, but God did 
not ſee fit | ſhould. Your brother-in-law ſeems per- 
fectly reconciled to this retired life, nay he is fond of 
it, and looks upon it as an earneſt of his not being 
melancholy hereafter ; he is greatly taken up with 
this train of thinking; heaven continue him in it, 
for the time will come when all the gayeties of this 
life will avail us little. We all of us join in compli - 
ments of condolence to you, on the death of the Che- 
valier de Buous “, for whom we had a very great re- 
rag which every one muſt have had who knew him. 

hear of nothing but perſons younger than myſelf 
daily dropping off ; this, you know, muſt beget cer- 


tain reflections. 
To Madame pe GRIGNAN- 


Now for you again, my dear. Nothing can be finer 
than that gallery at Verſailles; this kind of royal. 
beauty is without its fellow in the world; I can ſee 
ijt here, by taking a part for the whole. Did you not, 
while in the midſt of all this ſplendour, once meet the 
eye of the worthy favourite ? and, in ſo immenſe a 
ſpace, did not you make one ſtep towards her, nor 
ſhe towards you ? I ſhall not tell you what ſucceſs and 
happineſs I wiſh to you, my dear, and to all the noble 
republic of the Grignans, that will ſoon be afſembled. 


* He was ef the family of Pontevez, and couſin german te 
Mr. de Grignan. | 
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I hear that the double marriage of the Dukes of 
Bourbon and Maine“ is fixed for the month of July, 
and that ſeveral ladies are already half crazy about 
the plac of lady of honour. I have wrote to Madame 
de la Fayette, that I ſhall give my vate to Madame 
de Moreuil'for the Ducheſs of Bourbon. Pray forget 
not to mention me to the Pomponne family, for Lam 
determined not to be forgot by them. I ſhall net 
write to Coulanges to-day, for I know: he is at Baville. 

My leg is ſo much better ſince yeſterday, that, was 
it not for the trick it has lately played me, I could 
find in my heart to ſpare it the journey to Rennes; 
but my ſon and all the world will have me go, and 
ſo I ſhall ſet off; I intend to be back Monday or Tueſ- 


day in Eafter week. At preſent I think I may-enter- 


tain ſome hopes, but I cannot be eaſy when I reflect 
how often I have deceived: yon; but it was with no 
ill intention, and I was deceived firſt myſelf, as well 
as every one about me. 8 


<a es „ 
MMafeur BE SE¹V IE. 


In ſhort, my dear little ſiſter, we are all of us ſo 
weary. and ſo vexed at the obſtinacy of my mother's 
diſorder, and the many tricks her leg has played us, 
that I myſelf inſiſt upon her going to Rennes, where 
the will be immediately under the eye of the Capu- 
chins of the Louvre; but we have been ſo often 

taken in, and this cure, which we always thought 
obtained, has returned again ſo frequently, that, in 
order to remove all your uneaſineſs as well as our 
own, we have ſent her away to the fountain- head of 


| ſkill. The Jorthy is left behind ; ſo, you know, 


houſhold affairs will be properly managed. 


*The Duke of Beurbon was married to Mademoiſelle de 
Nantes, the 24th of July following; but the Duke of Maine's 
nuptials with Mademoiſelle de Bourbon were not ſolemnized till 
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"LETTER DXCVL + 
* 


Fram Monſ. de Coulanges, 1% Madame de Grignan, 


Vail, 26 April, 1685. 
1 HAVE been extremely uneaſy, Madame, about 
1 you and Mr. de Grignan, as likewiſe about the 
good lady your mother, whoſe ſacred characters I have 
not ſeen for ſome time; in fine, that concern which I 
always ſhall preſerve for whatever relates to you began 
to trouble the happy indolence 1 — enjoy in 
this place, when your meſſenger delivered me your 
letter. It was no ſmall ſatis faction to me to hear from 
you, but at the ſame time I was very much vex- 
ed that this curſed fever ſhould ſtep in ſo unſeaſon- 
ably, to break all our ſchemes. © Fo 407 

Mr. de Lamoignon has laid his you to ſtay here all 
the next week, and does not propoſe being in Paris till 
the 6th of next month; for my part, I deſign to make 
the moſt of my. time, and if I can find any one to carry 
me back to Paris with them, I ſhall embrace the op- 
portunity, becauſe] ſhall be glad to take a trip to Ver- 
_ ſailles, as I want to learn from Mr. de Seignelai ſome 
news concerning the Languedoc journey; however, 
if no charitable perſon can be found to give me a lift 
(as Mr. de Lamoignon ſays, hell ſee me hanged be- 
fore he'll lend me his carriage) I may very poſſibly 
not ſee Paris till he goes thither himſelf. 1 wrote to 
Verſailles yeſterday, and according to the news I re- 
ceived from thence, I may be obliged to ſet out for 
Paris, if I go'in one of the biggler's carts that. paſs 

the end of our avenue every dax. 
This, Madame, is all I have to inform you concern- 


ing this part of the world; do me the favour to let 


me have a line how things go on at the hotel d' An- 
gouleme, and I will let you know how T ſhall order 
my affairs. I am very glad that the Duke of Chaul- 
nes intends to fell Magni ; I have a long time adviſed 
him to get rid of it. | 

I find at length that Madame de Sevigne is at Ren- 


nes, under the care of the Capuchins; pray 3 
1 they 
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they may effect a cure; but I think it is quite cruel that 
ſhe ſhould bury herſelf in Brittany for a whole year, 
becauſe the Abbe with his calculations has found our 
that her affairs will not ſuffer her to return in leſs time. 
I aſſure you, I am under real uneaſineſs about that 
ſame leg of her's ; you will oblige me. infinitely to 
acquaint her of the part I take in her ſufferings. _ 
The country begins now to be truly delightful, the 
earth has reſumed its verdant cloathing, and the night- 
ingales hail the returning ſpring with unremitting 
warblings; we want nothing but a little thicker co- 
vering on the trees to ſhade us from the beams of the 
ſun, which begin to be very ſcorching, tho? Mr. de 
Lamoignon does not mind them, for he traverſes up 
and down the fields all day long, while his wife and 
] ſhelter ourſelves within doors, and play at ombre 
with any charitable perſon that will keep us com- 
pany ; and every evening, when Mr. de Lamoignon - 
comes home to us, we fing Merry be all our hearts. _ 

I take my leave of you, charming Counteſs ; Ma- 
dame'de e ſends you a thouſand compli- 
ments. I ſhall ſhew your letter to Mr. de Lamoignon, 
when he returns home at Mg. 


LETTER DXCVI.. . | 
Madame de Sevigne, ts Madane de Grignan, | 


© i Rennes, Sunday, 29 April, 1685. 
WE ſpall be mad enough to take Rachelle *, and I ſhall 
be unlucky enough to ſuffer myſelf to be cured 
by theſe ſame Capuchins, my dear. I read with ſond- 
neſs and admiration your chriſtian ſentiments, in 
which I heartily join with you; if I can obtain a cure 
in this place, after all the torments I have ſaffered, 
his holy name be praiſed ; if not, and I ſhould be o- 
bliged to return to Paris, in ſearch of better aſſiſtance, 
and thereby ſhould ſee my dear loved child again 
ſooner than I expect, his holy name ſtill be praiſed. 


| _ ö + 11 5 Fi ; $2.3 
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Thus did I prepare myſelf for whatever the Soyercign 
Diſpoſer of all events ſhould pleaſe to ordain, but in 
my heart would have preferred a continuance of my 
diſorder, if it was to procure-me the pleaſure of ſee- 
ing you three or four months ſooner, to a cure that 
was to keep me at a diſtance from you, for I know 
not what effect of reaſon can ever get the better of 
this inclination. I accepted of the generous offer made 
me by Madame de Marbeuf, and I ſhould have re- 
mained with her ſome time, if my leg, out of mere 
_ contradiction, did not grow better and better every 
day; beſides, you know it is no ſmall tax upon one's 
fincerity to be obliged to pay ſuch friendſhips with an 
appearance of affection foreign to one's heart; ſo that 
I ſoon ſhall ſet out for the Rocks again, my leg bein 
now juſt as well as its companion, which for theſe 

fix months may truly be ſaid to have been without its 
fellow. The ſkin indeed is diſcoloured, and I do not 
know when 1t will recover its natural hue ; but theſe 
are only the uſual conſequences of ſuch affairs. I do 
not know. whether my cure is performed by ſympathy, 


but the wound grows better by degrees, as the herbs 


with which it is ſteeped, and which were afterwards 
buried, rot in the ground. T had a great mind to 
laugh at this conceit, but the Capuchins-tell me, that 
they have daily experience of the proof of ſuch effects. 
I ſhould be glad to know what Alliot thinks of it, for 
I am not ſure, after all, whether it is the ceremony 
of burying theſe herbs, which is performed twice 2 
day, or whether it is the fomentation or the liniment 
that are uſed to my leg; but this is certain, that the 
part is very different from what it was, and that, if 
this ſhould prove no more than a temporary cure, J 
mall come to you in ſearch of a perfect one. 

But, my dear child, you have thrown out a hint in 
one of your letters, which gives me inexpreſſible un- 
eaſineſs: you ſay, that if T am determined to come to 
Paris, you mall hardly, be gone before I arrive; for 
heaven's ſake, my dear, what do you mean ? Do not 
deceive me in a point fo eſfential to my happineſs: 
co* not rend my. poor heart with inſufferable appre- 
henſions ! You-atture the world that I ſhall fin you 
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at Paris in the month of September, and that your 
affairs will not be ſettled at that time; for my part, 
} make all the diſpatch I poſſibly can with mine, I 
ſuffer not a fingle moment to be loft ; but I have a 
thouſand matters to ſettle that are too tedious ; but 
mould I have the leaft reaſon to think that you were 
likely to be Lowes I would ſet out at all events; there- 

fore it is for you to direct my matters by your pru- 
dence on the one hand, and by your affection on the 
other. You know the ſtate of my affairs, you know 
the ſtate of my health, and you know your own en- 
gagements, direct my matters therefore according to 
all theſe; but unleſs ſome great change has happened, 
refle& what a namber of affairs you had to ſettle, and 
that there is not much _— _ three months to the 
period I languiſh after ; for I reckon we are as good as 
in the — of May now. In a word, I truſt my 
deſtiny entirely in your hands. 

I am extremely uneaſy about the Chevalier, whoſe 
diſorder you repreſent in a very alarming light. It is 
very unlucky that thoſe pills, which have done every 
one elſe ſo much good, ſhould have done him alone 
harm; it is cruel to be in continual pain, and not to 
know which way to turn one's ſelf for relief; his fitu- 
ation quite afflifts me. As for Mr. de Grignan's 
fever, I look upon it as a leſſer conſequence, only I 
would not have you ſuffer the phyſicians to draw ſuch 

quantities of blood from him. Aſter all, my dear, I 

| am afraid theſe fatigwes will have a bad effect on your 
| own health; the ſpring, you know, generally cauſes 
a little ruffle in your health of body; tell me therefore 
f how you find yourſelf, and tell me without diſguiſing 
13 the truth; learn from me to act openly on theſe oc- 
caſions, at the ſame time let me intreat you to ſtrike 
me out of the liſt of your uneaſineſſes. 


n 5 

j- I had a viſit lately from the little perſon we were 
0 formerly ſo well acquainted with, ſne is full as agree- 
Dr able and amiable as ever, we were very glad to ſee each 
ot other, I wiſhed you preſent to hear her, or rather her 


z huſband (for ſhe has been reckoned among the num- 
e- ber of the dead) relate in what extremity the g 

ou phyſicians of this country left her, and how the Capu- 
at | | 
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chins ſnatched her from the jaws of death; it wag 
really worth hearing; you will ſay perhaps her 
time was not come; no one joins more heartily in an 
opinion of that kind than myſelf ; but ftill I cannot 
forbear admiring the ſecond cauſes made uſe of by 
Providence, to call a poor creature to life from the 
brink of the grave. We may not improperly apply 
to theſe talents what father Le Boſſu ſays in his treatiſe 
on epic poetry, concerning the veneration in which 
the firſt race of mankind held thoſe who were viſibly 
protected by the gods. . 

But whither, my dear child, am I wandering ? I 
left off with Madame de Marbeuf, ſhe read with great 
delight the two or three lines you wrote about her to 
me; no one can be more ſenſible of your eſteem ; ſhe 
makes my time paſs very agreeably here, we have 
good company and good muſic. I went to take an 
airing in the ring yeſterday, but with all the parade 
of a ſick perſon, becauſe I would not be liable to re- 
ceive any viſit. I had one, however, on Thurſday 
laſt, from the Princeſs of Baden, who told me the 
whole ſtory (that I already knew) of her wrath, which 
is like that of Achilles's, and of her baniſhment. I 
went in the evening to return her viſit ; and as I found 
I could not pleaſe her better, who is never weary of 
talking, I gave her a patient hearing of three hours; I 
had my leg repoſed on a ſtool; for, without ſome ſuch 
a diſtinction, I ſhould have been at a loſs to know 
which was the ſound or which the bad one. $4 
You have now, my dear, my whole ftock of new 
pray ſend me ſome of your's in return. I ſhall ſet out 
from hence on Wedneſday, to the no ſmall regret of 
my good landlady ; but the Vorthy longs for my re- 
turn. I embrace with all tenderneſs, your poor fick 
foiks; but you, my dear, with ſomething more than 
tenderneſs, with a paſhon that words are too poor to 
expreſs. I ſhall write to my poor Coulanges from the 
Rocks. The Capuchins ſend you a thouſand compli- 
ments, and ten thouſand aſſurances of my being per- 
fectly cured. The Duke of Lude is in a condition 
truly pityable, he is under their hands, but with ſmall 
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LETTER Dxc um. 
| To the Same. Y 
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V for the book of 'carouſels; never did T pay any 
thing with greater ſatisfaction: it has proved a feaſt to 
us, ever ſince we have had it; I am certain, that, if 
] had been at Paris, I ſhould only have read it ſuper- 
ficially, for in that place one occupation ſtill extrudes 
another from hour to hour; but here we are perfectly 
to ourſelyes, and at leiſure to attend to any one 
object as long as we pleaſe, We have had high argu- 
ments upon the devices of this book. Pray tell us 
what is meant by that of a dog who is gnawing a bone, 
for want of ſomething better to eat? We are quiteat 
a loſs here. I believe we ſhall be the occaſion of your 
reading this book. I am highly delighted with the 
race in which Mr. de Luxembourg's two hams bore the 


prizes. The Abbe could not contain himſelf when 
we came to this place, but wiſhed he had been one of 


the Paladins. Pray was the duke of Bourbon very 
pretty? Tell me without diſguiſe what ſort of a figure 


he made; was his ſhape and air any thing like that 


of our little Marquis? I am afraid not. Well, after 
all, it is a terrible mortification, amidſt ſomuch gran- 
deur and ſplendor, to be deficient in hape. I hear 
that his wedding is to be celebrated with great mag- 


nificencte. 2 nnen e | 2 
Madame de la Fayette complains to me, in a very 


affectionate manner, that ſhe ſcarce ever ſees you now. 
Madame de la Troche acquaints me, that Madame de 


Moreuil was taken by the Dauphineſs into her coach, 
on Wedneſday laſt, and this is thought an earneſt of 
being appointed lady of honour to the Ducheſs of 

Bourbon; becauſe the King faid he would have the 
perſon to be appointed to that poſt be taken into the 
coach, without any one elſe; but I think there was 

no occaſion for ſo much hurry, I 'wiſh ſhe may have 
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FT OU aſe me ill if you think I grudge the poſtage 
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Indeed, it would 
to have * that advantage. Now I am Tpeaking of 


in our long walk he is — a delightful green ſlope, 


firſt of Au 
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that "ay you know 1 gave her my vote + fem the 


beginning. 
Do you know, my dear, that my vapours ſeemed in- 


clined to pay me a viſit the other day, had I not fright. 


ened them away with the eſſence of urine; but, what is 
very extraordinary, it prevented me from ſleeping the 
whole night, tho I was neverthelefs glad to have it to 
ule, After all, my dear, I am an ungratefal wretch 
in complaining of the vapours, for they never attack - 
ed me once * time my leg was ſo bad; and, 

ave been very angenerous of them 


my leg, 1 will inform you how matters ſtand with it: 
for ſome time paſt there was no wound to be perceived, 
but the place was ſo hard, and ſo many humours were 
ſettled about it, that the good Fathers thought it ne: 
ceſlary to heal it leiſurely; which they did by apply- 
ing poultices of certain herbs wetted and laid to 4 
part, which were removed twiee a-day, and then bu- 
ried, and by degrees as they rotted (nay, you may 
laugh if you pleaſe) the part ſweated and # une ſofter ; 
ſo that by a mild and almoſt inſenfible 42M piration this 
leg, which had been ſo badly healed before, is abſo- 
lutely cured. I hope — tell all this to the ſur- 
R who, I ſuppoſe, will be ready to die with 
vghing ; :-. but I do not care for that. 
- Would you know where I was yeſterday ? I was at 
the Place Madame, where I made a party with the ten- 
nis players. Oh, my dear Count, I always think on 
you, how gracefully you ſtrike the ball! I wiſh you 
had as fine a 2 for that diverſion at Grignan as we 
have here. I intend preſently to pay a viſit to Pilois ; 


from. the end of it towards the road. I hope, my 
dear child, after this you will not accuſe me of being 
very retentive, et negleſi:$0 inibem you; of 'any 

circamftance.. "7 1 
* have 6 word or two of the Duke de 
Chaulnes: he acquaints me that the ſtates were at Di- 
nan, and that he propoſes to open the aſſembly on the 
|, in order to have time to come and 
carry me o from hence abous the beginning of wy 
tember ;- 
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tember; and he runs into a thouſand drolleries about 
you, ſuch as, that, · he has at length brought you to 
«© the point he deſired; that you begin to coquet with 
c him, and that in a ſhort time he ex 24 
In a word, he delights: me highly with his raillery ; 
and, to ſay the truth, I have a great regard for him 
and the Ducheſs, who in her letters tells me a hundred 
little ſonnets. I cannot conceive how ſame people cas 
find in their hearts to hate them as they do, andembrace 
every opportunity of teazing and perplexing them. Iam 
very glad, however, that you are inſenſibly become one 
of their friends. Had the ſtates been at Brieux, it 
would have been inſapportably vexatious. It remains 
now to fee who will be appointed commiſſary; this 
will be another diſagreeable circumſtance alſo; if you 
are upon the footing of confidence with the Duke and 
Ducheſs, they have a great many things to tell you: 
nothing can equal the trouble they have had for ſome 
My dear, I wiſh you would obſerve: what: faſhi- 

on prevails among the gentlemen in their dreſs, 
for I ſhould be glad you would ſend me ſome hand- 
ſome thing for your brother, who wants a genteel ſuit, 


to receive our governor in; at the ſame time, I Win 


you would conſult the Ducheſs of Chaulnes about a 
ſummer dreſs for myſelf to appear in at Rennes; for, 
as to the ſtates, I ſhall beg to be excuſed waiting upon 
them. From Rennes [ſhall return hither, in order to 
pack up my awls, and to prepare for the high feſtival 
of ſeeing and embracing you again; Madame de 
Chaulnes will not be very ſorry to accompany me. 
As one would not chooſe to appear ſingular or ridicu- 
lous in ſuch a place as Rennes, I ſhould be glad to 
have your taſte in my drefs, always remembering cco- 
nomy, and that gravity which becomes one of m 
time of life ; you will be better able to judge thay 
me, when it will be neceſſary to ſend theſe things to 
us, as you will be acquainted with the time that = 
Duke and Ducheſs ſhall ſet out; and you may be ſure 

I ſhalt be among the foremoſt to welcome them to Ren- 
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trek exprefiion, ignifying with this | 
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nes. I really bluſh at the ingratitude they have met 
with from the people of this country, whom I ſhould 
be ſorry to reſemble in this reſpect. | 

We hear (this is very much to the purpoſe you'll 
ſay) that the Minims* of your Provence have dedica- 
ted a piece to the King, in which they compare him to 
God, but in ſuch a manner as to make the Deity hold 
little better than the ſecond place. This curious 
Piece was ſhewed to the Biſhop of Meaux, who ſpoke 
of it to the King, telling his Majeſty that ſuch a thing 
ought not to be allowed; upon which the King, who 
was of the ſame opinion with the prelate, ordered it 
to be ſent to the Sorbonne for their reviſal; and they 
Have decreed that it ſhoald be ſuppreſſed : zoo much i 
200 much. I could never have thought the Minims 
capable of running into ſuch blameable extremes. 
Was ever ſuch an ignorant wretch as I am, to ſend 
you ſuch news of Paris and Verſailles ! 

You ſeem to have a romantic regard for the Princes 
of Conti ; as for my part, I cannot help blaming 
them for-quitting ſuch a father-in-law, and not truſt- 
ing to time to ſhew them enopgh of war. Lord 
knows, they would not have wanted opportunities in 
the ſtation they are in; no one doubted of their cou- 
rage, and therefore what need had they to ſet up for 
wanderers and knights-errant? Their coufins of 
Conde did not want opportunities of fignalizing them- 
ſelves, nor would they. However, con queſto t, I 
finiſh, my dear child, devouring in imagination the 
month of September, which is not far off, heaven be 
As order of friars. 

+ The Princes of Conti and Roche-ſur-Yon were gone to 


ſer.e in the wars in Hungary, where they were preſent at tbe 
battle of Gran, and per formed prodigies of valour. 
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„LE T TER DXCIX.. 
To the Same. 


ᷣ)obbe Rocks, Sunday, 17 June, 1685. 
'YTOW glad am I that you are at Livri, and that 
{ ] your mind is qifincumbered from all the buſineſs 
of Paris! You are enchantingly kind in the affe&i- 
onate remembrances you ſend our good Abbe and 
your poor mama. I am ſometimes amazed where you 
find the only proper words for expreſſing your ſenti- 
ments on every oecaſion; but it is the heart that 
ſpeaks, and that can never be at a lofs; for whatever 
praiſes you formerly gave to the wit which can coun- 
terfeit the expreſſion of the heart, it is at beſt but a 
poor impoſtor, that is always betraying itſelf by ſome. 
lip, and thoſe who are well acquainted with the lan- 
guage of the heart are not to be impoſed upon by this 
fan remake. 
Vou charm me by recalling to mind all the plea- 
ſures of Livri ; you and Livri are indeed tgo much, 
and1 ſhould not be able to reſiſt the impatient defire of 
returning to you there, if the dear month of Septem- 
ber was not fo near at hand, which is to procure me 
that bleſſing. But what do you tell me, my der 
child! is it then owing only to the reſolution of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Grignan not to declare herſelf till the 
month of Scprorabey, that you determine to wait for 
me at that time? and that, if I had returned to Pa- 
ris a month or fix weeks later, I might not have ſeen 
you there? The very thought diſtracts me! I know 
not how to reconcile it with that probity Þ always 
found in you; haſte then to make me eaſy on that 
head; for tho? T am certain that ſuch an event cannot 
now happen, yet I long to hear it from yourſelf. Oh 
Saint Gs ignan, how much I am indebted to you for 
this happy certainty! ! ee I TE RR IONS 
But to return to Livri; you are my own daughter, 
you are enchanted with that place; would that the 
pleafing charm might continue to operate on you till 


. 
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account of the carouiel; 


tle extravagant in our encomiums; but conſidering 
the place where we are, we may be excuſed for amu- 


_ thoſe things are the wonder only of a day; but we 
are not at Paris; therefore I am ſure you will not be 
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the end of the year! You are very merry with 
that ſmirking ſmile of the Prior, and toſs of the head 
which beſpeaks approbation ! But how can you talk 
of hearing the nightingales in the middle of June? 
My dear, the pretty warblers are now taken up with 
the care of their young family, and no longer think 
of chanting or making love ; more weighty cares now 


. occupy their little breaſts. I have not heard one of 


them here, they are all got down in the meadows by 


the ponds; but that is a great way out of my beat, 
for 1 think myſelf very happy to be able to tra- 
verſe our beautiful walks, which are as ſmooth as a 


_ bowling-green. . 


The Princeſs was here yeſterday, _ ge us * 
thought we been a lit- 


ſing ourſelves with trifles. We know that at Paris 


too ſevere upon us for our folly, I deſire, child, I 


may hear no more from you about your youth being 
over, leave theſe kind of ſpeeches to me; for: when 


they come from you they puſh me a little too forward 


in life, and put ſtrange things in one's head. 


I defire you will not be at che trouble to go to Paris, 


to execute the commiſſions I gave. you in my laſt for 
my ſon and me; it will be ſufficient if you ſend for 
patterns; write to d'Eſchars, ſhe will do that buſineſs 
for you; ſo pray do not give yourſelf any trouble, 
but enjoy your charming ſituation in peace and tran- 
. We have a moon here exactly like that you 


ave at Livri, and we have not been wanting in pay- 


ing our reſpects to her. The Place Madame is a charm- 
ing fpot! It is like a large Belvedere, from whence 
. You have a proſpect of the country round for ten or 
twelve miles, terminating with a large wood belong - 
ing to Mr. de la Tremoille; but the moon has a finer 


effect among the high trees in your Abbey. I am 


looking at it now, and I fancy you are employed 4 
Lis I | 4 | ; 55 nn 
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much the ſame manner; it is an odd place, you'll 
ſay, for to make a rendezvous in! Baville will be a 

much better; what ſay you, my dear? My ſon and 
his wife both love and reverence you. | 


LETTER DC. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, 20 June, 1685. 

\ HE good Abbe, my dear, is quite delighted 
that you enjoy yourſelf ſo well in his abbey ; 
he ſays, that you know better how to manage matters 
there than we did; but the pooor folks at Baville are 
diſconſolate at not having you with them. Coulan- 
ges writes me word how much Mr. de Lamoignon re- 
grets your abſence, and puts me in mind of the month 
of September, and the circumſtance of finding you 
there. I behold the approaching period with an ex- 
tatic pleaſure, let it be ever ſo much to the diſadvan- 
tage of my affairs; but as it is an expence that one is 
obliged to be at, it is better to be in advancing to- 
wards a beloved object, than in remaining without 


hope. 3 | | „ 
; Lou amuſe yourſelf. in a very pretty manner; it is 
certainly right, as you ſay, to obſerve ſome kind of 
rule, tho* without vow. It is rule which prevents the 
_ deſpair of thoſe who are devoted to a retired life, and 
: 1 the time lighter to thoſe who are not. It is 
rule that teaches us what we have to do, and fills up 
our time; your's indeed has no void, for, with the 
agreeable place and company you are in, your hours 
muſt paſs agreeably ; for that reaſon I would not have 
you quit it for the ſake of executing our commiſſions. 
I am delighted to fee Corbinelli at Livni. with the Po- 
lignacs; it is a kind of connection that preſages no 
ſudden rupture, and it 1s poſſible the flame may grow 
the ſtronger by being a little interrupt. 
We have laughed very heartily, at your ſhort and 
ſmart replies to my ſon's quſtions: we are not ſo mo- 
deft as you imagine, we perceived there was ſome hid- 
den meaning in two of them eſpecially ; but modeſty 
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indeed would not permit us to demand the explanati- 
on from you. I enter perfectly well into the diſputes 
and converſations of Corbinelli ; but you ſhould out 
of friendſhip hinder him from giving ſcandal to weak 
minds: I am not ſure that he might not be accuſed of 
A i to ſet up a new ſyſtem of divinity, Poor 
Chevalier! what, entirely loſt the uſe of his limbs, 
and obliged to be carried about every where! Itis a 
melancholy fituation! my heart bleeds for him. Be- 
fides, it is an age fince he was at Verſailles, which 


cannot but give him a good deal of uneafineſs on more 


accounts than one ; pray tel! him I heartily ſympa- 


ing up the ghoſt; well, they fell to wor 
that 


'thiſe with him in his ſufferings. I am not much 
pleaſed neither with that naſty fever of Mr. de Grig- 


nan's continuing upon him fo long. I wiſh our Ca- 
puchins were near enough to take him in hand, they 
would ſoon make an end of this affair. They have 
lately recovered two women-patients from the brink of 
the grave, one of whom is already about, and the 
other much better. One of theſe they were called in- 
to, after ſhe had been left almoſt lifeleſs by the phy- 


ficians, who had bled her twelve times; ſhe was in 
the agonies of death, the laſt ſacraments had been ad- 


miniſtered to her, and ſhe was upon the point of giv- 
3 promiſing 

e ſhould not die before the next morning ; and 

it is now near a month ſince ſhe has been perfectly re- 
covered: I ſhall let you know how their other patient 
does, for you muſt indulge me in my fondneſs. for 
praiſing theſe good fathers. Iacquaĩnted them the other 
day that my leg ſweated a good deal; they returned me 


for anſwer, that they knew it, that it was the point they 


had aimed at by their remedies ; but that I might reſt 
aſſured of a cure; at the ſame time they ſent me a li- 
quid which they called 2/znce of emeralds, which is to 


engthen the parts, and has a moſt delightful ſmell. 


By my own good will I would be always talking of 


theſe people; they have ſent my daughter-in-law a 
We lately, which they tell her will be the laſt 


ſhe will have occaſion for, and that ſhe is now perfect - 


ly cured: but as they are not quacks, nor promiſe 
miracles, they are not at all diſhonoured if they have 
8 | not 
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not always ſucceſs. As for my vapours, my dear, 1 
have not had a return of them fince the time I menti- 
oned to you; beſides they have no connection with the 
diſorder in my leg; and if I was to have another viſit 
from them, I ſhould have recourſe to the ſpirit of urine, 
notwithſtanding I did not ſleep all night after the laſt 
doſe ; for I am ſufficiently ſenſible that one may be in 
a certain way that one cannot ſleep without the ſpirit 
of urine being the cauſe, or indeed without being able 
to aſſign any cauſe at all. 1 his 
I am delighted to find you continue ſo well; may 
you long enjoy ſuch a happy ſtate of health! and may 
heaven proſper all your wiſhes and deſigns. The good 
Abbe is very angry at Madame de Coulanges, for de- 
| preciating our woods as ſhe does, eſpecially as they are 
now honoured with your preſence. Pray make my 
compliments to all the good friends at Livrr; you 
are undoubtedly the centre of many hearts, and mam 
places who are linked to you by a kind of ſympathy, 
when you make them happy by your love, or indeed 
even if you do not love. Was not I right in wiſhing 
always to have a ſhare in that pleaſure which is to be 
found only in the heart? Mine 1s wholly your's, m 
deareſt child, and has been for a long time, and you 
have been and ever will be its darling object. 45 


LET FTI 
To the Same. 


| The Rocks, Sunday, 1 July, 1685. 
1 F I was to have a fancy to ſay that T would ſet out 

from hence next month, I know ef nothing to 
hinder me ; for the four or five days that one gene- 
rally idles away after the day fixed for departure, 
would juſt complete my reckoning. 'Thus far, m 
dear, are we at length ot by dint of coming, going, 
writipg, and by being Evol and lingering-out in 


hopg, day after day, ſuch as God has been pleaſ- 
ed to ſend them; therefore I will, after your example, 
indulge myſelf in the pleaſing hope of ſeeing and em- 
bracing you the next month. I humbly hope God will 

| ; permis 
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permit us to taſte this joy pure and unallayed, though 
nothing in the world can be eaſier than to find out a 
bitter to daſh it with; but were we to look too cloſely 
into futurity, we could never enjoy a happy momentin 
life; and it is a mercy that Providence gives us the 
power of baniſhing ſometimes thoſe melancholy reflec- 
tions, which would otherwiſe be continually torment- 
ing us, either on our own account, or thoſe of our 
friends and intimates; therefore, my dear, we have 
nothing to do but live and by merry. 7 
I readily conceive Mademoiſelle de Grignan's rea- 
ſons for not remaining at Gif ; it is certain, that, 
after having been brought up in the ſchool of St. 
Auguſtin +, ſhe weuld here find hereſy in that of Mo- 
line's ; achange which could by no means agree with 
her. I approve much of your defire to ſee her at home 
again, as ſhe muſt be a bleſſing and edification to the 
whole family. Can you not find out an opportunity 
to aſſure this charming ſaint how infinitely J honour 
her; I had ſo long the happineſs of living with her, 
that I would not willingly be entirely forgotten by her. 
We will one day have a little chat about the different 
deſtinies of the two ſiſters: we ought to leave all to 
God, as the Biſhop of Angers obſerves, and live in 
a conſtant ſubmiſſion to his will and providence, other- 
wiſe there would be no living in the world, and no- 
thing would be heard but inceſſant complaints of ſe- 
cond cauſes. : | 
I have by accident fallen upon part of a letter I re- 
ceived from Marbeuf, which will put you out of all 
doubt in 'regard to my leg. I muſt confeſs that the 
length of the cure gave me ſome uneaſineſs, and that 
Thad written to her that I was afraid they flattered me; 
her anſwer, as you will ſee, was altogether natural, 
and ſhews that the good fathers laughed at me for my 
incredulity ; and, to my great joy, I can ſincerely ſay, 
that it is now upwards of fix weeks ſince I have had 
See letter of 8th October, 16666. 
| +. That is, the Carmelite convent in the fauxburg. (or 
ſuburbs) of St. James, at Paris, 


the 
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the leaſt appearance of a ſore, I walk as much as I 
pleaſe; I uſe the 2fence of emeralds, which is ſo plea- 
fant, that, if I did not put it to my leg, I ſhould by 
choice put it upon my handkerchief. I have other 
things by me that I might apply if I ſaw occaſion ; 
but I believe that I ſhall take the good fathers advice, 
and not be any more inquiſitive about a limb. that 
wants none of my care; I muſt even get to Paris, 
where I ſhall forget it. Methinks you ſeem to have 
put Mr de Grignan upon much the ſame expedient, 
by telling him that he is much better at Verſailles. 
Nothing can equal what you ſay about the manner in 
which one forgets one's-ſelf in that place, notwith- 
ſtanding ſelf is the only thing thought on there, un- 
der the appearance of hurry, and carried away by the 
general circle of other affairs ; but I need only re- 
peat your own words, One is ſo concealed and en- 
veloped there, that it is with the greateſt difficulty we 
can diſcover that ourſelf is the motive of all the pains 
we are at.” I defy the tongue of eloquence itſelf 
better to define that kind of ſituation. Hence then 
it appears neceſſary to quit ſight of one's-ſelf for a 
while, and regard other objects. The Capuchins are 
certainly of this opinion, inſomuch that they wall 
not give an anſwer to any important queſtions. They 
are very ſorry that Mr. de Grignan has been bled, as 
they ſay it is the worſt thing that could be done for 
him ; they would be very happy to have the cure of 
him, were they in his neighbourhood ; but at ſuch a 
diſtance they do not chuſe even to give their opinion. 
They are great obſervers of times and humours, and 
the phyſiognomy ; if you have any inclination for 
their ſervice, you muſt ſet Mr. de Chaulnes to work, 
who has them at his command, as you have him. 

It has no bad appearance that the King was at the 
trouble to enquire after your ſick folks ; this is ſome 
conſolation to poor courtiers, who live only in his 
ſmiles. One of the women whom our Capuchins had 
under hand, is lately dead; but do you know how 
that happened? Why, they could not find out a 
method to make her a new pair of lungs, and it ſeems 
half of her own were waſted when ſhe firlt applied to 


them; 


* 
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them ; indeed they never would promiſe more than to 
preſerve her life for ſome little time, and enable her to 
make a comfortable end ; and they have ſucceeded in 
their undertaking. . ä 
I am really very ſorry, my dear, that you are ob- 
liged to quit Livri; you are now whelmed over head 
and ears in buſineſs again; I fancy you have had but 
indifferent weather theſe three or four days, we have 
had it very cold, with a chilling rain, quite unlike 
thoſe gentle ſhowers that are wont to fall at this ſeaſon 
of the year. You may have ſeen by my letter that 
my ſon will keep his word with us, and think himſelf 
happy to be dreſt after your choice. I thought his 
wife would have died with laughing at the liſt of thoſe 
colours that you ſay you do not intend to ſend him, 
at the ſame time that you promiſe it ſhall be very 
handſome ; in ſhort, do as you pleaſe, we leave the 
whole to your direction, hoping, however, that you 
will proceed with œconomy; I will marry when you 
pleaſe, provided it is Miftre/s Hortenſia. As for me, 
my dear, do with me as you pleaſe, you know better 
than I do whether I ſhall need new cloaths, and what 
ſort of ones are moſt proper for me. Coulanges 
writes me word that our ftates are all to be new cloath- 
ed the firſt of Auguſt; but you are on the ſpot to 
know all this; it is certain that I ſhall not want any 
thing new, if the governor does not come to Rennes, 
for I ſhall not go to the ſtates, and J am pretty ſure 
they will diſpenſe with that compliment rather than 
prevent me from keeping my appointment with 
you. 3 | 


LET TER DOCH 
To the Same. | 


. The Rocks, Sunday, 8 July, 1685. 
OU are too good, my ſweet Counteſs, to give 
ourſelf ſuch infinite pains about our cloaths, 
but really you deſcribe the embarraſſment you was un- 
der ſo merrily, that I cannot find in my heart to pity 
you, You will make me finer than I deſired, 1 
| mu 
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muſt ſubmit when I conſider that the choice is your's, 


that I ſhall be in the faſhion, and the ſame as 


the Ducheſs of Schomberg and Madame de la Fay- 
ette, and that I ſhall certainly ſee Madame de 
Chaulnes in whatever part of the country ſhe may be, 
and what is ſtill better than all the reſt, I ſhall ſee you 
too, and do you the honours of what you have choſen 
for me. My ſon is very well pleaſed with the thoughts 
of appearing as well as Mr. de Coulanges. 


We have moſt ſhocking weather here ; when once it 
begins to rain in this country it never ceaſes. Madame 
de Chaulnes will have no occaſion to be apprehenſive 


of the heats, ſhe ſeems highly pleaſed with Mr. de 
Fieubet's being appointed commiſſary; I am the 
ſame, and do rot think it was poſſible to make a bet- 
ter choice, and in my opinion our governor ſeems to 


have gained his point in every reſpect this time. 


Coulanges has wrote me a whole volume, nothing 
can be more worthy attention and curioſity than what 
he tells me, he has let us into the true light of many 
things that will paſs in the aſſembly, and of which we 


ſhould otherwiſe have been at a loſs to underſtand the 


reaſon; in a word, he has ſnewed us the whole game. 


I ſuppoſe he has teld you his viſions about me, he has 


done ſo to others, and I have anſwered them; if you 
ſee Madame de la Fayette, defire her to have a little 
chat with you about the matter. 21 

deſire you will inform me of every thing that re- 
lates to your own affairs, to the journies the court is to 


make, and to Mr. de Grignan's health, for on all 


theſe depends my departure. I only wait for one per- 
ſon about buſineſs, and then I am ready for ſetting out. 
Madame de Chaulnes inſiſts upon my coming back 
with her; I do not diſlike the offer, but then how 
can I get clear of going to Chaulnes with her? and it 
would be death to me to delay an inſtant in my return. 
However, we ſhall ſee how all this will turn out, and, 
in the mean time, we ſhall conſtantly hear from each 
other. I ſhould be agreeably ſurpriſed if the waters 
ef Vichi were found of benefit at two or three hun- 
dred miles diftance from their place, but I fancy the 
Chevalier is a little doubtful of it as well as m—_ - 
| ſhea 


\ 
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I ſhould be glad to be deceived, and that Mr. de Grig- 
nan was to find himſelf cured of all his preſent com- 
plaints, for this feveriſh habit of his makes me not a 
little uneaſy ; he has not taken the bath yet, I find; 
pray let me know how it is with him and the Cheva- 
ter. La Garde is health itſelf. „ 
I ſuppoſe. my dear, you will go now and then to 
Gif, and oftner to Verſailles, where, *perhaps, you 
may get more advantage by your mourning for Mr. de 
St. Andiol, than me at the aſſembly, that is to ſay, 
my ſon, who is become ſo greedy of my company 
that I cannot get a moment's leiſure to viſit my woods 
by myſelf. Mr. du Pleflis (our's) joined with us in 
laughing heartilyat the ſerge of Niſmes; you have the 
pleaſanteſt way of ſaying things! He has an high opi- 
nion of you, which J have not leſſened by my repre- 
ſentations. We have here in the room of his ſiſters 
a young lady from St. Mary's, whom you would take 
to be a profeſſed nun of the Viſitation, and yet ſhe is 
not above ſixteen years of age. Her father brought 
her here in laſt Lent, andAeft her behind him; ſhe is 
very pretty, and ſeems tg#have an affeQion for us all; 
ſhe ſeems particularly fond of being the ſtaff of the 
Worthy's old age, and the fondneſs with which ſhe does 
him a thouſand little ſervices, has diverted us greatly. 
Madame de la Fayette acquainted me ſome days 
ago, that Madame de Morenuil was appointed lady of 
honour to the Ducheſs of Bourbon; if fo, I am real- 
ly rejoiced at it. I defire you will not forget to make 
her my compliments upon it at a proper ſeaſon; ſhe 
is now very comfortably provided for ; has her huſ- 
band any place in the Conde family? My ſon has 
told me wonders of the good biſhop of Angers *, 
who, tho? he is upwards of eighty eight, carried the 
canopy with the hoſt, on Corpus Chriſti day, and 
notwithſtanding the proceſſion marched above a mile 
and a half, he immediately after celebrated high maſs. 
Every one was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment at the viſibly 
miraculous manner in which he ſeemed to be fupport- 


* Hemy Argauld, 


ed 
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ed, and it may truly be ſaid of him, forza non a, ma 
Vanimo non manca, His body's feeble, but his 
mind is ſtrong. Tell this to Mr. de Pomponne ; 
every year he appears a greater prodigy. 


Monfieur DE SEVIGNE. | 


I myſelf was witneſs to this miracle, and had the 
unſpeakable pleaſure to receive the benediction and 
kiſs the hand of this holy prelate. It is ſurpriſing 
how fearful all his dioceſe is of loſing him, and ſee- 
ing his place filled by ſome whiffler, who will ſtudy. 
only to curry favour with the enemies of this 
man, who thinks only of forgiving thoſe who have 
diſtreſſed his old age with a thouſand vexations. I could 
dwell a long time on this ſubject, but it is better to 
return you thanks, my deareſt fiſter, for the pains 
you have taken in providing my cloaths; I muſt con- 

feſs that I was afraid you would have made choice of 
ſomething too ſhewy, and did deſign to beg the favour- 
of my princeſs F to make choice of trimmings for 
me, and as ſhe is fond of paſtoral air, I ſhould have 
deſired to have ſent me roſe colour and white favours, a 
white veſt, and one of the prettieſt crooks that was 
to be had. Is it poſſible that tennis and fives ſhould 
have fallen into ſuch diſgrace as you repreſent them, 

If no one can be found to take my place at tennis, I 
inſiſt upon it that Mr. de Polignac maintains the ho- 
nour of fives. I am very much in pain about Mr. 
Grignan's fever, his lowneſs of ſpirits and falling away 

alarms every one who have heard of it, and have 2 

regard for him. You are greatly miſtaken as to the 
viper medicines, in ſaying they are heating and dry- 
ing, the very contrary is truth, as your ſiſter-in-law 
experiences every day, and I myſelf proved ſeveral 
years paſt. It is to the uſe of. vipers I owe my preſent 
perfect health, and do not know myſelf. for the ſame 
perſon. as in certain days of | paſt calamity.. They 
temper and, purify the blood, refreſh and invigorate, 


| + Mademoiſelle. & Alerxe, © 
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inſtead of drying and heating as you imagine; but 
then they muſt be taken whole in fleſh and bone, and 
not reduced to powder, for the powder heats, unleſs it 
is taken in ſome cooling vehicle. Deſire Mr. de Boiſſi 
to ſend for ten dozen of them for you ; they muſt be 
put up in a box having three or four partitions, killed 
with bran and moſs, that they may be quite at their 
eaſe ? they are to be uſed in the following manner: 
Take two of them in the morning when they are briſk 
and lively, let their heads be cut off, then ſkin them, 
and cut them into pieces, with which you muſt fluff 
a chicken that muſt be boiled and eaten : this method 
muſt be followed a month at leaſt, and if Mr. de 
Grignan 1s not the better for it, blame your brother : 
leave off that inſipid rice broth, and let the poor man 
have ſomething to comfort and invigorate him. - My 
mother will, very ſoon, and too ſoon for us, have an 
opportunity of telling you how much of our thoughts 
have been employed by this ſubject: yes, you will 
ſoon have the pleaſure of ſeeing and embracing that 
dear mother, and conſequently your poor brother the 
mortification of loſing her; and what adds to the vex- 
ation is, that the fitting of the ſtates will put us all 
into ſuch a breeze that I ſhall not be able to enjoy the 
moſt of her during her ſhort ſtay in this country. 1 
can reckon only upon the time that remains between 
this and the arrival of the Duke and Ducheſs of 
Chaulnes, for a'ter that my mother will be in a man- 
ner loſt to me, though ſtill at the Rocks. I begin 
therefore already to fecl the pangs of parting and ab- 
ſence. Adieu, my ever loved ſiſter; my wife ſends 
you a thouſand affectionate remembrances. | 


Madame ve Szvicxe, 


I take up the cudgels once more, to aſſure you that 
you need be under no concern about my health or my 

ep, it was better that I had my apprehenfions to my- 
ſelf, than that the capuchins ſhould have found any 
cauſe for theirs ; their raillery upon my fears ought to 
make you perfectly eaſy: for my part, I have made 
my conceſſions to the good fathers, for the doubts I _ 
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of their knowledge, and we are now good friends. 
Adieu, thou moſt lovely of women, and moſt affeQi- 
onate of daughters. i | 


LETTER Dem. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 22 July, 1685. 
T is certain, , that after having aflerted twenty 
times over, that I was cured, and making uſe, 
rather too raſhly, of ſome pretty ſtrong expreſſions to 
confirm that aſſertion, and having deceived you after 
all, you have ſome reaſon to queſtion my veracity on 
that head; but I can now poſitively A to you 
that my leg is quite another thing to what it was; 
there is no hardneſs, no puffy ſwellings, no cramps in 
the calf; in ſhort, it is whatever you or myſelf can 
deſire; this 1s all T have to ſay to you, and let this ſa- 
tisfy you. My maid Charlotte is always for keeping 
me on foot, Dear madam, ſays ſhe the other day, 
your ladyſhip may go to Fougeres on Wedneſday, 
where you may be as ſnug as any thing in the world, 
% and the next day you may go to Dol, which is not 
above nineteen or twenty miles, and then you will 
„ ſee the Ducheſs of Chaulnes, which will divert you. 
« I think it is high time you ſhould leave your cham- 
ber, when you have kept yourſelf and me without 
5 ſeeing the out- ſide of the door theſe ten days.“ T 
ſhall take her advice I believe, and it is no ſmall fatis- 
faction to me to tell you, my dear, that I ſhall bring 
you back a leg à la Sevignt: but enough of this; one 
of my principal pleaſures in returning to Paris, will 
be, that I ſhall have no longer occaſion to make my- 
ſelf the ſubject of all I ſay or write. Let us now turn 
to ſome other ſfubjet, .. EE nn 
I find Mr. de Polignac is arrived: for my part, 1 
have no notion of half ſpeeches z. as Mademoiſelle 
de Grignan will not declare herſelf,” what is the rea ſon 
Mademoiſelle d*Alerac does not? Indeed, my dear, 
I will not admit the leaſt part of that abuſe you ks 
5 
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ſo plentifully on your body and underitanding to be 
true; neither the one nor the other can be clumſy, 
as you fay they are. I have known them too ſubtle; 
too illuminated, to be angry even if they were to fall 
into the common claſs of bodies and underſtandings; 
but, what did I ſay? Common O raſh and inſolent 
pen! thou deſerveſt to be ſplit much more than that 
which the Coadjutor ſo unjuſtly abuſed at Livri, Ne- 
ver was the word commen made for you, my dear, who 
have nothing of it either in your mind or body. I 
reſerve that word, therefore, to uſe it in ſpeaking of 
all the reſt of the world that merit no others, a very, 
very few excepted. of 111 1% ol antes; 

I acknowledge my weakneſs, my dear, Ihave taken 
pleaſure in reading the hiſtory of our ancient chival - 
ry. If Buſſi had ſpoken a little leſs of himſelf and 
the heroine his daughter , and that the reſt of the 
hiſtory was true, it might be accounted a performance 
that one need neither to be aſhamed nor proud of having 
read. He treats you very well, but he ſeems willing 
to make friends with me by giving me praiſes that I 
know I do not merit any more than I deſerved his-cen- 
ſures f. He paſles ſlightly over my fon, but has in- 
humanly left him no better than a cornet to poſterity: 
he might have ſaid ſomething better of his wife, as 
ſhe is one of the beſt families in the province; but, 
indeed, my ſon has taken ſo little care to preſerve his 
friendſhip, or rather has always affected to treat him 
ſo uncivilly, that, after doing little juſtice in regard 
to his birth, he might very well paſs over any thing 
elſe : you have always uſed him better, and you ſee 
how he has returned iir. 


V See the epiſtle dedicatory wrote by Mr. de Buff to be pre- 
fixed to the above-mentioned hiſtory, Letters of Buſſi Rabu- 
tin, tem. 1. p. 47. 5 of 481 8 

_ + Louiſa Frances de Rabutin, Marchioneſs of Colligni. 

8 3 The Count de Bufſi not being able to find any eſſential fail- 
ings in the conduct of Madame de-Sevigne, who was his couſia, 
has in his Hiftorre. Amoureufe' des Gaulet, or Ameaurs of the Gaul, 
Fai with certain tollies and defects which ſhe affurediy 
Never ha of: | „„ ; 


. 
— 


| Madame 
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Madame de la Fayette has ſent me an account of 
the entertainment at Sceaux , which has diverted 
us greatly. It was extremely pretty! what an infi- 
nite deal of wit and invention is found in this age! 
every thing is new, gallant, varied. I do not think 
we can go much farther. There is 5 very 
droll in the quarrel between Madame d' Heudicourt 
and Madame de Poitiers: I admire the reply of the 
latter, Vou are a pretty figure, truly, to grace a 
« feaſt.” Upon my word ſhe was in the right, for in 
entertainments like theſe, nothing ſhould appear that 


is likely to give diſguſt, and if a perſon is not bleſt 


with a face fit to appear among others, they ought to 
make one, or to keep away. I wiſh you had carried 
your's thither, it would have had few equals. | I have 
heard ſomething about a chaiſe drawn by Swiſs valets, 
in which Madame de Maintenon was placed by the 
fide of the Dauphineſs, then the Marchalleſs de 
Rochebonne was taken in: but not a word of our 
' poor Arpajon + ; I hope ſhe is not in diſgrace, as I 
ſhould be very ſorry for ite 
Madame de la Fayette has got her pain in her fide 

again, by only going out (in her coach too) to viſit a 
neighbour a few ftreets off; ſhe is in a grievous taking, 
and laments the loſs of Valan, who, ſhe ſays, was her 
phyſician, confeſſor and friend; but do you not think 
I am very conſiſtent to give you the news of Paris! 1 
did not know that la Trouſſe was encamped on the 
banks of the Saone. His ſon is at Rennes; I have 
ſent him the letters which are for him. Coulanges has 
wrote me ſomething about an excellent dinner he had at 
your houſe, -at which were preſent two ladies of Pro- 
vence, and Madame de Lamoignon. I love to be 
made acquainted with theſe little debauches when they 
happen. I ſhall be delighted to ſee my good Coulan- 
ges and the Chaulnes family; but you may reſt aſſured 
that if I was not in a condition to go to them, I 
*The Marqueſs de Seignelai gave a grand entertainment to 
the king and court. | Fe {ES 

P Catherine Henrietta d' Harcourt de Bea uvron, Ducheſs of 
Arpajon, and lady of honour to the Dauphineſs. „ 


* 


| . 
Vor. VIII. G would 
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would not, for there is nothing in the world I am ſo 


tender of -as my health, in order that nothing may 
| hinder my ſetting out, upon the firſt dawn of the 
month of September. It depends upon you, my 


deareſt creature, to fix the happy moment according 


to the ſtate of your own affairs at court: I am cer- 
tain you will be at Fontainbleau till the king goes 
to Chambor. | rg 

But pray is our Coadjutor likely to be Archbiſhop 
of Aix? I am told ſo. Your brother does not think 
of quitting his houſe; his affairs will not permit him 
to ſee Paris again for ſome years; he has taken it in- 
to his head to pay all his debts, and as he has no 
ſinking fund for that purpoſe, he muſt take the money 
by little and little out of his income, and this, you 
know, will not be ſo quickly finiſned. For my part, 
Jeannot hope to get clear of all my debts, but I dai- 
ly expect a perſon who owes me 11,000 francs, that 
I have not been able as yet to come at : but nothin 
ſhall hinder my being punRual to the time I cunts 
ed, being no leſs impatient than yourſelf to ſee the 
end of this long and melancholy abſence. I muſt, 


however, do juſtice to the air of the Rocks, which is | 


incomparably good, as being fituated neither too high 
nor too low, nor too near the ſea : we can hardly ſay 
we are in Brittany, it is Anjou or Maine within two 
or three leagues of us. | | | 

I cannot wiſh ſucceſs to the Duke of Monmouth, 
as his rebellion diſpleaſes me: thus periſh every trai- 
tor to his king *! | 


ST. KTT E R DCIV. 


To the Same. 


| The Recks, Wedneſday, 1 Auguſt, 1685. 


AST night, my dear, I returned from my great 
journey; I took my leave of our governor (the 
uk 


e of Chaulnes) and his family at fix o'clock on 


* The Duke of Monmouth was beheaded on the 25th of 
July, a68s, that is to ſay, ſeven days aſter the date of 


* rt V der. ; 


Monday 


28 > a. c wo. cc 
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Monday morning, telling them, that I hoped they 
would excuſe me if I % them before I ſaw them hang- 
«+. I muſt confeſs I was greatly pleaſed to be able 
to make this journey out of reſpect to them, who well 
deſerve this mark of regard and friendſhip, in return 

for the many I have received from them. Mr. de 
Fieubet arrived the evening before, and we taſted all 
that ſatisfaction which old friends have in meeting to- 

her in foreign countries, I thought myſelf in an 
enchanted palace in Atlantis while I was at Dol, for 
all thoſe names I was fo well acquainted with moved 
round me without my ſeeing them; the firſt preſident 
Mr. de la Tremoille, Mr. de Lavardin, Mr. de Ha- 
rouis, Mr. de Charot, and others, ſkimmed at ſome 
diſtance from us, but we could not touch them. On 
Monday morning, as I ſaid, I ſet out, and my good 
Coulanges would abſolutely return with me, to paſs a 
week at the Rocks, and my ſon would make the third; 
and ſo we are all here now ſnug together till the 8th 
of this month at leaſt ; then my ſon and Coulanges 
return to paſs the laſt fortnight of the ſtates ; and then 
my ſon comes here again to take his leave of me; and 
then—and then—I ſet off, my dear, and hope to be 
at Baville the ninth or tenth of September, without 
fail. I feel with extaſy the approach of that happi- 
neſs. We have now done, as you ſay, with the ſup- 
poſitions and calculations that our affection dictated 
to us ſome time ago, and our motions are now regu- - 
lated by the common calendar, like thoſe of other 
mortals. I am quite free from all pains, I have no 
fever, my leg is perfectly ſound, and not in the leaſt 
diſturbed by my late journey; Coulanges will tell you 
the ſame ; we quite fatigue that good Tirtle body with 
making him tell us his diverting ftories, of which he 
has an infinite number. The other day he made us 


F That is to ſay, before their departure om Dol, whence 
they were to ſet out that very day, but as they: bad but fix 
leagues to go, and Madame de Sevigae had ten, the ſet out car! 
on Monday morning to avoid lying on the road, or remaining all 
the day at Dol, without ee if ſhe had put off her depar- 
ture till the next morning, Tueſday, | e 
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laugh till the tears came into our eyes, about your 
Madame d' Arb of which you are the very model. 
I fancy that your diverſions at the ſeals were a little 
damped by the diſappointment you met with. I can- 
not conceive what Mr. de Montauſier and his daugh- 


ter * would be at with their objections to ſigning the 


marriage-deeds; it is a. very extraordinary thing 
ſure, to be ſo very tender conſcienced! TM 125 4 
Are you not ſurpriſed at- the death of Rarai, who 


was the very picture of health itſelf? For my part, I 


am of opinion that ſhe fell a victim to the vexation of 
continually hearing her ſiſter praiſed, and getting on- 
ly a fide-glance, or a word now and then for herſelf, 
and that as it were by charity. I took Rennes in my 
way back hither, in order to call upon the friendly 


Marbeuf; as I did Vitre, in order to pay my reſpects 
to the Princeſs ; ſo that I can now enjoy my little Cou- 


langes without interruption. __ 2 
I am really greatly affected with the poor Chevalier's 
condition; good heavens! with fo much youth and 
vivacity not to be able to uſe his limbs ! but to be oblig- 
ed to be carried about like a gouty old man of ſeventy! 
But I conſider from whom theſe afflictions are ſent, and 
bow my head in humble ſubmiſſion. Adieu, my dear- 
eſt creature, we will one day have a little diſcourſe 
about the Duke of Luines ; what nonſenſe did 
Madame de Chaulnes talk of him one day when I was 
preſent! If Madame de la Fayette had a mind, ſhe 
could ſhew you a letter of mine in anſwer to this ſub- 


je, wherein I gave her good reaſons for continuing 


as I am r, which both ſhe and Madame de Lavardin 
Fo Marie Juliet of Sainte Maure, Ducheſs of Uſez. 
+ Levis Charles d' Albert, who, after burying his ſecond 


wife, Anne de Rohan, who died in October 1684, was mar- 
ried again on the 25th July 1686, to Margaret d'Aligre, relict 


of Charles Bonaventure, Marquis of Manneville, who died id 
March, 1684. 75 


{ Madame de Sevigne was left a widow in the 25th year of 
her age; and it was her own choice that ſhe continued ſingle, 
for many very advantageous offers had been made her at diffe- 


rent times. 
highly 
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highly approved, and might perhaps do me ſome cre- 
fit wick you, whoſe eſteem is by me infinitely 
elteemed. * | 


© Monſieur DE COULANGES. 


have ſeen the time when I uſed to write a line or 
two to your good mama in your letters, and now EF 


write to you in her's; for I have taken up my reſt in 


theſe manſions, under the ſhadow of her wing. She 
has acquainted you with her journey from Dol, which 


vas extremely agrceable, ſaying that ſhe was overturn- 
ed twice, and I with her, into a pond; but, as I am 
an admirable ſwimmer, I got her out again without 


any accident, or her being even wetted. It is dehght- 
fully pleaſant in theſe gardens, I ſhall not leave a ſpot 
of them urnitrodden ; yet I muſt confeſs it will be a 
little vexatious, after having heartily tired myſelf, 
not to meet with the ſame commons as I have been 


accuſtomed to at Mr, de Seignelai's. You have been 


at Sceaux, I am ſure you cannot have been pleaſed 
with the company you have found there. a 
Permit me to kiſs your hands, my lovely Counteſs, 
and at the ſame time accept a thouſand compliments 
and good wiſhes for the whole covey of Grignans, 


„ L.ET TEN Dev 
TEE 


. 
o - 


tember did not fall on a Saturday, or that the Vor- 


thy had not learned of his forefathers to prefer Mon- 
day, ſo as to avoid beginning a journey of a Sunday, I 
ſtand punQual to my rendezvous 3. but this ſame. 
Monday-rule, . which is much of a piece with the 
woodcock's thigh, and the breaſt of a partridge, will - 


make us two days later. I dare not indulge all the 
raptures ] feel at the dear proſpect of ſeeing and em- 


bracing you; I endeavour to conceal it from myſelf, 
| = 3 not 


The Rocks | Monday, 8 Auguſt 1 685. | 
F you could manage it fo that the firſt day of Sep- 


"Ow 
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not to give fortune an inclination to diſappoint me, 


I need not tell you what I mean by fortune; let us be 
modeſt, and not boaſt too much of our preſent proſ- 


rity. | : 

We have all been greatly ſurpriſed with the piece of 
news you ſent us; the Princeſs of Tarentum knew no- 
thing of it, and the received the firſt account of it 
yeſterday from us with all the phlegm of a true Ger- 
man. We imagine that the exiles will have more 
company : but what a grief, what a madneſs of vex- 
ation muſt the Cardinal de Bouillon feel in being 
blended with theie raſh boys! We are of opinion 
that the court is ſomething concerned in it, and that 
theſe were not the only follies and impertinences found 
among thoſe letters. I do not think this news will 
reach Paris fo quickly, it might even be hufhed up at 
Verfailles ; but it affects too many people not to oc- 
cation a general uneafineſs. I cannot conceive how 


people can be ſo mad and fooliſh in fo prudent a 


court, and under ſach a maſter. Coulanges is here 


Rill with my ſon ; they will not ſet out the Monday 


next, and propoſe ſtaying only eight days with the 
ſtates, when my ſon is to return and take his leave of 
me. Every thing is ready for my ſetting out. 


' Monfitur De COULANGES. 


J am ftill here; there is no quitting the morher-fair. 
We walk without end or meaſure, and her leg ſets us 
at defiance, and daily grows more handſome and jolly. 
Your brother is a very dragon at play, and often puts 
as in mind of Mr. de Grignan, who, ſaving all the 
reſpe& that is his due, does not come a whit behind 
his brother-in-Jaw in petulance. We had the good 
Princeſs of Tarentum here yeſterday, who has much 
leſs ſtate about her than the preſident's wife of 
and is much leſs anxious about her rank than that la- 


dy, whocried, ready to break her heart, becauſe the 
firſt preſident of the chamber of accounts would have 


an armed chair as well as her huſband. I have juſt been 
writing to all the wives of ſecond preſidents in Paris, 
| 0 
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to let them know that they are ignorant of their pro- 
per rank, and that they muſt come hither to learn its 


Madame DE SEVIGNE. 


I muſt abſolutely correct that curious paragraph, 
where, to praiſe my leg, he aſſures you that it is very 
jolly; but I tell you, my dear, that it is very hnely 
ſhaped, and exactly reſembles its companion. We 
walk all the morning, and great part of the afternoon 
beſides, without my leg being the leaſt offended at it; 
if I ſaid a word leſs than the truth, Coulanges would 
tell you, for nothing can remain a ſecret with him. 
After all, he is ſo diverting, fo amuſing, and has ſuch 
a number of droll ghings.to ſay upon many ſubjects, 
hat I do not wonder he is the darling of every one 
who has the leaft taſte for innocent merriment: was 
you to hear him ridicule the formal nothings of cur 
ſtates, and the vanity of the Preſident's lady of , 
whom you know, and who is indeed an original, you 
would die with laughing. ; ; 

The Forthy returns you all your affectionate re- 
membrances ; and your poor brother, who has not 
been very well theſe two or three days, embraces you, 
and requefts-you to pity him, as he ſays the country 
in which I leave ow has nothing in it to comfort him 
: my abſence, like that in which I left you. He 
s quite in the right, my dear; and, for that reaſon, 


I'ſet the greater value on that tender grief, which al! 


the gaieties of Paris and Verſailles could not conquer; 
and yet they are excellent places for bamfhing gloomy 
thoughts: but your affection is ſo ſolid, that no part 
of it can be evaporated. You ſee, my dear, that I 
am not likely to forget any of the: numerous reaſons 

that I have to love you all my life dearer than any 
other perſon in the world ; and yet, methinks, this 1s. 
not ſaying- enough. 2 Tres? 


Sc „LE 
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: = *LETTER DCVL 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 12 Auguſt, 1685. 


| V OUR account of that gold, which was heaped 
| up at the end of the table *, made me ſweat at 
my finger's ends. My God! how I felt your confuſi - 
on in mug ſuch perſons pick up what you had thrown 
down | Methinks Monſieur Tis Dux ſhewed a 
very kind concern in what he ſaid to you, not to throw 
all down ; the concern every one was in for you would 
have made every one ſay the ſame thing ; for, if you 
had gone on, it might have been i turn next to have 
icked up. Nothing could be more friendly than the 
Ducheſs of Arpajon's behaviour 1; you was marked 
down in the lift by the King's own hand; you was 
arm in arm with Madame de Louvois ; you ſupped 
with the greateſt company in France ; after all this, 
it was neceſſary that you ſhould have a little reverſe ; 
but, indeed, excepting the very inſtant of time, it 
was a thirg of very lite conſequence, and ] do not ſee 
it can any farther. Coulanges ſays, that, if he 
was at Paris, he would ſoon inform you what was ſaid 
of it; he is till of my opinion, that it is hardly poſ- 
fible ſuch a trifling accident can have made any noiſe, 
or do your affairs any injury. You will let me know 
one day how things paſs at theſe entertaigments, and 
what diverting tale Madame de Thianges deſtined for 
the amuſement of the company; for ſhe has ſuch 
choice of them. 125 | | 
Yoa deſcribe the Princeſs of Conti to me as ſuper- 
natural; I know not any perſon who is a better judge 
than yourſelf; and preps | do more honours to that 
judgment than I ought, ſince you make her paſs, in 
my imagination, for ſomething ſuperior to the late 
Mapame, and even to yourſelf ; but, in dancing, 


* At a party of cards given by the King, at Marli. 


+ Dame of honour to the Dauphineſs, 
| you 
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you muſt excuſe me, for ſurely nothing can exceed 
that graceful heavenly air, which was always the object 
of ſurpriſe and admiration, and ſhewed you to be the 
darling work of heaven. | 5 

We have learned that the Duke and Ducheſs of 
Bouillon are at Evreux, and that the Cardinal has 
been ſent to for the keys of his apartments at Ver- 
ſailles; all this is very diſagreeable: but he has en- 
joyed ſuch a long courſe of uninterrupted happinels . 
and proſperity, that he ſtood in need of ſome reverſe, 
to teach him that life has its bitters "as well as its 
ſweets ; for my part, if I did not tremble beneath the 
hand of Providence, I could give an unbounded looſe 
to my joy of ſeeing you ſo ſoon; we have no longer 

years and months to reckon, they are now weeks only, 
and will be ſhortly reduced to days. My ſon has a little 
diſorder flying about him, for which he takes the Ca- 
puchin's ptiſan that did me ſo much good; however, 
he propoſes to ſet out the day after to-morrow with 
Coulanges, as they might both be at the breaking up 

of the ſtates. Coulanges is ftill as agreeable as ever, 
we ſhall want his company at Baville,-if any thing 


can be wanting there, Adieu, my dear, I embrace 
you affectionately. | | | 


Monſſenr DR CoOULANGES. 


. 
* 


If I was to follow my inclination, I ſhould leave 
the ſtates to themſelves, and remain where TI am; 
however, as I fancy they are near breaking up, I muſt 
go, becauſe I intend to return by the way F came. 80 
Madame! I find you made a fine figure at Marli with 
all that gold ſcattered upon the ground! I am cer- 
tain TI ſhould have heard of this affair, had I been at 
Verſailles, and they would have told me that you 
was fo tranſported to ſee yourſelf in ſuch a place, that 
you did not know what you did But, my dear Coun- 
teſs, let the babblers talk their fill; nothing but en- 
vy and malice can ſay any thing to your prejudice ; 
you know it is an unpardonable crime in a court for 
any woman to have more wit and beauty than the reft. 
The King, Iam perſuaded, will not have the lefs 
SER] 139-8 | eſteem 
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efteem for you on account of this accident; nor will 
he be leſs ready to grant you the ſurvivorſhip for your 
ſon, that you are ſo defirous of obtaining, becauſe 
you happened to throw a few pieces of gold upon the 
floor. 7 | | . 
Farewel, my charming lady, you will in a very lit- 
tle time have the pleaſure of embracing your dear 
mama, whom you will find as healthy and as well- 
looking as ever; the will ſﬆ out to-morrow three 
weeks at fartheft for Paris. I have fpent a moſt deli- 
cious fortnight here. It is impoſſible ſufficiently to 
praiſe the gardens of the Rocks, they might make a 
part of thoſe of Verſailles; that is ſaying every 
thing. | | 


*LETTER DCVIL 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, 11 Auguſt, 1685. 

OU fee, my dear, that we are now come to 
reckon by days only, not months! not weeks! 
But, alas! what you ſay is very true; there could not 
be a more cruel damp to our pleaſure than the thought 
that we might be obliged to part again almoſt as ſoon 
as we came together; this idea ſticks by me but too 
cloſely, day or night I am not free from it; it came in 
my head the laſt time I was writing to you, and! 
could not forbear ſaying to myſelf, ſurely this place is 
ſufficient to ſecure me from the danger of experiencing 
a greater; but dare not dwell upon this melancholy 
reſſection, and ſhall now divert it by the thought that 
am ſoon to ſee you at Baville. I ſhall not be at all 
aſhamed of my equipage ; my children have very ele- 
gant ones, and I have had the ſame; but now the 
times are changed ; I have only two horſes of my own, 
and ſhall hire four others from the poſt-maſter of 
Mans; and in that manner I ſhall make my entrance 
into Paris without the leaſt concern. 1 | 

Coulanges and your brother left us on Monday 
morning; I went to ſee them on their way as far as 
the gate that leads to Vitre, there we ſtopt to wait the 


| arrival 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. us 


arrival of your letters from Paris, which came as ex- 
peed, and were read with the uſual pleaſure. As 
you only mentioned that Mr. d'Ormeſſon's wiſe was 
at the point of death, I would not write to him ; but as 
ſoon as you let me know that ſhe is buried, I will ven- 
ture to ſend him a line or two by way of condolence 
and comfort ; but indeed, confidering the condition 
ſhe was in, what better could have been defired by 
her huſband and family? Ah, my dear! how humili- 
ating is it to be obliged to drag about the dregs of 
one's life and underſtanding ; and how much prefera- 
ble it would be, could we have our wiſh, to leave be- 
hind us a remembrance worthy of being preſerved, 
rather than ſpoil and disfigure it by the ini | 
weakneſs that old age brings with it! I ſhould like 
to be an inhabitant of that country where out of af- 
fection they kill their parents when they become old 
and helpleſs, provided ſuch a practice could be recon- 
ciled to the doctrine of Chriſtianitꝝ. SE 7 | 

Our men ſpent Monday evening at Marbeuf 's, and 
ſang Merry be all cur hearts. Your brother is not quite 
xecovered of his ſlight diſorder. I have had ſome de- 
lightful hours of converſation with Coulanges on that 
ſame ſubject which he is ſo much at a loſe to compre- 
hend; ſcenes have paſſed between us not inferior to 
ſome of Moliere's. When do you expect Saint Grig- 
nan? 


L ETF EN DCE 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 26 Auguſt, 1 685. 


HAT think vou of the date of this letter, my 
dear? is not my 26th better than your 22d ? 
. You will find all the reſt will go as well, if it pleaſes 
God, for that is the whole affair, Let me know pre- 
ciſely the day you intend to ſet out for Baville, that I 
may contrive to be there the next morning: do not 
make your journey too long, travel at your eaſe, and 
let me take my time to come in after you. If you 
was to make the leaſt doubt of the joy I feel, I ſhould 
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be apt to doubt your's ; therefore do not let us do injuſ- 
tice to each other For my part, I am reſolved not to 
think of ſome things that are to come, for fear of 
making myſelf uneaſy I am reſolved to be preſent 
at the marriage of Mademoiſelle d' Alerac in that very 
room at Livri ; this is one more feſtival wanting to 


complete the honours of that manſion ; I ſhall be de- 
lighted to partake of it. | 


What is the reaſon, my dear, that you have been ſo 
ſeldom at Verſailles of late? I: is making yourſelf 
too unhappy about a momentary trifle. I find you are 
ſtill pleaſed with Madame d'Arpajon ; if we had had 
the naming of a lady of honour ourſelves, I do not 
think we could have wiſhed for any other. I love 
your Grignans tor talking of moving their apartment 
on my account! am I not the ſame goed old body to 
them all as to you? „„ 
My ſon is returned from the aſſembly with Mr. de 
la Tremoille, who is rec ived at Vitre (by the Prin- 
ceſs of Tarentum) like a German Prince. I believe 
the Rocks will go and dine with Vitre, and Vitre will 
afterwards come and ſup with the Rocks. Monſieur 
de Chaulnes will very ſoon tell you as many things re- 
lating to the aſſembly, as my ſon has already told 
me; but I queſtion much whether you will give ſo 
much attention to them as I have done : but upon the 
whole, Mr. de Chaulnes has met with ſome diſagree- 
able things, which have been at length ſet to rights 
again. Mr. de Harouis has great reaſon to be con- 

tented with the ſtates and with all his friends; ſo 
this 1s enough to ſet your mind at eaſe. Eo 

I do not know what you will do for a perfon to tell 
you the news of Paris when I am gone from hence ; I 
could ſend you a great deal to-day, if I was to write 
all I know; but I chuſe rather to reſerve it for Ba- 
ville. I am ſurpriſed that Coulanges makes ſo ſlight 
of Madame de Louvois's anger ; he will have it that 
there is no neceſſity for his being in any haſte to juſtify 
himſelf, and will not write, but will wait to ſpeak to 
her in perſon ; but in the mean time, delays confirm 
people in their ſuſpicion, they are apt to make com- 


plaints, and to ſay harſh and diſagreeable things, and, 
"I in 
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in ſhort, accuſtom themſelves to look upon the other 
party in an unfriendly light. Is it not wonderful that 
ſo many perſons ſhould take a delight in loading this 
good creature with a thouſand things that perhaps ne- 
ver entered his thoughts? Do your endeavour, how- 
ever, to procure him a candid hearing, and let him 
not be condemned without a fair trial. He is now at 
Chaulnes, from whence he intends to write to you. I 
fay nothing about my leg, becauſe it furniſhes me no 
longer with any thing to ſay. In the mean time, how- 
ever, I embrace you with all my heart, and I am 
ing to abandon myſelf to all the happineſs my hopes 
can afford me. I find that I begin already to be leſs 
anxious about writing. I have more ſubſtantial plea- 
ſures in view, tho' indeed your correſpondence is, 
- next to your perſon, the moſt deſirable thing the world 
can afford me. 3 | 
We were yeſterday at the Princeſs of Tarentum's, 
where we ſaw her fon ; he has a very fine ſhape, but 
is very far from being handſome ; he is not the only 
one of his ſex that is ſo *. My ſon ſends you man 
kind remembrances, he is perfectly cured of a flight 
fever he had, by the uſe of the ptiſan. Adieu, my 
charmer, I kiſs both your cheeks ; are you ſtill hand- 
ſome and in good caſe ? I hope to know it ere long, 
God willing, as they ſay here. | 


* LETTER DSR. 
Ĩ᷑0o the Same. 


- Newers, Saturday, 20 September, 163g. 

=, 6 clock at night. 1 

I Received your letter this morning at La Charité; 

but you have been under a ſtrange miſtake in re- 
gard to our motions. We know nothing at all about 
Pont-Agaſſon, we came to Milli. Again you are 
bound to make your excuſes to the weather, which you 
have accuſed ſo wrongfully ; for, let me tell you, no- 


* Meaning Mr. de Grigaan, who was remarkably well made, 


but had an ordinary face. 
| thing 


* 3, "x N 
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thing could have been more ſettled and ſerene. Pogs 
we have had few or none, except in a morning, and 
they quickly were diſperſed ; beſides, the roads are 
beyond expreſſion fine, they are like a bowling green 
from one end to the other; the mountains are level- 
ed into plains, and the road to hell is become the way 
to paradiſe ; but here I believe I am ſome whatmiſta- 
ken, for that way we are told is narrow and difficult, 
whereas this is wide, pleaſant and eaſy : in a word, 
the overſeers have done ' miracles, and we have 
never ceaſed giving them the praiſes they deſerve. If 
ever I go to Lyons, this is the road for me. However, 
here we are at Nevers; we propoſed going to Moulins 
to-morrow, but one Madame Ferret, an acquaintance 
of ours. has ſent the perſon at whoſe houſe we lodged 
to Madame de Chaulnes, to ſhorten our journey by 
two days ; for inſtead of going to Moulins, and from 
thence to Bourbon, we go to-morrow ſtrait to Bour- 
bon, which is only fix leagues; a great ſaving! and what 
has pleaſed me ſo well, that, exclufive of the ſincere 

friendſhip I have for Madame de Chaulnes, who would 
never have taken this journey but upon my account, 

and the convenience there is in our little veſſel being 


faſtened to the great one, the certainty of not loſing 


any time, and of finding you at our return, makes 
me at this time prefer the waters of Bourbon to thoſe 
of Vichi. I thank you a thouſand times for your care 
and advice ; the waters of Bourbon are to the full as 
ſalutary as thoſe of Vichi, let people ſay what they 
will; beſides, from here to Vichi are upwards of ſix- 
ty miles, and I ſhall be to-morrow night at Bourbon, 


with God's will: in ſhort, every circumſtance con- 


curs to make me embrace this party; and I am per- 


fuaded that if you was here, you would tell me to go 


to Bourbon yourſelf. Thither I go then with plea- 
ſure, and come with a degree of confidence. If I had 
conſulted Mr. Fagon, he would have ſent me there; 
ſo no more of that. Nothing can exceed the tender 
care and aſſiduity the Ducheſs of Chaulnes ſhews to- 
wards me; ſhe does not ſay any thing to me, but I 
can plainly perceive the ſatisfaftion ine feels in our 
being together. 333 
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I do not wonder that you are pleaſed with Savigni 
it certainly is a moſt delightful ſituation. If there are 
any letters from you at Moulins, I ſhall have them 
ſent me to Bourbon. I am impatient to have news 
about the King's health and about Mr. de Grignan's, 
and his and your affairs; nothing can divert my at- 
tentions from thoſe ſubjects. I with you had informed 
my ſon of the route the Duke of Chaulnes has taken, 
that he might have gone to meet him at Fougeres. 1 
deſire you will let Mr. and Madame de Coulanges 
know how matters ſtand with me; I am certain it 
will be a ſatisfaction to them. 85 its 

Adieu, my lovely, I am brimful of the affeQion 
and care you ſhew for me and my health, * —_. 


LETTER Dex. 
To the Same. 


Bourbon, Monday, 22 September, 1687. 
E arrived here laſt night from Nevers, from 


W which place I wrote to you. It 1s true, my 
dear, that we came in a day, as we were told we 


ſhould ; but ſuch a day! ſuch ten leagues of road! 


we were travelling from break of day till dark night, 
without having more than two hours to reſtat dinner- 
time, and all the time thro' a continual deluge of 
rains, and roads the moſt execrable that ever were 
ſeen, and frequently obliged to walk on foot, for 
fear of being overturned into ſloughs and pools of 
water that were frightful to behold ; and all this af- 


ter five the moſt delightful days journey in the World, 


lighted and warmed by the charming rays of the ſun, 


and bowling over roads like carpets ; but here we are 


got into quite another climate, a low country covered 
with woods, like Brittany. We were received on 
our arrival by Madame Ferret of Brittany, and were 
lodged in the ſame apartments as had been occupied 


* A ſeat about 12 miles diſtant from Paris, that belo 18ged to 


the Marquis de Vins, and is now in the poſſeſſion of th: Count 
by 


r 8 
R " a & * — 5 . 
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by Madame de Monteſpan, Madame d'Uſez, and 


Madame de Louvois. We flept well, and this morn- 


ing we went to hear maſs at the Capuchins, and re- 


ceived the compliments of Madame de Fourci, Ma- 


dame de Nangis. and Mademoiſelle d*Armentieres. 
We have a phyſician to attend us, whom I much ap- 


prove of; it is Amiot, who is very well acquainted 


with and expreſſes great eſteem for Alliot, and who 
admires our good man Jacob, with whom he was in 
waiting fix months at the Duke of Sully's, when that 
nobleman was confined with the diſorder which put an 
end to his life. Madame de Verneuil had recom- 


mended this man to me, but I had forgotten him 


again; pray let the Ducheſs of Sully and Mr. de 
Coulanges know this ; Amiot is an intimate acquain- 
tance of the latter; he had likewiſe the care of Ma- 
dame de Louvois. x TP | 
He ſeems to have a reaſonable diſlike to exceſſive 
blood-letting, and approves of the method of our 
Capuchins ; he aſſures me that all my little com- 


I ariſe from the ſpleen, and that the waters of 


ourbon are ſovereign in thoſe cafes, He is a great 


advocate for thoſe of Vichi; nevertheleſs he ſays he 


is perſuaded that T ſhall find as much comfort from 
the uſe of theſe. As to the purging, he will give it 
me ſo gently, that I may almoſt ſay he will not give it 
me at all. He isof Alliot's opinion, that pumping is 
rather too violent a remedy, and more likely to injure 


the nerves than to do them ſervice ; and thinks that 


gentle purgatives with the warm bath, and the uſe of 
the waters inwardly, will be ſufficient for me. The 


man talks very ſenſibly; he will manage me with 
great care and eircumſpection, and will give you 2 
faithful account of his progreſs; for as he is going 
io ſettle at Paris, you may ſuppoſe that he would wil- 


lingly make as many friends there as poſſible, Ma- 
dame de Chaulnes's diſorder is by no means to be 
neglected, theſe waters will do her ſervice; we are 


"lodged very comfortably, and near each other ; but as 


for the place itſelf, one may ſay of it hat heaven ne- 
| EET „„ er 
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ver enriched it with a ſmile *; but Providence ſeems 
to have conducted me hither by the hand. I always 
conſult you in my own mind, and it has aſſured me 
that you are of opinion I could not have taken a more 
proper ſtep. But, good God! how weary I am of 
this perpetually talking of myſelf ! heaven be praiſed, 
I am now going to change the ſubject to you. 

I have received your letter of Thurſday, the 18th, 
by which I find, my dear, that you are going to Ver- 
ſailles; I perceive alſo what ſtops Mr. de Grignan at 

this juncture. I hope you believe that I am not ſo ridi- 
culouſly occupied with myſelf as to neglect even for an 
inſtant to think of you, and all that relates to you ; 
that is a thought which my heart is never found 
to be without; but as it has much to think of, fo 
I think a great deal, but, Lord help me! very 
little to the purpoſe. I want much to know how Mr. 
de Grignan does, and how you yourſelf do ; I am 
frightened to death leſt you ſhould catch any of theſe 
feveres that are going about at Verſailles, where, I 
am told, hardly a houſe is free. Heaven preſerve my 
deareſt child! I embrace the Marquis ; give one re- 
membrance from me to Mr. and Madame de Cou- 
langes; if they want to know any thing about me, 
they are perfectly well acquainted of whom to inquire. 
I know that Madame de Coulanges is going to ſettle - 
at Brevannes ; what pleaſure it is to live in the coun- 
he I ſhall taſte it in perfection when I get from 

ence. | | 

It would ſurpriſe you to ſee the care Madame de 
Chaulnes takes of me; ſhe ſends you a thouſand com- 
pliments, and is talking of you every minute ; the 
charming Counteſs is as natural to her as any the 
moſt common expreſſion ; in a word, you are always 
| preſent to us. I return you thanks, my dear, for 

your vegetable ſalt, and ſhall make uſe of it; ma 
word, my dear; you are very good to be thus thought- 
ful of your poor mama ! it is not often that mothers 
meet with ſuch attention; on the other hand, I be- 
lieve it is as rare to find a daughter ſo well beloved by 


* 2u'il neut jamais du ciel un regard ameuren, _ ; 
: a mother 
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a mother as you are by me; but, however this ma 
be, you make me infinitely happy, and I ought joy- 
fully to ſuffer the little uneaſineſſes that are concomit- 
ant upon an affection ſo tender as mine. 


© LETT FR BE. 
To the Same. 


Bourbon, Thurſday, 25 Sept. 1687. 
| HAVE received your letter of Monday the 22d, 
which gave me no ſmall eaſe, my dear, as it let 
me know the excellent and prudent reſolution you 
have taken in regard to this winter. I am pretty ſure 
you will have buſineſs enough upon your hands, but 
you will have a good lawyer and an excellent landlord, 
I wiſh he may not put my noſe out of joint; this win- 
ter will be the reverſe of the laſt to you; it would be 
difficult indeed always to ſapport the expence, but if 
you could it would be a great pleaſure : but, for my 
part, I do not fee how one can bear to be a dead 
weight upon one's friends; 1 am ſure, was it in my 
power, I would be the fixft to ſet the contrary example. 
acknowledge that bis Majeſty has been very gracious 
and condeſcending ; but I want to know ſomething 
more. God muſt dire& us all; you bave ſtopped me 
from making any complaint, by putting me in mind 
of whom I complain. The bark has performed its 
uſual miracle with regard to the King's diſorder. The 
Marthalleſs- of Rochefort writes Madame de Nangis 
word of the Duke of Burgundy's illneſs, for which 
ſhe appears extremely concerned. +: | 
You defire to know how things go with me ; they 
are as well as can be wiſhed. I have now taken the 
waters for two days, they fit very light and eaſy upon 
my ſtomach ; they made me a little giddy at firſt tak- 
ing, but that is gone off; ſo that, if I find them con- 
tinue to agree with me, I ſhall not make uſe of thoſe 
of Vichi, which are ſent here in a day, and are mix- 
ed with theſe in ſuch a manner that they ſeem to be 
but one and the ſame. Madame de Chaulnes and [ 
are the moſt healthy patients in the place. Poor Ma- 
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dame de Nangis is really to be pitied, ſhe has ſuch 
violent cholicks, that they often throw her into con- 
vulſions. Mademoiſelle d' Armentieres is in ſo weak 
a way that ſhe ſeems juſt at death's door. Madame de 
Fourcy 1s juſt come from Vichi, in order to complete 
her cure, as ſhe ſays, in this place ; and how do you 
think ſhe does this? Why, by ſleeping three or F +0 
hours every day after dinner, during which time her 
leg becomes as limp as a rag ; when ſhe wakes, ſhe 
cannot ſtand upon them for another hour, and in this 

manner ſhe goes on day after day, and, which is worſe ' 
than all, ſeems perfectly eaſy with this ſituation. The 
brother of your Berthelot is indeed in a deplorable 
way, he 1s bank into a lethargy, the remains of a dread- 
ful fit of the apoplexy. It is one of the moſt diſagree- 
able things of this place to bave nothing but miſer- 
able objects before one's eyes; ſome the baths cure, 
and ſome they do not. However, I have received fo 
much benefit, that I have no reaſon to regret coming 
to a place where I am the happieft perſon in it. Ma- 
dame de Chaulnes is much in the ſame way with me; 
nothing can equal her tenderneſs for me, ſhe really 
ſeems to be more anxious about my health than her 
own, and ſhe has ſent for the waters from Vichi 
merely becauſe ſhe was the occaſion of my not going 
thither; ſo that I may either take them or not, as T 
pleaſe : in my opinion, the waters here are much pre- 
ferable, at leaft ſo all the phyſicians of this place ſay; 
but we ſhall ſee.. It is certain that thoſe who have 
taken them are to the full as well as they were at 
Vichi ; eſpecially Madame de Bel——. Therefore 
give yourſelf no uneaſineſs about me, my dear Count- 
eſs; Amiot is not a little proud of having the Ducheſs 

and me for his patients, and hopes to gain ſome credit 
by us this winter. Ts "PN 
I moſt heartily embrace Mr. de Grignan ; all his 
concerns are mine, I find myſelf inſeparably connected 
with him by every tender tie. I grieve at the miſer- 
able condition of the poor Chevalier. My dear Mar- 
quis, I love you with all my heart. And to conclude 
with you, my deareſt child, I leave you to judge what 
I feel in relation to you, | = 
: Fl gs LETTER 
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*LETTER Dex. 
The Same. 


Bourbon, Saturday, 27 September, 1687. 
7 are certain hours Which we may give to 
writing in this place, and this is one. I re- 
ceived your's with all that joy and emotion you are ſo 
well acquainted with; for it is certain that you love 
me. here is now a young lady in this place, who 
has adopted the old notion of loving her mother“; 
but, tho? ſhe ſays and does many pretty things in that 
way, ſhe falls far ſhort of you, my dear! 
_ We have here a number of cripples, and other poor 
fouls at death's door, who ſeek relief in the ſcalding 
waters of the wells, ſome with ſucceſs, others with- 
out; but the worſt of all is this, that numbers re- 
main terribly tormented with apopleRuic fits, I have 
ſent for the waters of Vichi, in order to take them, 
as Mr. de Fagon's wife and many others have done; 
they are heated in a manner that pleaſes me, they have 
the ſame taſte, and nearly the ſame ftrength as at 
Vichi ; they anſwer their intent, as I experienced 
with pleaſure this morning. I ſhall continue 
them for a week, by Alliot's advice, and ſhall not be 
8 by Amiot's direction, the reaſons of which 
ze has already told you. I think it would not be a- 
miſs to ſend his letter to Alliot; in the mean time 1 
ſhall proceed as I have hitherto done. On Saturday I 
ſhall reſume the waters of this place, and indulge my- 
ſelf in its agreeable baths ; and Amiot propoſes to 
heat the water to a degree ſufficient to make me ſweat 
without any violence of operation, For my part, I 
leave every cock maſter of his own dunghill, not doubt- 
ing but that a man of his experience muſt know what 
is beſt for me: I wiſh you would write a line or two, 
fignifying the good opinion you have of his fill ; and 
Pray do not give yourſelf any uneaſineſs, for you may 
expect to ſee me in a few days perfectly well. 


* * That is, Madame de Nangis, daughter of the Marſhalleſs 
de Rochefort, and wife to the Marquis of Nangis, Tt | 
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It is my earneſt prayer to heaven to preſerve Mr. de 
Grignan and you, and that it will pleaſe God to en- 
creaſe the Chevalier's ſtock of patience. Methinks 

ou ſtand in need of the like, to undergo all that has 
12 ppened to you; and if people dared to think at 
* og the affliction would give great uneaſineſs; but 
here, my dear, we are mere clock - work figures, we roll 
about the ſtreets in our coaches, we receive and pa 
viſits; but we give up all pretenſions to having ſouls, as 
ſuch a companion would interrupt the waters; we 

Mall take up our ſouls again when we get to Paris. 
| You keep up ſo obligingly all the correſpondence _ 
with our friends, that I need not defire you to remem- 

ber poor Corbinelli now and then, and to love him as 
well as you know I love him; I heartily wiſh him that 
happineſs, as the greateſt that I think can befall him, 
Madame de Chaulnes is this moment come to ſee 'me, 
and is ſcolding me ſhe cannot tell why, and 3 
her charming Counteſs. All Bourbon is emplo | 
writing to- day, to-morrow all Bourbon will 25 ping 
ployed in a different Mp: 

It is a kind of convent, every day brings its dif- 
ferent exerciſe. You talk of the dews, child, where 
are to find them? We muft breathe a little air, for 
there are no dinners, no ſuppers, no merry-makings ; 


however, I hope to regale NI a little Gus winter 
in our own ſnug inn. 


*LETTER Do. 
ro the Same. 


| Bourbon, 7 ueſday, 7 Obes, 1687. 
O chen, you take it in your head to ſcold me, my 
dear Counteſs, inſtead of me joy of bein 
better than I ever was in my 6a of havin 2 
myſelf the trouble of a journey to Vichi. Fave 
not ſent for the waters from that place? have - 
not had the —_— effect of gently evacuating the 


humours? I no a ſtand in need of thoſe violent 
— that I ſome years ago. - 


. 
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Mr. Manſard is here in hopes of being reſtored, 
after the violent evacuations he went thro” at Vichi ; 
many who come from that place are in the ſame way. 
It 1s true that during the week I took the Vichi waters, 
J found they did me ſervice ; but then I was obliged 
to have recourſe to theſe, to ſet me to rights again, 
after the ruffle the others gave me. It is an univer- 
fally received opinion in this place, that where there 
are no great quantity of humours to evacuate, the 
waters of Bourbon are of a mild and fanative quality, 
which cannot fail of reſtoring a weak conſtitution ; 
they convey a balſamic nouriſhment through all the 
| As to the country, I do not pretend to bring 
it into compariſon with Vichi, which is a little para- 
diſe. But, in a word, I have taken the Vichi waters 
for a week, and thoſe of Bourbon as long; in the in- 
tervals between taking them I have uſed de Lorme's 
powder, and find myſelf perfectly well; I have not 
the leaſt appearance of any vapours, I look well, and 
am well. If there was any neceflity of being pumped, 
Amiot, I am ſure, would not have ſpared me. You 
are angry with me alſo for writing; why, my dear, it 
is one of my greateſt pleaſures, and I ſhould die with- 
out this amuſement; every one in this place writes. I 
ſcribbled half a dozen lines indeed to Madame de la 
Fayette; but do you call that writing? 

Our weather here is tolerable.. I am tranſported to 
hear that the Chevalier ts well enough to join in the 
laſt melancholy farewell to Livni; it was all I 
defired, either to ſee you ſettled there, or at leaſt able 
to go thither. We ſhall get to Paris by the 19th of 
this month, as we appointed ; there I intend to em- 
brace Madame de la Fayette, and Madame de Lavar- 
din, and then ſet out with my dear girl for Livri, to 
breathe the freſh air and ſtretch my legs a little ; this 
will put the finiſhing hand to the — I have receiv- 
ed from the waters. 1 £1 

You may be ſure it would give me infinite pleaſure 
for you to come to Paris; but let me intreat you not 
to fatigue yourſelf by coming much farther ; let us 
only meet again, and then we will paſs all the time 
together that our deſtiny will allow us. But I dare 
| not 
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not reckon too much upon any ſchemes that pleaſe 
me, left Providence ſhould fee fit to diſpenſe things in 
a different manner ; and yet there are certain things, 
I think, which ought to happen of courſe. I hope 
my friend Corbinelli will come to ſee us at Livri; we 
will make the moſt of theſe laſt moments, till ſome 
one comes and turns us out by the ſhoulders *. 

How do you think that writing to you can fatigue 
me, my dear? on the contrary, it is a great relief 
and comfort to me, it is my only delight. Pray make 
the Chevalier my moſt affectionate compliments ; 
would to God he was as well as I am! Madame de 
Chaulnes has already taken her meaſures for ſetting 
out for Chaulnes, in three days after ſhe returns to 
Paris. This is a natural effect of the life we lead here, 
every one is defirous to fly into the country for reſt. 
Madame de Nangis is already gone to a ſeat of her 
huſband's, that is about nine leagues from this place. 

You talk of the baths of Vichi, they are nothing 
theſe are far before them, for a thouſand diforders. 
For my part, I am extremely well contented with my 
Journey ; I now know what was the matter with me, 
and that my apprehenſions were much greater than my 
real diſorders. If you love me, and are to be pleaſed 
with the care that is taken of me, how will you be 
able to repay the friendly attention of the Ducheſs of 
Chaulnes | 1 RY 08 
*LET TE R DCXIV. 

To the Same. 


Bourbon, Thurſday, 9 Osober, 1687. 
YA was in a very ill humour with me, my dear, 
when you wrote to me laſt; I know the ſource 
from whence it ſprung, and I am ſenſible how much 
you love me ; but really, the injuſtice of your ac- 
cuſation gave me ſome uneaſineſs. You and Madame 
de la Fayette join in blaming me for not having leſt 


*The Abbey of Livri was vacant ſince the 23d of Auguſt, 
yy the death of the Abbe Coulanges, Madame de Sevigne's uncle. 


Madame 
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Madame de Chaulnes at Nevers. In anſwer to this, 
I have to tell you, in the firit place, that it was not 
ker fault I did not do ſo; but I aver, that I never took 
a better ſtep than what I have done: in the ſecond 
place, I do not ſtand ſo much in need of the waters 
of Vichi as I formerly did ; I have made all the uſe 
of them that was neceſſary, by ſending for them, and 
mixing them with theſe of Bourbon. I have had the 
benefit of the moſt delightful baths imaginable ; and, 
in a word, I have gone through the whole courſe of 
medicines proper for me with an eaſe and regularity 
that-I could never have done had not Madame de 
Chaulnes been with me. We ſhall ſet out from hence 
on Monday, after having made a ſtay of three weeks 
and one day exactly, during which time we have drank 
the waters fifteen days, bathed nine times, thrice 
taken phyſic, and two days we have reſted. I defy 
any thing to be better brought about than all this ; 
ſhe ſhews a regard and care of me almoſt equal to 
your's; ſhe is intitled to the moſt grateful acknow- 
ledgments, and yet you look upon her as a 
who has overturned the whole plan of my cure: for 
heaven's ſake, my dear, embrace an opinion more 
conſiſtent with juſtice and that love you bear me; and 
when we meet at Eſſonne, if you intend to meet us 
there, let me behold nothing but ſmiles of joy to ſee 
us return in ſuch good health, and kind acknowledg- 
_ to the good Ducheſs for her care and friend- 
We intend to make two days from hence to Nevers, 
in order not to fatigue ourſelves; Wedneſday we ſhall 
leave Nevers, and the fifth day, which will be Sun- 
day-the 2 we ſhall dine at Eſſonne, and ſup at 
Paris. I Id be very uneaſy to cauſe you any trou- 
ble or fatigue, otherwiſe it would be a great pleaſure to 
me, if you thought proper, to meet us at Eſſonne to 
dinner. W | 
Amiot writes to you by this poſt, he is an excellent 
phyſician ; but, befides him, there 1s a little apothe- 
cary 1n this place, who is the very quinteſſence of pru- 
dence, capacity, and experience; both of them con- 
curred in aſſuring me there was no occaſion for the 
SEES | pump; 
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pꝓump; they were apprehenſive it would diſorder the 
ſyſtem too much, and put the nerves in mind of ſome- 
thing they were not at preſent mchnable to. In a 
word, they are juſtly held in the higheſt eſteem by 
every one here, as perſons who have honeſty enough 
to condemn what they think is not right, even though 
they themſelves may by miſtake have at firſt preſcrib- 
ed it. | e 

You ſay I write to all the world; I write to no one 
but you, child; for I do not call it writing, two ſhort 
notes to Madame de la Fayette, and four lines 
in anſwer to Madame de Coulanges. But Jet us 
now ſpeak a word of the weather, it 45 a kind 
of inchantment, it is as if you had made it 
-yourſelf on purpoſe for me; it is as warm as in the 
midſt of the ſummer; this fine weather will make 
you love poor Livri ; I hope you are there, the v 
thought gives me pleaſure. If you will wait for me 
there, and only ſend me your-coach, I will be with 
you in an inſtant from Paris. If you will come to 
Paris, to meet me there, it will be a different thing; 
or you may come only half way between Paris and 
Eſſonne: but, in ſhort, do juſt what you think will 
cauſe you the leaſt fatigue; however, if you ſhould 
abſolutely reſolve to puſh as far as Eſſonne, do not 
however travel fourteen leagues in a day; but lie on 
Saturday night at Savigni, and on Sunday you may 
come at your eaſe and dine at Eſſonne. | 

Madame de Chaulnes defires me to make you a 
thouſand compliments in her name, but they are to 
be taken for real expreſſions of friendſhip ;. and ſhe 
has nothing ſo much at heart as to give you a good | 
account of my poor perſon. We ſhall hear a thouſand 
ſtories of Brittany that have diverted us extremely; 
but the chief of - all:our pleaſure is, that we ſhall ſet 
out on Monday, after having punctually obſerved all 
the ceremonial of Bourbon. ud 


To. lk Ta 1 
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5 LETTER Dcxv. 
To the Same. 


- Milh, Saturday night, 18 October, 1687. 
I Have received your letter, my dear, and I find it 
fall of marks of your affectionate love and re- 
membrance. I wrote to you from the Red-Houſe, 
about fix leagues from hence, by which you will find 
that there would have been ſome difficulty in getting 
Madame de Chaulnes to. have taken Fontainebleau * 
in our way, becauſe there are ſo many people there of 
her acquaintance that it would have been impoſſible 
for her to have concealed herſelf. But you do not ſay 
any thing to me of Livri, cruel creature! will you 
mut me out from that retreat ſo neceſſary to me? [I 
ſhall expect you on Monday, ſince you ſay it ſhall be 
ſo; I would willingly make you much greater ſacrifi- 
ces, otherwiſe I ſhould have been glad to have ſeen 
my two good friends (la Fayette and Lavardin) and to 
have ſet out directly afterwards for Livri ; but this I 
all not now think of, but wait for you with the ut- 
moſt eagerneſs to embrace you. If you was to be as 
expeditious as ourſelves, I ſhould not wait for you 
long. I hope you will ſend la Brie back to me to- 
morrow to Eſſonne. n | | 1 
Adieu, my deareſt, I am rejoiced that you are like- 
ly to ſettle all your affairs, and make your court by 
continning ar court. Madame de Chaulnes embraces 
- you, and exults not a little in the excellent ſtate of 
health with which ſhe will deliver your mama into 
your arms. Embrace Madame de Vins for me, but 
do not ſuffer her to ſteal your heart, tho? it would be 
pardonable if you did. 9155 
N. B. The mother and daughter were not ſeparated 
again from each other till the beginning of October, 1688. 


* Where the court then was, and Madame de Grignan along 
with it. | 5 | 8 
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 2* LETTER DCXVI. © 
855 To the Same. | 


9 . 8 Oer, 1688. 


H: RE is a diſtracting rain, juſt, my dear, as 
you are going to deſcend that filthy mountain 
of Rochepot! How numberleſs are the vexations of 
thoſe who al with any degree of fervency ! we can- 
not love heroically, notwithſtanding the example of 
heroiſm below * : there is no knowing you without at- 
taching one '-ſelf to you with the greateſt tenderneſs. 
our poor hero is till dreadfully afflicted with the gout, 
it is a perfect martyrdom. There are ſeveral perſons 
of wit and learning who conſtantly viſit him, with a 
view to divert his painful moments with the news of 
the day, and other topics; but ftill he ſuffers greatly. 
Our young Marquis could not have bcen at the 
opening of the trenches, for Mr. de Vauban would 
not wait the arrival of the Dauphin, on account of 
the rains: we are ſtill perſuaded that in a very few 
days your mind will be ſet at eaſe. 
The Prince of Orange has declared himſelf Pro- 
tector of the Religion of the Church of England, 
and has demanded to have the young Princef put in 
his hands, in order to bring him up in that faith, 
This is a great event, ſeveral of the Engliſh” lords 
have joined him. You know that la Trouſle has ta- 
ken Avignon f. Madame de Coulanges, who runs 


over with money, has lent Mademouetls de Meri a 


> Mearing the cee de G ignan, who had an apart- 


ment in the hotel de Carnavalet, Madame de Serie s. houſe, 
at Paris. | 


9 


+ James, Prince of Wales, ſon of James II. born the 2oth 
June, 1688; but better known afterwards by the name of the 


- Pretender. - 


tf Some diſputes that had happened between the court of 
France and that of. Rome, had obliged Lewis XIV. to ſeize up- 
on the county of Veaaiflin, belonging to the Pope, 
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thouſand franks ; we expect that lady here every day. 
Mr. de la Trouſſe 4 will very ceadily repay them. 

I am very well pleaſed, my dear, that you approve 
of the good Abbe de Bigorre's coming to our houſe, 
his company has proved no {mall amuſement to me. 
We entertain ourſelves hitherto with frequent conver- 
ſations upon the ſtate of our affairs; in ſhort, I find 
all the converſation that a found underſtanding and 2 

enerous heart could afford me; for, the more one 
knows the Chevalier, the more one muſt eſteem and 
love him. I have no room to aſk him if you love me, 
ſor Jam perſuaded of it by a thouſand inſtances ; but, 
without queſtioning him upon that ſubject, he gave 
me a thouſand enchanting teſtimonies of your affecti- 
on. We eat together, and keep a very good table. 
The Philoſophy of Corbinelli is to come to night; 
we have written over all our apartments, 


Here freedom reigns, here each one as at will, 


T have ſeen Madame de Fontenilles, ſhe has lately 
loſt her mother, and ſeems ſwallowed up in grief; you 
will judge the impreſſion this made upon me. Her 
poor mother died in a ſhocking way, crying out in all 
the agonies of deſpair, and terrified with the thought 
of taking the laſt ſacraments ; ſhe did however re- 
ceive them, but with a dreadful. and gloomy ſilence. 
Her ſon and Alliot arrived juſt two hours after ſhe 
gave up the ghoſt, _ | | 

Farewel, my deareſt, we know not what to do 
without you; every one crying out, 


Nought can repair the bleffings I have lat 


We are ſurrounded with your pictures. The Prin- 
ceſs is certainly very beautiful; but we ſtill ſigh for a 
certain perſon which is at preſent in the midſt of the 
 foughs of the mountains of Rochepot. . 


IT He was brother to Mademoiſelle de Meri. 
® Ricn ne peut rẽparet les biens que j'ai perdus. 


*LETTER 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 3 
„LETTER DCXVIL. 
To the Same. 


| Paris, Monday, 11 October, 1688. 

Have received your two letters from Joignt and 

I Auxerre ; the road to the former makes me ſhud- 
der to behold it; for, my deareſt Counteſs, I ſee you 
in my mind's eye whereſoever you go, and the melan- 
choly that oppreſſes you werghy me down by ſympa- 
thy. You would certainly have been much more at 
your eaſe here, you would have ſooner received news 
from Mr. de St. Pouanges, who has promiſed the 
Chevalier to take a particular care of your ſon. Here 
you would have known by this time *< a certain lit- 
tle fort, which might have occafioned our friends ſome: 
trouble, has been taken before his Highneſs * arriv- 
ed. Here too you would have learned, that, on ac- 
count of this Prince being to go into the trenches, 
Mr. de Vauban has doubled all thoſe precautions 
which he generally takes for the ſafety and ſecurity of 
the beſiegers. You would have known that it was not 
the regiment of Champagne, but that of Picardy, 
which opened the trenches, at which however no one 
was wounded ;: and, in fine, you would have ſeen that 
all the good women of theſe parts, who have huſ-⸗ 
bands, brothers, ſons, couſins, or what you pleaſe, 
all embarked in the ſame affair, do nevertheleſs eat, 
drink, laugh, ſing, viſit, receive viſits, chat, and 
re-chat, all in full expeQation of again beholding 
the objects of their affection. It is a ſenfible affliftion- 
to me, that, inſtead of doing like others, you ſhould: 
hide yourſelf from all the world, and maintain a cru» 
el tete-a-tete with a dragon +, that preys on your be- 


* The Dauphin. who was to make the ſiege of Philliptbure,- 
baving Marſhal Duras as general under him, and the famous en- 
g neer Mr, de Vauban to conduct the operations of the ſiege. 


+ A term Madame de Sévigné and her daughter frequently 
made uſe of to expreſs melancholy, or vapours. See the for. 
mer vo. umes of che ſe lefters, RE 
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ry vitals, without a ſingle object to divert you, ſtart- 
ing at your own imagination, and thinking every 
thing that is poſſible to happen for the worſt ; ſurely 
nothing can be ſo inſupportably diſtreſsful as ſuch a 
fituation, My deareſt child, let me entreat you, if it 
is poſſible, to have pity on yourſelf, and believe me 
you are in greater danger than your ſon ; and pray 
follow the advice of Mr. de Grignan, Mr. de Carcaſ- 
ſonne, and the Chevalier, who have all written to 
you upon this ſubject. I would not mention the letter 
your ſon wrote to you, there were ſome paſſages in it 
ſo affecting that— bat theſe are not ſubjeRs to 
be dwelt on. . . 
Give yourſelf no uneaſineſs about what I have writ- 
ten to Mr. de la Garde, every thing will go as you 
could wiſh ; and it will only ſerve to encreaſe the eſ- 
teem he already has for you, when he ſhall perceive 
what a facrifice you are willing to make, in order to 
live upon good terms with your relations: fo diſ- 
charge this from the number of your uneaſineſſes. 
- Madame de Meri occupies your apartment ; it is not 
however very agreeable to find the door always ſhut 
againſt one with an head. ach or an out · f order Ah! 
how did our lovely Counteſs fill every place! how did 
ſhe enliven all around her! Corbinelli's philoſophy - 
is {till in that room you know of; but we ſee it leſs 
than in the public ſquare. All the world is taken 
with news; the good Abbe Bigorre is in the height 
of his triumph; he will be here in three or four days. 
1 have already acquainted you that the Chevalier and 
I eat together, and that an unbounded freedom reigns 
betwixt us; but the uſe we make of it is, to be al- 
moſt always together. Our way of thinking is ſo 
very much alike, our intereſts and our feelings are in 
ſuch exact uniſon, that it would be doing ourſelves a 
violence to keep afunder. 5 
Madame de Coulanges has loſt her brother, it is 
' faid that the Cordeliers killed him; but 1 inſiſt upon 
it that it was Death. Yeſterday I ſaw my widows, 
who have ſuch a love and eſteem for you that you may 
ſafely reckon them in the number of your real friends. 
Madame de la Fayette is always the ſame, Her fon 
| FO $4 Write 
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writes ber word, that he was a long time with your's, 
but that they were obliged to part at Metz; and that 
is all. ; 4 -/ 
How affeQionately, how warmly is your preſence 
regretted and defired in that ſame chamber! the cof- 
fee takes its walks thither regularly every morning 3 
and it has been always ſo much my fate to be the laſt. 
ſerved, that I cannot even obtain the preference over. 
the Chevalier ; but you, my deareſt girl, appear there 
no more: that is the death-ftroke to us all. Adieu, 
my ever lovely, there is no happineſs for me without 
you. „„ | 


LETTER DSxVym. 


To the Same. | 


Piarit, Wedneſday, 13 October, 1688. 
IJ E live in daily expectation of hearing from 

Y you, we follow you ſtep by ſtep; you ſhould- 

have wrote to us from Chalons ; to-morrow you will 

be at Lyons; I tell it you, for fear you ſhould not 

know it. It is a rea: eaſe do me to write to you, for 
Brittany correſpondence is fo fatiguing that | am glad 
to turn from it towards my dear child. There is great 
reaſon' to believe that Philipſburg will not keep us 
much longer in our preſent ſtate of doubt and uncer- 

tainty. You will ſee by the letter the Chevalier has 
ſent you, tbat our little Marquis arrived there in per- 
fect health, and without being the leaſt fatigued ; you 
will ſee what care will be taken of him, and you will 
find that his Highneſs has ſurrounded the place with- 
out receiving any fire from the garriſon : in a word, 
that the trenches are ſo well diſpoſed, that, in all hu- 
man probability, every. thing will ſucced to our 
In a word, my dear, you ſay very right, this is - 
ſtrange October! I never paſſed ſuch an one. Our 
dear Marquis never before run any riſk in this month, 
but that of miſſing a partridge or a hare, and that al- 
ways by accident; but this, this month! TI have not 
only my own uneaſineſſes, but feel your's alſo in the 
. Ms mot 
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moſt lively manner. I know that mercileſs imagina 
tion of your's ; but how you wilt ſapport ſuch long 
ſufferings heaven only knows. 

We are in hopes that the Prince of Orange has ta- 
ken his meaſures wrong, and: that the King of 
England will give him à warm reception, and beat 
kim handſomely. He: has had a conference with his 
nobles, he has left thoſe at liberty who are not inclin- 
ed to ſerve him, he has ſtrengthened the attachment of 
thoſe who-are ſaithful to him ; he has-publiſhed a ge- 
neral liberty of eonſcience, and has given the com- 
mand of his troops to the Count de Roye, Who, being 
a zealous proteſtant, is very agreeable to the Engliſh--- 
In ſhort, my dear, what fhall I ſay to you? You 
heed me not, I am well aſſured; your thoughts are 
wholly engroſſed by your ſon, nor can I blame vou 
for it: accordingly we live daily in hopes of giving: 
you the molt perſect contentment by acquainting with 
the reduction of Philipſburg, and that the Marquis. 
is ſafe and ſound. In the mean time, let me beſeech 
you, my deareſt child, to take care of yourſelf, if 
ſuch a thing is poſſible; do not waſte your body in 
unavailing pinings, your eyes with continual weeping ! 
Have courage, pluck up your ſpirits ;. I beg this of: 

you a thouſand and a thouſand times. >, 


LB T TEX - DCXIX. 
To the Same. | 


Paris, Sunday, 15 Oct. 168 r. 
T is now eight days that we have been in expecta- 
of hearing from you, my dear child; you cannot 
think how ons the time appears. I aln juſt return- 

ed from a viſit to Madame de la Fayette. The 
Ljth of this month ſhe received a letter from her ſon, 
who acquaints her that our child is very well: the 
Chevalier has told you all that he knows, he is in deſ- 
pair at not being able to go to Fontainbleau :: you 
- weuld ſooner receive news from him, but we muſt ſub- 
mit to what God pleaſes. Madame de Lavardin has 
been under great concern about Jarze, who, as he was 


a paſſing 


f 
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paſſing through the trenches, had his han I carried off 
at the wriſt, by a cannon-ball, which cbliged him to 
have his arm immediately cot of above the <clbow ;: 
this is a melancho'y circumſtance for a young man 
like him! Nevertheleſs nothing can exceed the pre- 
caution that Mr. de Vauban has taken ſor the ſecurt- - 
ty of his people; the Dauphin goes the firſt into the 
trenches, and the duke and the prince de Conti are 
not wanting on their parts; but it is forbidden under 
pain of impriſonment that any of the volunteers pre- 
ſame to follow them, or quit the reſpeQive regiments - 
to which they belong. All will go well, child, fo” 
in the name of God be careful of yourſelf, and take 
a doſe or two of that patience that we all hve upon 
here; continual uneaſineſs is as prejudicial as it is 
uſeleſs. Sd e nem 
The Chevalier and I took a walk to Vincennes 
yeſterday; you will readily conceive the ſubject of ur 
thoughts and diſcourſe. . I write this to you from his 
apartment; he is juſt now going to ſend away 
his packet, ſo my deareſt Counteſs I muſt bid you 
farewel. I cannot very well accuſtom myſelf to be 


without you, and my love for you is ſuch as I believe 


very few, if any one, can equal. © | 
LETTER DCXX. 
To the Same, 


Paris, Monday, 18 O, 1688.” 
XIV E received your letters from Chalons, my 
VV _ dear, the very next day after the complaints 
we made of having been eight days without hearing 
from you. It was a long time, and the heart ſuffers 
by uncertainty; accordingly we feel for you on 
account of not having any neus from Philipſburg. - 
Hitherto your ſon has continued ſafe and well, and 


The Marquis de Grignan was now making his firſt cam- 
paign in the quality of volunteer in the regiment of Champagne, - 
of which his father, the Count de Grignam, bad-been colonel. 

| H 5 | behaves - 
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| behaves like an angel; he hears the cannon thunder. 
ing round him, and the balls flying about him, with- 
out the leaſt emotion; he has mounted in the trenches, 
and ſends his uncle an account of the fiege as if he 
was an old officer ; he is the darling of every one, he 
has frequently the honour of dining at the Dauphin's 
table, who talks to him familiarly, and admits him to 
do many little offices about his perſon. Mr. Beauvil- 
Her careſſes him like his own child, and St. Pouan- 
ges——but you will find a full account of all theſe 
matters in the letters which the Chevalier ſends you. 
I only mention theſe circumſtances in order to give 
ſome degree of merit to my own ſcrawl. But now to 


return to our journey. _ „ 
Such a curſed road! Indeed! indeed! my good 
Count, you ought to bluſh for what you have done. I 
knew very well that ſame mountain of Rochepot was 
a terrible precipice, the road over it covered with large 
and looſe flints ; but at length this curſed road, as I 
called it before, is paſſed, and we will come back 
another way, if God fo pleaſes, as I earneſtly hope 
he will. We fancy that you will take water at the 
Rhone as this day, after having called at Theſee*. 
We have moſt ſhocking weather here! the poor Cheva- 
lier is ſtill very much troubled with the weakneſs in 
his legs, though he is free from pain; this gives him 
no little concern, and he ſtands in need of all his reſo- 
lution to bear with a condition ſo very contrary to 
what he calls his duty; he cannot get to Fontainbleau, 
where a thouſand affairs call him. I admire how 
your health is proof againſt the continual uneaſineſs 
you ſuffer. It is a miracle! endeavour to continue 
it, and do not exhauſt yourſelf by not ſleeping in the 
night, nor eating in the day; but who can command 
their imagination? It grieves me to hear that you 
fall away; I hate the airs of Grignan in that caſe, for 
J love every thing in you, even your looks, which, 
however, are not the leaſt objects of my affection. 
You have a mind that cannot be too much admired ; 


An ancient ſeat belonging te the family of Chateauneuf de 
Rochebonte. | 


however, 
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however, have ſome compaſſion of your picture, and 
do not let it turn out that of another perſon ; refreſh 
yourſelf at la Garde; for my part, I muſt give you 
my ſentiments, which are, that if the fituation of 
Grignan, a place I have heard ſpoken of, ſhould be 
ſuch as not to agree with you, and that the movingof 
the rocks there ſhould occaſion as unhealthy an air as 
ſtirring the ground at Maintenon * has done, this 
would be the part I would take, without giving myſelf 
the leaſt concern, without ſcolding any one, or with- 
out complaining. I would very cats deſire Mr. de 
la Garde to let me ſtay at his houſe with Paulina your 
own woman and two footmen, till the other place 
was decent and habitable. This is, I ſay, whatT 
would do without ſcruple, and without making any 
noiſe about it, which would ſave you a number of 
troubleſome viſits, as people would readily ſuppoſe 
that a houſe that was repairing, as your's is, was no 
place to receive company. . 
Jou deſire I would inform you of the ſtate of my 
health, and of the kind of life I lead; in anſwer to 
which J have to tell you, firſt, that I have found my 
blood a little heated, have had ſome bad nights, and 
have ſhed plenty of tears, things which are not over 
and above good for the health, and accordingly I am 
under no ſmall uneaſineſs about your's; however, by 
the help of a proper regimen, I am pretty well reco- 
vered. As to my way of life you know it already, it 
is paſſed chiefly in the lower apartment f, where I 
am, as it were, fixed by deſtiny ; however, I ſtrive 
neither to be troubleſome nor diſagreeable, and, if E 
am not miſtaken, my preſence is rather pleaſing. We 
are continually talking of you and your's. I ſhall go 
preſently to pay a vifit to Mad. de la Fayette and 
Mad. de Lavardin, where I ſhall ſtill hear of you. 
The other day I was at Madame de Moucr's, yeſter- 
| '® See note to Letter DLXXXIII. : 

+ Where the Chevalier de Grignan lived during his ſtay in 
the Hotel de Carnavalet, which was Madame de Sevigne's' 
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day at the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles. There is not a 
cr: ature in Paris all day long; in the evening, in- 
decd, they juſt come home time enough to go to bed, 
and the rext morning, as ſoon as up, away to Fon- 
tainbleau; thus our lives whiſk away as faſt as the 
time. Madame de Meri is very well pleaſed with us, 
and we with her. We have the Abbẽ Bigorre, who is in- 
deed the moſt agreeable and leaſt troubleſome of all 
our gueſts. Corbinelli is in Normandy with the lieu- 
tenant of the police, and will not return till next 
month. Did I tell ou that the Chevalier and I went the 
other day to Vincennes; we had a long chat, and I 
walked a great deal, but all this was in the melan- 
choly way, I re:d not tell you why. 


The ſame day. 


My let:er was ſealed, when, lo! I received your's 
from on boar d th? boat below Magon ; all the expreſſions 
of attention therein enchant me as uſual; if I was 
not ſenſible of the exceſs of my love for you, I ſhould 
- burſt at my ſtupidity, and be almoſt perſuaded that 
you know more than myſelf on that head. You may 
aſſore yourſelf that I ſhall not quit Paris either while 
the fate of Philipſburg remains undetermined, or 
while the Chevalier continues here, for theſe are two 
things which naturally engroſs my whole attention. 
In the mean time be under no apprehenſion that I will 
ſuffer myſelf to be ſtarved. We ſtill continue to eat, 

my dear, though it is the bread of affliction. The 
ide of my dear child prevails and en ivens the ſcene. 
Never ſure could any perſon profit more by living un- 

der the ſzme roof with you than I have done; how 
- delightfully did cur mornings paſs! We uſed to be 
two hours together before other people were awake. 
I cannot reproach myſelf with having loſt either time 


or opportunity of being with you. 1 was too greedy 


of that pleaſure, and I never left you without an ear- 
neſt defire to return to you, nor ever returned without 
feeling a ſenſible pleaſure at ſeeing you again, and 
paſſing the evening with you, God forgive me this 

| . weakneſs, 
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weakneſs, ſo much earneſtneſs was due to him alone. 
Your ethics are equally juſt and gooode. 
Madame de Vins has been under ſome uneafinefs 
about her huſband ; however, ſhe has at length re- 
ceived a letter from him, he is ſafe at preſent, for he 
is at the fiege of Philipſburg, he was obliged to paſs 
through ſome very dangerous woods, and his friends 
were 2 conſiderable time without hearing from him. 
If the air and noiſe of Grignan prove troubleſome to 
you go to la Garde; this is ſtill my advice. A thou- 
ſand kind remembrances wait upon all your Grignans, 
and I am certain Mr. de la Garde will be one of the 
number. Paulina, my dear, how do you do? She's 
a happy creature to ſee you and love you as ſhe does! 
No one better underſtands than myſelf the kind of 
attachment one has for inſenfible, and conſequently 
ungrateful things; witneſs my folly on account of 
Lirri! You have taken this diſeaſe from me. 4 


LE TT DOMME 5 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 20 October, 1688. 
F 7 FE have received your packet from Theſce, of 
Which you give us a moſt agreeable deſerip- 
tion. One would not have expected to find ſo much 
politeneſs and good order on the top of a mountain ; 
the lady of the caſtle * appears truly noble, lovely, 
and worthy of being beloved. You did very well 
to anſwer for Corbinelli that he cannot ſhake off his 
chains. I am afraid with all this ſplendid outfide, 
this poor woman is not truly happy; I pity her, and 
hate the cauſe of her troubles. Bat let me now turn 
the diſcourſe to you, my dear. | | | 
Vou have, heaven be praiſed! paſſed that ſame 
Rhone, ſo proud, ſo refileſs, and ſo turbulent! 1 


* Thereſa Adbemer de M nteil, Counteſs of Richebonne, 
ace ſiſt er to Mr. de Grignan. / | 
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fancy if an alliance was to he made between it and the 
Durance, when the latter is in its airs, there would be 
curious work ! We are impatient to have your letters 
from la Garde. Does your youth and your health ſtill 
hold out againſt your dragons, your reſtleſs nights and 
anxious days ? It is the thought of thoſe that alarms me, 
'for I know nothing ſo fatal, and all this happens to 
you for having moved fo far from the centre of news, 
and giving too great a looſe to your imagination : 
were you with us you would like us, know what paſſes 
almoſt every day, and be, like us, fatisfed that his 
little generalſhip is perfectly ſkilled in his new pro- 
feſſion; he writes with a great deal of life and viva- 
city ; he has twice mounted guard in the trenches, he 
has helped to carry the faſcines, and he is in perfect 
health. The Chevalier is delighted with him, and 
has told him in a letter, that he no longer looks 
upon him as a young lad and his nephew, but ſhall 
hereafter ſtile him his comrade.” This will overpay the 
young hero for all he has done. The worſt is now 
paſſed, for it is ſuppoſed that the regiment of Cham- 
paigne will not mount again in the trenches. What 
joy will you feel, my dear Counteſs, when T ſhall 
write you word, Philipſourg is taken, and your ſon is 
ſafe ; then, if it pleaſes God, you will once more 
breathe at freedom, and me alſo, for it 1s not to be 
believed that any one can enjoy life in your preſent 
ſituation. Our little Marquis direQs all his letters 
under cover to me, and excuſes himſelf in the prettieſt 
manner imaginable, by. Madam, I hope you will 
pardon the Modem.” In a word, all goes as well as 
you can wiſh ; however, we wait to hear from you 
with all that anxiety which true regard inſpires. I 1 
embrace Mr. de Grignan and the prelates who are 
with you, and Mr. de la Garde, who is in that place, 
and Paulina who is in the other ; but, good God ! 
what am I talking of! you are all together at your 
ſeat. Well! and how do you find yourſelves ? how 
oes on the trowel ? Methinks we hear Manſard * 
ither calling for the coadjutor. + 


 * Maſter builder to the King. 
1 We 
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We have the Prince of Orange on our coaſts, his 
fleet all diſmaſted, and his freſh water all ſpoiled; a 
ſquadron that he ſent to tamper with the commander 
of the Engliſh fleet would have been ſeverely handled 
if they had dared to come within gun-ſhot, but the 
wind being right in their faces, and had diſperſed fix 
or ſeven of them as they were returning back, the 
King f has conciliated the minds of all his ſabje&s, by 
iving a little indulgence in point of religion. God 
as hitherto ſhewn himſelf his protector. Adieu, my 
deareſt, I known not what to ſay to you on the ſcore 


of my affection; I want words, or find them too weak, 


to expreſs the full force of my ſentiments. 
I To Dol Mie DOWN: [4 
ee 


| | Paris, Friday, 22 October, 1688. 
T BEGIN by your dear ſon ; nothing is ſo eaſy to 

divine as your ſentiments, and do you think we 
have not the ſame ? But we enjoy a happineſs that it 
was not your fault you did not enjoy alſo,” namely, 
that of having freſh news every day, whereas you are 
forced to languiſh in expectation of it a whole week. 


We know that the Dauphin is in the trenches every day, 


and that the other day he was quite covered over with 
duſt raiſed by a cannon-ball that fell a few paces from 
him. You will be able to judge as well as ourſelves, 


if theſe trenches have. been made proper for the re- 


ception of a King's: ſon; the regiment of Cham- 
paigne, however, will not be put to hard duty. By 
this packet you will receive a letter from Mr. du Pleſ- 
ſis, that will ſhew you how many excellent governors 
your ſon has about him. We ſhall find him at his 
return quite another perſon. I build my hopes upon 
the Chevalier's opinion, who thinks the place cannot 
hold out much rag and that as Vauban is ſure of 
being maſter of it, he will not hurry matters, but take 
even more care of the men than he is accuſtomed to 


| + James II. of England- 
1 do, 
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do, and yet you know very well: how tender he is of 
hazarding their lives without preſſing occaſion. The 
Dauphin is adored by the whole army, he is liber- 
ality itſelf; he provides for the wants of all the 
wounded, he has ſent three hundred Louis d'ors to the 
Marquis de Neſſe“, he furniſhes thoſe with bagga 
who has loſt their own, he diſtributes gifts among the 
common men, he writes to the King in praiſe of all 
the oſſicers, and recommends them to his Majeſty's 
graces ; in a word, he gives a great deal, becauſe, 
to uſe his own words, he finds many objeQs : theKing 
reads his letters in public, the Chevalier triumphs not 
a little on this occaſion, and cries, Well! is not 
this juſt as it ſhould be? It is no more than what I 
expected.“ In ſhort, my dear, our little man is not a 
little lucky to have made his firſt campaign under ſuck 
a prince; and, my dear, I am certain, that notwith- 
ſtanding all the uneaſineſs you may labour under, you 
would not, for a great deal, have your ſon at home 
with you. The circumſtance of finding himſelf in 
the midſt of all the officers who ſerved in his uncle's 
regiment, ought to be a great ſatisfaction to you; 
but I could talk on this ſubject till to morrow. Let us 
now turn the ſubje& oo hn 2h . 
Indeed you make me bluſh by the exceſs cf affection 
you expreſs for me, not that I can charge myſelf for 
being behind hand with you in this reſpe&, but that 
I think-nc one has a title to your regard but your fon, 
ſo long as the fiege of Philipſburg laſts. Leave all 
thoughts of me, therefore, and ceaſe to overwhelm me 
with your love, for how ſhall IJ make a return, other- 
wiſe than by ſaying to you, All that I have I give 
unto you.” Pray*write to your brother, for indeed 
he deſerves it; write to him, therefore, after Philip 
burg is taken I mean, and in ſuch a manner as to 
ſhew that you are ſatisfied with him, as I am and 
ought to be. Treg CN EEE HD wot 
The Chevalier and I are ſtill faſt friends, but do 
not let this awaken any jealouſy in you: we love each 


Louie de Mailly, be died ſome time after at Speltes, of the 
wound ke received at the ſiege of Philipſburg. * oy 
| | | other 
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other in you, through you, and for you. I know not 
what you mean by your humours, you have none but 
what give us infinite pleaſure, and we cannot ſuſhci- 
ently expatiate on the noble and juſt way of thinking 
with which heaven has bleſſed you; this furniſhes us 
with an inexhauſtible fund of converſation. He is 
ſtill anxious to go to Fontainbleau, but his legs wall 
not ſerve him; as for my part, I enjoy a perfect ſtate 
of health; heaven preſerve your's to you, my dear, 
for ſay what you will, I ſhall never think you perfectly 
well while the preſent cauſe of anxiety ſubſiſts. 
I fancy you found the poor Cardinal de Bouillon 
very dejected, notwithſtanding all the beauties of his 
retreat; it muſt have been a great pleaſure to him to 
fee you again, I return him a thouſand thanks for 
his kind remembrance, and to-morrow I ſhall make 
all my widows happy with your's. We are going to 
bid farewel to Madame de Mouei, ſhe is preparing 
for her uſual journey, ſhe defired me the other day to 
embrace you in her name. Madame, de Lavardin will 
be rejoiced at the complaiſance of Madame de Roche- 
bonne, ſhe had this affair greatly at heart, and indeed 
it was but reaſonable to let her have the care of her 
little nephews, of whom ſhe 1s ſo fond. | 
Mr. de la Garde has written to me like a man who 
has an infinite deal of eſteem for you, and who is per- 
fectly of our way of thinking. You cannot make too 
nit advantage of his talents and friendſhip. We 
live upon very good terms with Mademoiſelle de Meri, 
as well as with the Abbe Bigorre, whoſe company we 
have not ſo often as we could wiſh. Corbinelli is ſtill 
in Normandy with the Lieutenant of the police. | 
Yeſterday a ſtag killed the horſe of one of the king's 
grooms, whoſe name I do not remember, and wounded 
the man himſelf dangerouſly; the grandfon of St. 
Herom, as he was ics neck or nothing with the 
Count de Toulouſe, was thrown from his horſe, and 
Hy ſpeechleſs three hours. He is now better. 


LETTER 


LETTERS OF THE 


Lx]ETTER Draar. 
To the Same. 


: Paris, Monday, 25 October, 1688. 
HE impatience which we are under to hear from 
you, which makes us even ſend to meet the poſt- 
boy on the road, and the joy that we feel when we 
hear, that, notwithſtanding your diſquietude, you ſtill 
continue in good health, ſeems in ſome meaſure to 
entitle us to the kind care you take to ſatisfy us on all 
occaſions ; and you may judge by the need we have 
for ſuch a comfort, how greatly we hold ourſelves o- 
bliged to you for your punctuality. I always ſpeak 
in the plural, we, for the Chevalier's ſentiments 
and mine are ſo much alike, that I know not how to 
ſeparate them. But now a word of Philipſburg. 
You will receive a letter from your ſon, of the 18th 
inſtant, who was then perfeAly well, and you will 
find by what Mr. du Pleſſis ſays of him, that he is not 
likely to bring any diſgrace upon his family. But here 
admire with me the diſpoſition of Providence, the rain 
prevented his regiment from being preſent at the moſt 
lorious, and at the ſame time the hotte& action, that 
as been ſince the commencement of the ſiege, it was the 
attacking a horn work which our troops carried the 19th, 
the day after he wrote his letter, and in which ſervice. 
the Marquis d'Harcourt, marechal de camp, the Count: 
de Guiche, and the youngeſt ſon of the Prince of 
Tingri, the Count d'Etrees, and ſeveral more whom 
we know, diſtinguiſhed themſelves greatly. Courtin's 
ſon is mortally wounded ; the Marquis d'Huxelles 
has received a ſlight hurt, and poor Bordage paid for 
all two days before. The King has given his regi- 
ment to the Duke de Maine, and has promiſed Bord- 
age's ſon another, with a penſion of a thouſand crowns. 
The two princes, and all the young voluntiers, are at 
their wit's end, atnot having being preſent at this fine 
entertainment; but it happened not to be their day. 
They were obliged, in a manner, to tie the Dauphin neck 
and heels, to prevent him going into the trenches. _— 
an 
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ban took him round the waiſt, and forced him out of 
them, together with Monſieur Beauvillier. In a word, 
this prince is the darling of the ſoldiers“; he begs 
regiments for ſome, and preſents for others; he throws 
his money by handfuls among the wounded and the 
needy. It is thought the place cannot hold out long 
after that lodgment we have made. The governor be- 
ing confined to his bed by a fit of ſickneſs, and the 
cer who commanded in his ſtead being taken pri- 
ſoner, it is hoped and believed, that no other perſon 
will take upon himſelf to play ſuch a loſing game. 
The Chevalier makes me laugh by ſaying in a breath, 
that he 1s rejoiced that the Marquis was not preſent 
at the aQtion, and is in deſpair that he had not an op- 
portunity of diſtinguiſhing himſelf; in ſhort, he wiſhes 
that he was juſt as ſafe as himſelf, and yet, at the ſame 
time, that his reputation as a ſoldier was as well 
eſtabliſhed as his; but we muſt have a little patience : 
however, let us hope, my dear, that every thing will 
ſucceed according to our wiſhes, and you again behold 
your dear child perfectly ſafe. 
I find you was extremely well received at La Garde, 
and at length, by meredint of moving on, are got to 
Grignan. You will let us know how you find your- 
ſelf there, and how that poor ſubſtance, which thinks, 
and thinks ſo ſtrongly, has been able to ſupport its 
fair and delicate form in ſuch excellent order, amidſt 
ſo violent an agitation. You have made one diſtine- 
tion more than your father Deſcartes ever did. 
But now, my dear, I muſt acquaint you that death. 
has been more buſy here than even at the ſiege of 
Philipſburg. Poor La Chaiſe +, who was ſo fond of 
ou, who had ſo much learning, and who diſplayed 
it ſo well in his life of St. Louis, is lately dead in the 
country of a fever. Mr. Du Bois is ſenfibly affected by 


* Who during this ſiege, gave him the name of Louis le 
Hardi, or Louis the Bold. | e x: 


+ John Filleau de la Chaiſe, author of a Life of St. Louis, 
which was greatly eſteemed. Hz was brother to Mr, de St. 
Martin, author of a Tranſlation of Don Quixote. 


tis 
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this loſs. Madame de Longueval, the canon“, oy 
canoneſs, which you pleaſe, 1- alſo dead of a quinſey 
ſhe entertained an irreconcilable hatred to our Mont- 
ataire +. It gives me concern thatany one ſhould carry 
ſuch ſentiments with them into another world. You 
fee how death goes about, picking up thoſe whom 
God chuſes to remove from hence. „ 
Madame de Lavardin made me a thouſand com pli - 
ment for you yeſterday, as did Madame d' Huxelles, 
Madame de Mouci, as did Mademoiſelle Rochefou- 
cauld, whom we have received into the number of our 
widowhcod. I likewiſe include Madame de la Fayette, 
but as ſhe was not at Madame de Mouci's yeſterday, I 
mention her ſeparately. Nothing can equal the eſteem 
all theſe good bodies expreſs for you. 15 
Farewel, my deareſt child, we are divided between 
our attention to philoſophy and to you, for theſe are 
the two only objefls of our thoughts at preſent. 


LETTER DCXXIV. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Tuęſday, 26 October, 1688. 
O H, what a letter, my dear! it well deſerves that 
I ſhould come back here on purpoſe to receive 
it as IGid. At length, then, you are got ſafe to Grig- 
nan, and are in perfect health: and ſuch is my fate, 
that tho? you are removed at the diſtance of half the 
globe from me, I mutt rejoice at it. Perhaps it may 

leaſe heaven that ere long I ſhall again embrace you ; 

t me live in that pleaſing thought. You draw me a 
very pleaſing picture of Paulina. I know her again, 
ſhe is not at all changed, as Mr. de Grignan would 
have made us believe ſhe was. She is a ſweet crea- 


* Madame de Longueval, Canoneſe of Remiremont, was 
Known in the world under the title cf the Canon [er Male 
Carenels]; ſhe was filter to the Mareſhal d'Etrees. | 


+ Mary de Rabutin, Marchioneſs de Montataire, who had for 
a long time carried on an obſiinate- law-ſuit agianſt Madame de 
Longueval. y | | 
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ture, and well deſerving of being loved. She adores 
you, and the abſolute ſubmiſſion to your will, even in 
the miſtſt of her joy, at ſeeing you again, by which 
ſhe is ready to quit you again if you think proper, at 
once engages my pity and concern; nor can I forbear 
admiring the power ſhe has over herſelf. Was I in 
your place, I ſhould be loth to part with ſuch an - 
agreeable companion, who will at once furniſh you 
with amuſement and occupation. I would make her 
work at her needle, read books of taſte, would argue 
with ber, and ſound the depth of her capacity. I 
would conſult with her in a friendly and intimate 
manner, for, believe me, you will never have reaſon 
to be tired of that child's company; on the contrary, 
the may be of great uſe to you. In ſhort, T ſhould 
make the moſt of her, and would not puniſh myſelf 
by depriving myſelf of that comfort. | 
| I am very glad that the Chevalier ſpeaks well of 
me; my felf-love is concerned in keeping his good 
graces; if he is fond of my company, I, in return, 
can never have too much of his, and 1 think it is a 
mark of a good taſte to be deſirous of cultivating his 
eſteem. I know not how you can ſay that your hu- 
mour is a cloud which hides and obſcures the affecti- 
ons you have for me. If ſuch a thing has been in 
former times, you have for n any years laſt paſt totally 
removed that vefl, and you no longer conceal from me 
any part of the moſt perfect and tender affection that 
one perſon can have for another; heaven, my dear, 
will reward you for it in your own children, who wal 
love you, not in the ſame manner, as perhaps they 
may not be capable of it, but at leaſt to the utmoſt of 
their abilities, and we can deſire no more. e 
You repreſent Mr. de Carcaſſonne's building as 2 
thing that repreſents a body without a ſoul, wanting 
life, and all the nerves of war. I fancy the coadjutor 
will not beleſs wanting. MyGod, what are they about! 
but I'll ſay no more. It would be well, however, if 
there was ſome end to al this, and that they would 
relieve you from the noiſe and confuſion with which 
you are at preſent ſurrounded. N 
They ſay that poor Jarze is dead of his 3 
| | The 
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The ſiege of Philipſburg will ſoon be at an end, and 
you will then rejoice that your ſon was there; it is 
like the Candy voyage. The Marchioneſs d'Huxelles 
ſeems perfectly indifferent about the ſlight wound 
which her ſon has received ; but theſe two are neither 
friends nor relations to each other ; you and I are not 
happy, or unhappy enough to be the ſame. The 
Marchioneſs is very thoughtful of Mr. de la Garde *, 
the good effects of which you will experience. She 
has a collection of letters that were wrote to the Ve- 
entian ambaſſador, which are reckoned admirable in 
their kind. 1 
We have had moſt terrible weather for ſome time 
paſt, but every one is rejoiced, as it ſomewhat fruſt- 
rates the deſigns of the Prince of Orange; I do not 
think the Chevalier will go to Fontainbleau at laſt. 
J intend to make a journey to Brevannes in order to 
ſtretch my legs a little, but this will not be till after 
Philipſburg is taken, which holds out longer than was 
expected, and gives me ſome little uneafineſs. The 
Chevalier and I have taken another trip to Vincennes ; 
it is a delightful retreat, for there is not a living crea- 
.... | ee 
Diſpoſe of my friendſhip, my compliments, my 
love, my embraces, amongſt thoſe you ſhall think pro- 
r, for I know not whom you have with you; but 
ſure forget not my Paulina, prepare her to love me, 
and I beg you will, upon reading this, give her a kiſs 
from me. I am willing that ſhe ſhould be indebted 
to me for once for that pleaſure. I cannot tell how, 


BY tear, to put up with not ſeeing you below airs as 


— 


* We have obſerved in a note to a former letter, that the 
Marchioneſs d'Huxelles had entered into a regular intercourſe 
of news with Mr, de la Garde. | | 
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1" Paris, Tueſday, 29 Ober, 1688; 
E are impatiently waiting for letters from you 
VY this evening, and in truth moſt of our time is 
taken up in writing to each other; Sunday alone is 
day, of reſpite. All our converſation turns upon you, 
and yon can never receive truer praiſe than what is 
given you by all thoſe who have had àn opportunity of 
obſerving the many important things you have done 
for your family, but we are particularly charmed with' . 
the affair of the law-ſuit. - I Would ſay more; but the 
fear of hurting your modeſty ſtops my pen, and T ſhalk 
only ſay asVoiture does to the prince: If you knew with 
what little concern or fear of offending you we give 
into praifing you here, you would be obhged to con- 
feſs that we fin with our eyes open, and conſequently 
that not one of your many amiable qualities is loſt upon 
us. We earneftly hope that you will infuſe ſome portiom 
of them into your daughter; you cannot do any thing 
more advantageous for her; acquaint her, then, with- 
what is proper for her to do, in like manner as I did 
by your ſon ; there is no doubt to be made that ſhe 
will quickly profit by your advice; by the anſwers 
me makes, ſhe appears to have no common ſhare of 
wit and vivacity, which, added to the earneſt deſire ſhe- 
ſhews of pleaſing you, will make her a pretty maſs of 
wax, that wil take any impreſſion you ſhall pleaſe to 
ſtamp upon it. This caknot fail of afford ng you 
at amuſement, and is ap occupation truly worthy” 
of you both in the eyes of God and man. 
lt is our opinion, that if Mr. de Grignan is to make 
any ſtay at Avignon, it would not be amiſs for vo ut 
accompany him thither, in order to avoid the trouble 
and expence of double vifits; but, my dear, we ate all 
ſenſible how random all kind of advice at ſuch a diſ- 
tance muſt neceffarily be, and are aſſured that you'will" 
take ſuch meaſures as are moſt proper. The Chevalier 
VOI. VIII. | * | | is 
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is ſtill bad i in his right hand, and therefore Tofered 
myſelf to be his ſecretary, ' 

J have ſent you letters from your fon of the twenty- 
ſecond of this month 3 you- will fnd — eat comfort in 
the care there is taken to preſerve a life ſo precious to- 

zou you will alſe ſee how theſe two volunteers ſuffer- 
cd for their vapouring; fair and ſoftly goes far. Write 
2 line or two to Mr. Courtin; he has "loft his ſon, who 
was killed by one of our own parties in. r 
time, miſtaking him for an enemy. | 
Adieu, my ever lovely. F was 8 at Ma- 
dame de la Fayente's, where the Princeſs, came in juſt 
as ue were talking of a compliment by one of the 
coortiers to the King, who ſaid, , Your majeſty kills 
Volkes. like his highneſs, and bis highneſs takes 
towns like your majeſty.“ If ihis ſame Philipſburg 
was but off. our hands, we could tell you a thouſand 
merry ſtories... I embrace all the, Grignans. I think 
AT a7 is greatly: advanced to 1 the Metamor-- 
Voung Woman's. 
— I's take my ; $3678 then, my. e e W 
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1 an I: " wager: (AIL-Saints 9221 1688: 
= is:ſ0 long ſince I paſſed this holiday bere, that L. 
t a loſz to account for my being here. We ſhall. 
wis evening have muſic, upon the bells, which will, 
kigbly delight Corbinelli, and which. I ſhall bear. 
with, becauſe I have not my. uſual gaiety about me. 
We are ſo concerned in the reduction of mme 
that I would not abſent. myſelf from the wget rg 
news ; and Lam not a little-mortified,., my dear child, 
when I reftet; how much. yon are left to the mercy of. 
your imagination, which is the, moſt, tormenting com- 
any yon can poffibly have: Monſieur de Vauban 
hes, wrote to deſire his Majeſty to think of ſome per- 
fon. to make governor. of (hs important. 1 7 
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We are in hopes that the place will be ours this day *; 
as well for the pleaſure of the ſurprize, as to do ho- 

nour to the nativity. of the Dauphin +. _ Encloſed 
are letters from your ſon, who has juſt quitted the 
trenches. 2 2403 : III Ot wal 

I am greatly concerned for the Chevalier ; the naſty 
gout teazes him ſometimes in one hand, ſometimes in 
another, accompanied with frequent pains, and ſſeepa 
leſs nights. I do all in my power to make him eafy; 
but my cares fall very ſhort of thoſe he has been ac+ 
cuſtomed to receive from your hands. We eat to. 
gether in that ſame little room, it ſeems. 2 cell deſtined: 
for my reſidence. Coffee is quite in, diſgrace; che 
Chevalier thinks it heats his blood, and puts it n a.fers 
Es ang 5 | 17 know, LL hr a the 1 

ave likewiſe rejected it; rice: gruel ſapplies its place, 
and I keep coffee for the winter. 5 0 

You do not ſay a word to me of your on health ; 
Lam terribly afraid of the night airs. of Grignan 
Methinks they have always ſhewed you a ſcurvy trick; 
this was not the manner in which you ought ta have 
been received by them; in ſhort I tremble, for your 
health; as for mine, it is wholly reſtored. I lee 
much better than I did, I have no longer ſo bad a 
tongue, and am in all. reſpects like other people. 
There are certain times and ſeaſons, days and nights, 
that cannot eaſily be got over, but after all, tho one: 


c 


cannot abſolutely be comforted, nor recover hat on 


has loft, yet we come round again by the belp.of 2, 
gaod conſtitution. ; this is exactly the caſe. with me at. 
preſent, and I find myſelf perfectiy young again. 1 
have a glimmering proſpect of coming to ſee you, and 
that ĩs my ſupport. | „ 
Il fancy the proroguing the aſſembly of your ſtates 
has quite diſconcerted your meaſures; if ſo, you will 
be as I wiſhed, out of the air of Grignan. Lon 
know I propoſed your going to La Garde, to avoid 
that building diſtemper which lays every body up at 


* Philipſburg eapitulate d (he!2gth Ofoberz\ and "the garriſon. 
evacuated it the iſt of November. 7 | 


＋ Born the 1ſt of November 1661. 3 
| CLE TR Maintenon. 
3 Fes 37 2 
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Maintenon. I fancy that the coadjutor's baitding 
will go on pretty well, but that at Carcaſſonne ing 
plague you all the ſurnmer, This is a creel circum-" 
Rance ! * 

The Abbs Bigorre is, truly ſpeaking, the beſt Rica; | 
and the moſt agreeable tenant, that can be wiſhed : 
the Chevalier is highly fatisfied with him. Made- 
moiſelle de Meri meets with ſome company here, bur 
her apartment cauſes us many an heart-aching *. 
What do you do with Paulina ? How comes it you do 
not take her with you? 'Þ have given a deſcription of 
her to Madame de la Fayette, who thinks it impoſſi- 
ble for you not to be fond of her. She adviſes + ig 55 
to watch her turn of diſpoſition, and to manage it 
agreeable to your own good judgment. She w. #7 
approves of your holding frequent familiar conver- 
ſations with her, to let her read to you, walk with 

ou, hear you converſe, and in a word, to furniſh, 
er with every V er ad of exerciſing her genius : 

and memory. | 
Madame de Lavardin is extremely Muppy baer poor 
Jarze is out of danger; his mother and wife are here, 
and think it ſome comfort under their misfortune, that 
he will now at leaſt live with them quietly at home, 
or with his friends in Provence, or at Paris. I fancy 
we ſhall undertake no fiege after that of Philipſburg ; 
indeed, 1 am of your opinion, it is doing quite enough. 
before ſeventeen years of age“. Sanzei is in arms as. 
well as the reſt. Adieu, my ences: Believe not that 
we can ever ceaſe reſpecting you, or accuſtom our- 
ſelves'td the-want of > — never m theſe 
manſtons. x 


* Mademciſe'le de Meri occupied the apartment which was 
the Counteſs of Grignan s. 
a 7 The Marquis ot Grignep * born in ; November . 
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